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- - CONTAINING TWO DAYS. 


EAA f. 1. 


ak ESSAY TO PROVE THAT AN 

. AUTHOR WILL WRITE THE BET- 
TER, FOR HAVING SOME KNOW- 
LEDGE OF THE SUBJECT ON 
WHICH us Wars. 


$ ſeveral gentlemen, in 
theſe times, by the won- 
derful force of genius 
only, without the leaſt 
aſſiſtance of learning, 


» aps, without bein 

yell able to | a. ty a made a mY 
bderable Mute in the republick of 
letters 3 the modern _criticks, I am 
told, have lately begun to. aſſert, that 
all kind of learning is entirely uſcleſs 
to. a writer,z ww indeed, no other 
han a kind of fetters on the natural 


much too far: for 
differ ſo much 


from all other arts? The nimbleneſi 
of a dancing-mafter is not at all pre- 
judiced, by being taught to move; nor 
doth any mechanick, I believe; exer- 
ciſe his tools the worſe; by knowing 
how to uſe them. For my own part, 
I cannot conceive that Homer or Vir- 
il would have wrote with more fire, 
if, inſtead of being maſters of all the 
learning of their times, they had really 
been as ignorant as moſt of the authors 
of the preſent age. Nor do I bcheve 
that the imagination, fire, a 
judgment of Pitt, could have 22 
thoſe orations that have made the ſe- 
nate of England, in theſe our times 
rival in eloquence to Greece and 
Fs. if he had not been ſo well read 
in the writings of Demoſthenes and 
Cicero, as to have transfuſed thei 
whole ſpirit into his ſpeeches ; 
with their ſpirit, their knowledge too: 
I would not here be underftood to 
inſiſt on the ſame fund of learning in 
any of my brethren, as Cicero per» 


ſuades us is neceſſary to the compoſi · 


tion of an orator,, On the contraryy 
ray little reading is, I conceive, ne- 

ary to the poet; leſs to the eritick z 
and the leaſt of all to the . 
ty 
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rape 5 
and a few of our modern poets, 
may ſuffice; for the ſecond, a mode- 


rate het of ays ; and, for the laſt 
aff ors bull Gees of political 
journals. N 


To ſay the truth, I require no more 
than that a man ſhould have ſome lit- 


tle knowledge of the ſubje& on which 


be treats; according to the old maxim 
of law, Quam guiſque norit artem in 
ea ſe exerceat. ith this alone, a 
writer may ſometi do tdlerabl 
well; » indeed, without this, all 
the other learning in the world will 
ſtand him in little ſtead. 
For inſtance, let us ſuppoſe that 
Homer and —_ Ariſtotle and Ci- 
cero, Thucydides and Livy, could 
have met all together, and have club- 
bed their talents, to have compoſed a 
Tn — 7 — * og; J vox 
ieve it wi rea agreed, t 
could not have uatted the — 
treatiſe which Mr. Eſſex hath given 
us on that ſubject, entitled, The Ru- 
diments of genteel Education. And, 
indeed, ſhould the excellent Mr. 
Broughton be prevailed on to ſet fiſt 
to paper, and tv compleat the above- 
id rudiments, by delivering down 
the true priticiples of athleticks, I 
queſtion whether the world will have 
any cauſe to lament, that none of the 
t writers, either ancient or mo- 
„ have ever treated about that 
noble and uſeful art. a 
To avoid a multiplicity of examples 
in fo plain a caſe, and to come atonce 
to my point, I am apt to conceive, 
that one reaſon ey many Engliſh 
writers have totally failed in deſcrib- 
ing the manners of - upper life, may 
pollibly be, that in reality they know 
This is a knowledge unhappily not 
in the power of many authors to ar- 
rive at. Books will give us a very 
imperfe& idea of it; nor will the ſtage; 
a much better: the fine gentleman, 


formed upon reading the former, will 


almoſt always turn out a pedant ; and 
he who forms himſelf upon the latter; 
a coxcomb, 

Nor are the characters drawn from 
theſe models better ſupported. Van- 
brugh and Congreve copied nature; 
but they who copy them, draw as un- 
like the preſent age, as Hogarth would 
do, if he was to paint a Tout or a drum 


Byſhe' of in 
yike's Ant of 5. 


dreſſes of Titieg und Vandyke. 
ort, l — do 
the buſineſs : the picture muſt be 


after Nature herſelf. A true know- 
ledge of the world is gained only by 


converſation; and the manners of 


every 
rank muſt be ſeen, in order to be 
known 


Now it happens, that this higher 
order of "mortals is not to be ſeen, 
like all the reſt of the human ſpecies, 
for nothing, in the ſtreets, ſhops, and 


coffee · haules: nor are they ſhewn like 


the upper rank of animals, for ſo 
much a 3 In tort, this is 2 
fight to which no perſons are admitted, 
without one or other of theſe qualifi- 
cations, viz. either birth or fortune, 
or whatis equivalent to both—the ho- 
nourable profeſſion - of a gameſter. 
And, very unluckily for the world, 
perſons ſo qualified, very ſeldom care 
to take upon thegaſelves the bad trade 


of writing z whiCh is generally entered 


upon by the lower and poorer ſort, as 
it is a trade which many think requires 
no kim of ſtock to ſet up with. 
Hence thoſe ſtrange monſters in lace 
and embroidery, in filks and brocades, 
with vaſt wigs and hoops ; which, un- 
— — 2 2 lords = r ſtrut 
, to the t delight of artor- 
nies and their * in pit; and 
of the citizens and their apprentices in 
the galleries 5 and which are no mor? 
to be fonnd in real life, than the cen- 
taur, the chimera, or any other crea- 
ture of mere fiction. But, to let my 
reader into a ſecret,” this knowledge 
of upper life, though very neceſſary 
for the preventing miſtakes, is no 
very great reſource to a writer whoſe 
province is comedy z \of that kind of 
novels, which, like this I am wiitingy 
is of the comick claſs. *© ; 
What Mr. Pope ſays of women, is 
very applicable to moſt in this ſta- 
tion, who are, indeed, fo entirely 
made up of form and affeRation that 


they have no character at all; at leaſt, 


none which appears, I wilt venture 
to fay; the higheſt life is much the 
dulleſt, and affords very little humour 
or entertainment. The various call- 
ings in lower ſpheres produce the 
great variety of humorots characters; 
whereas here, except among the few 
who are engaged in the purfuit of am: 
bition, and the fewer fill who have a 
reliſh for pleaſvre, all is . 
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Sig imitation. Dreſſing and cards 
ting and drinking, bowing an 
curtſeying, make up the buſineſs 
their lives 4 1. 
Some there are, however, of this 
rank, upon whom Paſſion exerciſes 
it's tyranny, and hyrries them far be- 
d the bounds which decorum pre- 
cribesz of theſe, the ladies are as 


much diſtinguiſhed by their noble in- 


idity, and a certain ſuperior con- 
_— N reputation, from the frail 
ones of meaner degree; as a virtuous 
woman of ny is, by the elegance 
and delicacy of her ſentiments, from 
the honeſt wife of a yeoman or ſhop- 
keeper. Lady Bellaſton was of this 
intrepid character; but let not my 
country readers conclude from her, 
that this is the general conduct of wo- 
men of faſhion, or that we mean to 
repreſent them as ſuch. They might 
as well ſuppoſe, that every clergyman 
was repreſented by Thwackum, or 
every ſoldier by Enſign Northerton. 
is not, indeed, a greater er- 
ror, than that which univerſally pre- 
vails among the vulgar ; who, borrow- 
ing their opinion from ſome ignorant 
ſatiriſts, have affixed the character of 
lewdneſs to theſe times. On the con- 
trary, I am convinced there never was 
leſs of love intrigue carried on among 
perſons of condition, than now. Our 


. preſent women have been taught by 


their mothers, to fix their thoughts 
only on ambition and vanity, and to 
deſpiſe the pleaſures of love, as un- 
worthy their regard; and being after- 
wards, by the care of ſuch mothers, 
married without having huſbands, they 
ſeem pretty well confirmed in the juſt- 
neſs of thoſe ſentiments ; whence the 
content themſelves, for the dull re- 
mainder of life, with the purſuit of 
more mnocent, but, I am afraid, more 
childiſh amuſements; the bare men- 
uon of which would ill ſuit with the 
dignity of this hiſtory. In my humble 
opinion, the true chatacteriſtick of the 
preſent beau monde, is rather fol] 
than vice; and the only epithet which 
it deſerves is, that of Frivolous. 


CHAP, 11. 


CONTAINING LETTERS AND OTHSR 


MATTERS WHICH ATTEND 4A 
MOURS, n 
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ONES had not long been at home, 
before he received the following 
letter. 5 . | 
6 I Was never more ſurprized, than 
© when I found you was gone. 
When you left the room, I little 
0 nec you intended to have left 
* the houſe. without ſeeing me again. 
* Your behaviour is all of a piece, 
© and convinces me how much I ought 
© to deſpiſe a heart which can doat 
Y aw an idiot; though I know not 
s whether I ſhould not admire her 
© cunning more than her ſimplicity : 
wonderful both! for though ſhe un- 
s derſtood not a word of what pafſed 
© between us, ſhe yet had the (kill, 
© the aſſurance, the——what ſhall I 
© call it? to deny to my face, that the 
* knows you, or ever ſaw you before! 


Was this a ſcheme laid between you? 


© and have you been baſe enough to 
© betray me? O how I deſpiſe her, you, 
and all the world, but chiefly my- 
© ſelf ! for—I dare not write what I 
« ſhould afterwards run mad to read; 
© but, remember, I can deteſt as vio- 
© lently as I have loved! 


Jones had but little time given him, 
9 8¹ 


to reflect on this letter, before a ſecond 
was brought him from the ſame hand; 
and this, likewiſe, we ſhall fet down 
in the preciſe words. 


c HEN you conſider the hu 
W © of Gries in which I mu 
© have writ, you cannot be ſurprized at 
any expreflions in my former note: 
yet, perhaps, on reflection, they were 
rather too warm. At leaſt, I would, 
if poſhble, think all owing to the 
* odious playhouſe, and to the imper- 
© tinence of a fool, which detained 
me beyond my appointment, How 
ealy is it to think well of thoſe we 
love! Perhaps you deſire I ſhould 
think ſo. I have reſolved to fee yo 
to-night; ſo come to me immedi- 

ately, 


P. S. Thave ordered to be at home 
to none but yourſelf, 


”—:_ - => +a -» 


P. F. Mr. Jones will imagine I 
« ſhall »ffilt him in his detence; 
© for I believe he cannot deſire ts 
c impoſe on me, more than I dere 
tio impoſe ou myſelt. 


P. 5g. Come immediately.“ ba 
9 
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+ To tlie then of intrigue I refer the 
determination, whether the angry or 
the tender letter gave the greateſt un- 
eaſiheſh to ones. Certain it is; he had 


vo violent-inclination to pay any more 


he entered the room 


viſrts that evening, unleſs to one ſing le 
perſon. However, he thought his ho- 
nour _ and had not this been 
motive ſufficient, he would not have 
ventured to blow the temper of Lady 
Bellaſton into that flame of which he 
had reaſon to think it ſaſceptible, and 
of which. he feared the conſequence 
might be à difcovery to Sophia, which 
he dreaded. After ſome diſcontented 
walks, therefore, _ 5 — 
was preparing to depart, when 

Jad mp — did; not by a- 
nother letter, but by her own preſence. 
very diſordered in 
her dreſs, and very diſcom in her 
idoks,- and threw herſelf into a chair; 


| where having recovered her breath, ſhe 


ſaid, © You lee, Sir, when women have 
gone one length too far, they will 
© ſtop at none. If any perſon would 
$ have ſworn this to me a week ago, 
* I would not have believed it of my- 
© ſelf.'—*I hope, Madam, ' ſaid Jones, 
my charming Lady Bellaſton will be 
bas difficult to believe any thing againſt 
* one who is fo ſenſible of the many 
obligations the hath conferred upon 
him.“ Indeed ſays ſhe; * ſenſible 
* of obligations! Did I expe& to hear 
© ſuchcotdlanguage from Mr. Jones ”* 


Pardon me, my dear angel,” ſaid 


he, if after the letters I have receiv- 
ed, the terrors of your anger, though 
* I know not how I have deferved it—" 
And have I then,'ſaysſhewitha ſmile, 
* fo angry a countenance? have Ireally 
brought a chiding face with me? 
H there be honour in man, ſaid he, 
* I have done nothing to merit your 
* anger. You remember the appoint- 
© merit you ſent me- I went in pur- 


1 ſuance—" I beſeech you, cried the, 


* do not run through the odious reci- 
* tal—Anſwer me but one queſtion, 
and I ſhall be eaſyy have you not 
* betrayed ws honour to her? Jones 
fell upon his knees, and began to utter 
the moſ violent proteſtations when 
Partridge came dancing and caperin 

into the room, like one drunk wit 

joy, crying out, © She's found ! ſhe's 
found! Here, Sir, here; ſhe's here! 
Mrs. Honour is upon the ſtairs.— 
* Stop her a moment, cries Jones, 


I don't care a farthi 
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21 have no 2 nor LS 
* place on earth to hide you in. Sure 


: 2 was ſo damn'd an accident! 


'd indeed!” ſaid the lady, as ſhe 
went to her place of concealment : and 
preſently afterwards in came Mrs. Ho- 
nour, * Hey-day ! ſajd ſhe, Mr. Jones, 
© what's the matter? That impudent 
* raſcal, your ſervant, would ſcarce let 
© me come up ſtairs. I hope he hath 
not the ſame reaſon now to keep me 
from you, as he Had at Upton. I ſup» 
; you hardly e to ſee me 
but you have certainly bewitched my 
lady. Poor dear young lady! To 
© be ſure, I loves ber as tenderly as if 
the was my own ſiſter. Lord have 
* mercy. upon you, if you don't make 
© her a good huſband? and to be ſu 
* if you do not, nothing can be 
enough for you. Jones begged her 
only to whiſper, for that there was a la- 
dy dying in the next room. A lady! 
cries he; ay, I ſuppoſe one of your 
© ladies. O Mr. Jones, are too 
« many of them in the world; I be- 
© lieve we are got into the houſe of 
© one; for my Lady Bellaſton, I darſt to 
© ſay, is no better than ſhe ſhould be. 
— Huſh! huſh!” cries Jones; every 
« word is overheard in the next room.“ 
do! ,* cries Ho- 
nour, I ſpeaks no ſcandal of any one; 
but, to be ſure, the ſervants makes no 
© ſcruple of ſaying as how het ladyſhip 
meets men at another 1 here 
© the houſe goes under the name of 2 
© poor gentlewoman; but her lady 
« pays the rent, and many's the g 
© thing beſides, they ſay, ſho hath of 
© her.” Here Jones, after expreſſing 
the utmoſt uneaſineſs, offered to ſtop 
her mouth. Hey-day 1 why, ſure Mr. 
© Jones, you will let me ſpeak; I ſpeaks 
© no ſcandal, for I only ſays what 
© heard from othersand, thinks I to 
* myſelf, much good may it do the 
« gentlewoman with her riches, if the 
comes by it in ſuch a wicked man- 
© ner; To be ſure, it is better to be 
« poor and honeſt. The fervants are 
© yillains,* cries Jones, and abuſe 


„their lady unjuſtly.— Ay; to be 


© ſare, ſervants are always villains} 
and ſo my lady ſays, and won't hear 
* a word 4 it. No, 5 A ee 
* ed,” ſays Jones, * my Sophie is 200 
« liſtening to ſuch baſe ſcandal,'—— 
# Nay, I believe it is n aca Be; 
: | 1 , 
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9 ther," aries Mongprs tor why hayeg 
« ſhe meet men at apother, houſe ? 
© can never be for 8 good: for if ſhe 
© had a lawfyl defign of being courted, 
„da to be ſute any lady may lawfull 
« give her company to men upon tha 
« account; , why, .where can be he 
ſenſe—" *T proteſt,” cries Jones, * 
« can't hear all this of a lady of ſuch 
© honoux, and a relation of Sophia; 
« beſides, vou will diſtract the poor 
© lady in the next room “Let me in- 
treat you to walk withme down ſtairs.” 
— Nay, Sir, if you. won't let me 
E ſpeak,” have done—Here, Sir, is a 
« letter from my young lady—what 
« would forme men give to have this 
# But, Mr. Joues, I think you are not 
* over and aboye generous; and yet ! 
# haye heard ſome ſervants lay—buz I 
ar ſure you will do me the juſtice to 
gn, I never ſaw the colour of your 
* money." Here Jones haftily took the 
letter, and preſeotly after ſlipped five 
pieces into her hand. He then returned 
thouſand thanks to his dear Sophia ig 
A whiſper and begged her to leave him 
to reac ke Fetter e preſently depart- 
d, not without expreſſing much grate» 
ful ſenſe of his . ; 
Lady Bellafton now came from he- 
hind the curtain. How ſhall I deſcribe 
her rage ? Her tongue was at firſt in- 
capable of utterance; but ſtreams of 
fire darted from her eyes; and well, in- 
deed, they might, for her heart was all 
in a me, d 2 as ſoon as ber 
voice found way, inſtead of expreſſin 
any nd grate roms Honour, or — 


wn ſervants, ſhe n to attack 
Jones g Ver le. aid ſhe, wh] 


have ſacrificed to you! my reputa - 


* tion, my honour—gone far ever | 
And what return have I found! Neg- 
* lefted, lighted, for a country girl, 
for an idiot! What neglect, Ma 
dam, or what ſlight,” cries Jones, 
* haveI been guilty of? . Mr. Jones, 
ſaid the, it is in vain to diſſemblo; if 
* you, will make me ealy, you muſt 
* entirely give her wp and as, a proof 
of your intention, ſhew me the letter.” 
What letter, Madam?” ſays Jones. 


© Nay, ſurely, ſays the, © you cannot 


« ger by your ladyſhip? | Could I be 
5 guilty of bad bo this poor i 
* cent girl to you, what ſeturity equal 
© you have, that I ſhould not act the 
© ſame part by yourſelf? A moment's 
reflection will, I am ſure, convince 
you, that a man with whom the ſe+ 
© crets of a lady are not ſafe, muſt be 
the moſt contemptible of wreiches,) 
— Very well,” ſaid ſhe; I need not 
© infiſt on your becoming this con- 
© temptible wretch in your own, opi- 
nion ; for the inſide of the letieg 
* could inform me of nothing more 
© than I know already. I ſee the foot- 
© ing you are upon. Here enſued a 
long converſation, which the readen, 
who is not too curious, will thank me 
for not inſerting at length. It 
ſuffice, therefore, to inform. him, that 
Lady Bellaſton grew. more and. more 
r and at leagth believed, or af» 
ected to heſieve, bis proteſtations that 
his meeting with Sophia that evening 
was merely accidental, and every other 
matter which the reader already know a 
and which, as Jones ſet before her in 
the rege, light, it is plain that ſhe 
2 ty no reaſon to be angry with 
e was not, however, in her heart 
perfectly ſatisfied with his refuſal to 
ſhew her the letter; ſo deaf are we-to 
the cleareſt reaſon, when. it es a. 
ainſt our prevailing 2 was, 
indeed, well convinced that Sophia poſ- 
ſeſſod the firſt place in Jones's affectionsʒ 
and yet, haughty and amorous as this 
lady was, ſhe ſubmitted at laſt to bear 
the ſecond * q 7 8 expreſs it mort 
ly in a | arafe, was con- 
Fas fr ith the In efron of that of 
which another woman had the rever- 


fon. 8 
It was at length agreed, that J 
qr for the rub viſit at the Tt 
or that Sophia, her maid, and all i} 
ſeryants, would place theſe viſits to th 
account of Sophia; and that ſhe her- 
ſelf would be conſidered as the perlon 
impoſed upon. ; | 
Tobis ſcheme was contriyed by the 
lady, and highly reliſhed by Jones ; 
who was, 1 d, glad to have a pro- 
ſpect of ſeeing his Sophia at any rate; 
and the lady herſelt was nat a litt. 
pleated with the impoſition on Sophia 3 
which Jones, ſhe thought, — not 
poſſibly Aiſcover to her, for his ow 
lake, e OOAR 
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| ® The next day was appointed for the 
fr{t viſit; and then, after proper c 
monials, the Lady Bellaſton retu 


| INES "3 


eee 
coral VARIOUS MATTERS. 
ONES was no ſooner alone, than 
be eagerly broke open his letter, 
and read as follows, _ Fs 


/ | [ *+ Þ7F 


+ 3 
- 


| 5 81. %34 w_ ad 1 
4 YT is impoſſible'to expreſs what 1 
- Fen: ſuftered fince you left this 
© houſe ; and as I have reaſon to think 
* you intend coming here again, I have 
on Ns Hondur, though folate at night, 
© 36 the tells me ſhe _—_ our lodg- 
ings, to prevent you. I'c ou 
© by all the regard you bevy BY” be 
© not to think of viſiting here; for 1 
* will certainly be diſcovered : nay, 
* almoſt doubt, from ſome things which 
have dropp d from her ladyfhip, that 
© the is not already without ſome ſu. 
* ſpicion. Something favourable, per- 
© haps, may happen; we muſt Wai 
© with patience; but I once more in- 
© treat you, if yau have any concern 


©'for my eaſe, do not think of return-, 


© ing hither,” 


This letter adminiſtered the ſame 
kind of conſolation to poor Jones, which 
— formerly received from his friends. 
ides diſappointing all the hopes 
whiclhe' promiſed to himſelf from Ke. 
ing Sophia, he was reduced to an un- 
y dilemma, with regard to Lady 
Bellaſton ; for there are ſome certain 
agements, which, as he well knew, 
do very difficultly admit of any excuſe 
for the failure; and to go, after the 
ftri& prohibition from Sophia, he was 
not to be forced by any human power. 
At length, after much deliberation, 
which, during that night, ſupplied the 
gone of fleep, he determined to feign 
imſelf fick : for this ſuggeſted itſelf 
36 the only means of failing the ap- 
inted viſit, without incenſing La 
Ilaſton; which he had more than one 
rea ſon of deſiring to avoid. by 
The firſt thing, however, which he 


did in the morning was; to write an an- 


wer to Sophia, which he incloſed in 


another to Lady Bellaſton, containing 
e above-mentioned excuſe : and t9 
this he ſoon received the following an- 
I Am vexed that I cannat ſee you here 
I © this afternoon, but more concern- 
ed for the occaſion : take great care of 
« yourſelf, and have the beſt advice; 
© and I hope there will be ng danger, 
* I am fo tormented all this morning 
with fools, that I have ſcarce a mo- 
* ment's time to write'to you. Adieu, 
.- S. I will endeavour to — 
you this evening at nine. 
e Tore tb , 3 
. Mr. Tones now received a viſit from 
Mrs. Miller; who, after ſom#formal in; 
troduction, began the following ſpeech. 
©'I am very lorry, Sir, to wait upoy 
you on ſuch. an occaſion ; but I hope 
« you will confider the ill conſequence 
which it muſt be to the reputation of 
my poor girls, my houſe ſhould 
© once be talked of as a hoble of ill- 
© fame, I hope you won't think me 


© therefore, guilty of impertinence, if 


© I beg you not to bring any more la- 
c dies in at that time of night. The 
© clock had-ftruck two before one of 
them went away. I doaſſure you, 
Madam, ſaid Jones, * the lady who 
© was here laſt night, and who ſtaid the 
< lateſt (for the other only brought me 
«© a letter) is 4 woman of. very great 
* faſhion, and my near relation.— I 
© don't know what faſhion ſhe is of, 
anſwered Mrs. Miller, but 1 am ſure 
© no woman of virtue, unleſs a very 
© near relation indeed, would viſit 3 
* you leman at t nigb 
0 2nd ta Four en his room with 
© him alone; beſides, Sir, the beha- 
© viour of her chairmen ſhews what ſh; 
© was; for they did nothing but mak 

jeſts all the eyening in the entry; an 

* aſked Mr, Partridge, in the hear! ink 
© of my own Maid, if Madam intend 

to ſtay with his maſter all night; with 
© a great deal of ſtotf not proper to be 
repeated. I have really a great re; 


© ſpeR for you, Mr. Jones, upon tad 


© own account; nay, I have a very 

© obligation to you for your generovty 
© to my -couſin : indeed, I did not 
© know, how very gobd you had been 
« till lately, © Litile did I imagine 1 


7 : or man $ 
what dreadMlcourſes the poor g 


one to Honour, He then Uiſpatchez 


ten at night, 
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{HISTORY or 
© diftreſs. had drivers him, Little did I. 


„think, when, you gave me the ten. 


« guiteas, that you had given them to 
c. a bighwayman ! 0 Heavens! what 
« neſs have you ſnewn] How have. 
you preſerved this family | The cha- 
« rater which Mr. Allworthy hath for- 


© merly-given me of yon, was, I find, 


4 ftritly true: and, indeed, if 1 had 
no obligation to you, my obligations 
« tohim are ſuch, that, on his account, 
+ I ſhould thew you the utmoſt ee 
© in my power. Nay, believe me, dear 
Mr. Jones, if my daughters and my. 
on reputation were out of the caſe, 
11 * for your own ſake, be ſor- 
« ry that ſo pretty a young gentleman 
« Gould converſe with theſe women z 
* but if you are reſolved to do it, I 
« muſt beg yr to take another lodg- 
« ing; for I do not myſelf like to have 
« ſuch things carried on under my roof; 
© but more — 6g; the account 


« of my girls, who have little, Heaven 
« knows, beſides their characters to 


recommend them. Jones ſtarted, and 


colour, at the name of All- 
"YEA. Indeed, Mrs. Miller,” an- 


chan 
__ 
— he, a little warmly, © Þ do not 


take this at all kind. I will never 
« bring any flander on your houſe ; but 
I muſt infiſt on ſeeing what company 
© I pleaſe in my own room; and if 
that gives you any offence, I ſhall, 
© as ſoon as I am able, look for ano- 
© ther lodging. I am ſorry we muſt 
part then, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe; but I am 
convinced Mr. Allworthy himſelf 
« would never come within my doors, 
© if he had the leaſt ſuſpicion of my 
© keeping an ill houſe.—“ Very well, 
Madam, ſaid Jones. I hope, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, you are not angry; for 1 
would not for the world offend any 
« of Mr. Allworthy's family. I have 
not ſlept a wink all night about this 
matter. I am ſorry I have diſ- 
* turbed your reſt, Madam, ſaid Jones; 
* but I beg you will ſend Partridge up 
* to me immediately :* which ſhe pro- 
miſed to do, and then, with a very low 
curtſey, retired, 8 

As ſoon as Partridge arrived, Jones 
fell upon him in_the. moſt outrageous 
manner. How often,“ ſaid he, am 
I to ſuffer for your folly, or rather, 
for my own in keeping you? Is that 
tongue of your's reſolyed upon my 
; Jeftouion * What have I done, 


* Sir?" anſwered affrighted Partridge. 


* 


2 
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Who was it gave authority to 


mention the ſtory of the robbery, or 


„that the man you ſaw here was the, 
þ — PT, Sir !* cries Partridge. 
© Now don't be guilty of a falſhood 
* in denying it, ſaid Jones. C If I. 
did mention-ſuch a matter, anſwers, 
Partridge, * I am ſure, I thought no 


© harm: for I ſhould not have opened, 


* my lips,.if it had not been to his, 
_ own friends and relations; who, I 
- imagined, would bave let it go no, 
farther. . But I have a much hea-, 
vier charge againſt you, cries Jones, 
than this. durſt you, after all 
the precautions I gave you, men- 
tion the name of 
„this houſe?” Partridge denied that 
he ever had, with many oaths. © How. 
* elſe," faid Jones, © ſhould Mrs. Mil- 
ler be acquainted that there was any, 
connection between him aud me? 
* And it is but this moment ſhe told 
© me, ſhe reſpected me on this account. 
— O Lord, Sir!” ſaid Partridge, © I 
* defire only to be heard out; and to 
© be ſure, never was any thing ſo un- 
* fortunate z hear me but out, and you 
© will own how wrongfully you have 
* accuſed me. When Mrs. Honour 
came down ftairs laſt night, ſhe met 
4 
c 
c 
5 


me in the entry, and aſked me when 
my maſter had heard from Mr. All- 
worthy ; and to be ſure, Mrs. Miller 
heard the very words; and the mo- 
ment Madam Honour was gone, ſhe 
* called me into the parlour to her: 
«© Mr. Partridge,” ſays ſhe, © what 
«© Mr. Allworthy is that the gentle- 
% woman mentioned? Is it the great 
«© Mr. Allworthy of Somerſetſhire?““ 
« Upon my word, Madam,” fays I, 
« I know nothing of the matter.. 
« Sure,” fays ſhe, © your maſter is 
« not the Mr. Jones I have heard Mr, 
% Allworthy talk of? “ Upon my 
« word, Madam,” fays I, “I know no- 
« thing of the matter.” — “ Then,” 
© ſays the, turning to her daughter 
Nancy, ſays ſhe, © as ſure as ten- 
** pence, this is the very young gen- 
© tleman; and he agrees exactly with 
t the ſquire's deſeription.— The 
Lord above knows who it, was 
© told her; for I am the arranteſt vil- 
© lain that ever walked upon two legs, 
© if ever it came out of my mouth. I 
« promiſe you, Sir, I can keep a ſe- 
'© eret when I am defired. Nay, Sir, 
© fo far was I from telling ber 
n -4 aki 


. Allworthy in 


— — 2 — "_ 
of [ \ * \ = ol. «bo 
* * 
— es 


” at ha 
1 3d WP 6 


\ 9 F 
T RS + - SO 
„„ 2 


— 
pas 
+» 


— 


- . * — Cas "3 
SM granny; 


. 


— . 
- 

4 aa — * 

2 3 L 


* — 
= 1 
a, \ 4 =_ 


- 
we ow. & Y OY 


r 


" l * 
Pl - 


ws "227 


P 


nr 


1 


Fi >——a—_ + < 0 a 
F. 


a %, - . 


- 
- = - 
i , - PM — _— ' = —— ” * 4 2 2 1 3282 4 ” % 93 1 a a is d TX p * I * 
: x 1 1 - x * a x k 12 = l 
— * F ** 6 4 ä „ r n A +, 2 * A T* WEALTH] 2 N 31 
| —— ; Arran 1; rr. Profit a rand es. 4 = 5 * ; . 2 * = 22 
E N — "NT 2 4 — — , * — LAI. > #4 33 + — 8 WV _— * 4.0 * } 3 if. Sod” > - % 4 2 * = 
- | i a 1 «Y — + D K+ — Ad , 
— * * * S g * 2 
© A a - n * o 1 . » ”_ : 
r % # 5 4 . " 
— 2 - _- OT * * o = vs 


_— 


— 2 
., 


1 3 * 


—ä—m— > 8 0 
_— F 
22 
— 
* 3 
* 1 
= 


— * * 
* 
„ 
* * 


: Mr. Ally ig Breck 
6 © ook bone 5 at Rl 


; though I 90 0 8 See 10, it be 
n 5 roar Fre nu 
© they fa - how [ came 
to con der that 4 muſt have 
1 informed ber, thinks Eto myſelf, I 
* 4 ut an end to the ſtory j and ſo 
went back again into. the parlonr © 
24 rime afterwards, and fays I, 
« Upon my word,” fays I, © who- 
* s I, * told you, that this 
a flema was „ rel that is, 
5 I, * that this r. Jones was that 
es z told you a confounde 
3 141 apy 1 3 % you will 
2 * ch m̃atter,“ 
* 23 I; * fays I, 
«will oh 1 I: mo have told you ſo ; 


t and 1. in the houſe ever 
7 77 K decke any ſuch word.“ 

* de certain it is 3 rs 

| thin + a 1 been think - 


it went ever fince, how it 
. 4 carge to know itz not b 
© ſaw an old woman here rother day 
©'a begging at the door, who looked 
© as like her we ſaw in Warwickſhire, 
that cauſed all that miſchief to us. 
To be ſure, it is never good to paſs 
1 by an old. 5 without giving 
© ber ſogynthing ecialty if ſhe looks 
c 25 you 3 for vl world ſhall _ 
erluade me 1. they have 3 grea 
power to do do te and, to be 
ure, I ſhall never ſee an old ama 
a again, but 1 all think to myſelf, 
c infandum, regina, jubes rengvare do- 
© borem.” 
The ſimplicity of 1 ſet Jones 
a laughing, and put a final end to his 
anger, which had indeed ſeldom bay 
long duration in his mind; and in- 
Read of commenting on his defence, 
he told him, he intended preſentl to 
leave thoſe lodgings ; and ordered him 
to go and endeavour to get him others. 


.CHAP, Iv. 


WHICH WE HOPE WILL BE VBRY 
 AFTENTIVELY PERUSED BY 
YOUNG PEOPLEDF ROTH'SEXES. 


PRI IDGE had no fooner 
left Mr. Jones, than Mr. Night- 
ingale, with whom. he had gow con- 
ed a grant intimacy, came to h 
* after a ſhort ſaluration, ſaid, * $9, 
Tom, I heat bo had company very 


<ſeett?) a6 Wightia 
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«| fate lag ti Vpon my | 
c "are ie ped ow, who 2 
en and 


chairs waitin door 
Fw: the morni 4 
ran on with much comme -place rail- 
p .of the Re Cn, a Jo 277 at 
terru , N 
2 


formation from TOUTED 
«. hath been up here a al while . 


2 to give A in 6 L — 
man rs z It 9 © 4 - 
c tation of her bters,” w- * Qh, * 
« is wondetfolly Roe, * Nene. 
| a AA upon es Me account 
rr nr Ran 
us to m \ 
G 445 5 honour, I think ſhe's 
© in * in. ſuys Janes: : *how- 
© ever, I have taken her at her word, 
and have "ſent Partridy to look for 
© another lodging. — I you will,“ 
er hrs Ni ichtingale, © we may, IT believe, 
gain together; for to tell you a 
0 er, which — 4 - won't men- 
tion in th 1 ntend to quit 
/ the e 52 . Nat 
Mrs. Miller * * warning too, 


* my friend ?” ones. No, an- 
ferered the other; © but the rooms are 
- iph convenient enough. Beſides, I am 
A weary of this part of the town. 
ant te be nearer the places of di- 
6 e fo I am going to Pall- mall.“ 
—* And do yon inten 8 ſe- 
© cretof your away? faid Jones. 
Cc] Lit your? 4 — Night- 
e ; Iden d intend to bil my lodg- 
0 on 3 but'I have a private reaſon for 
taking a formal leave. —“ Not 
6 65 Fes anſwered Jones, 41 
* mile you: 1 have ſeen it ever ſince 
the ſecond day of my coming to the 
© houſe, Here * be ſome wet eyes 
2 your departu 1 L 
155 oh ich! In Jack, you 
ve played the fool with that by 
x 17 given her a fonging, which, 
© I am 5 nothing will ever 
cure her of.“ Nightingale anfwered, 
What the devil would you have me 
© do? Would you have me _ 
der, to cure her? No,” anſwe 
Jones; would not ban, had Jon 
* make love to her, as you have often 
done in my prefence.” F have deen 
© aſtogithed at the blindneſs of 0 mo- 
* ther in never ſeeing it.“ 
ka Tl 
6 devil 


— What | bath 
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devil buld- Me de? Why, ſee!” 
tui Jenes; that you have made her 
« diughter difratedly in love with 
«you, The poor irt canndt conceal 
£ . her yes are never of 
+ from you, and The always colours 
every time you comme into the room. 
Indeed, I piry ber heardly 4 for the 
» ſeen Uh be one of the beſt -natured 
„und Rontſteſt of human creatures,” 
«+ And % unſwertd Nigheingate, 
« utcottlifg to your do@tine, one moſt 
not amule dne's ſelf by any common 
: gallatitries with women, for fear BY 
„ Fold fall In love With us Pa In- 
« 466; Jack, aid Jones, © you wit- 
© fully mürunderſtand me: 1 ds nat 
« fticy women are io apt to fall ih 


+ loves but you have gone far beyond 


« — — galtanttries. . What, — 
you ſuppofe, fays Nightingale, that 
"by ag Rey together? 
'« Noj Upon my bondur; atſwered 
e yet feeiouſly 3 * 1 Uo not ſüp- 

& ii! rb, tay; I will go 
further, I do not imagine you Have 
* flaid u tegular pr 


itated ſtheme 


t for the deſtrustien of the quiet of a 


e — liffle creature or have even 
« foreſ#en the eonſequerice : ſor I am 
ſure thou art # very good - nature 
fellow z und fuck a one enn never he 
© guilty of u ergelty of that kind ; but 
« at the füme time, you have plraſed 
« your own vanfty, without confider- 
© img that this poor girl was made a 
© ſacrificeto" it j and while you have 
© had no defigu but of amuſing an idle 
© hour; you have udtually ben her 
« reaſon to flatter herſelf, that you had 
the moſt ferbus deſigus in her fa- 
© your: Pr'ythee, Jack, anſwer me hö- 
© neftly : to whit have tended all thoſe 
© elegant aud liſeions deſcriptions of 
« happineſs ariſing from violent and 
mutual fondnets z all tHibſe warm 
© profeſſions of tenderneſs, and gene- 
© rous, difitiferefted love? Did you 
© imagine ſhe would fot # them? 
© or; ſpe ifigtenuayſl j {few on 
© inte the routed f Upon my foul, 


Tom, eries Nightingale, cha net 


thitte this Was in thee | Thou wilt 
„make an s rable pitfor, 80, I 
* ſuppoſe, you would not go to bed to 
© Natiey, how; if the would fer you ?* 
— * No," cries Jenes; may T Be 
© daft ff I n Fom, Tom! 
anſwered Ni 
remember M night | 


don't 
taking your lemve of her? 
© I would not, anſtvered Nightia- 


-© only ſerve to inflame 
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© When ev'ry eye was Ibs d) and the pale 
moon | Wo £51 
© And filent ſtars ſhone conſcious of the 


» Lobe, Mr. Nightingale, aid 


Foun, «I am no canting hyporrite, 
nor 


do I pretend to the gift of chaſe 
s tity, more than neighbburs. T 
5 have been guilty with women, I own 
© it ; but am not conſcious that I have 


© ever injured any; Nor would I, to 
« procure pleaſure to myſelf, be know 
« ingly the cauſe of miſery to any hu- 


man being. 


Well, well, ſaid Nightingale, 1 
believe you 3 — I ol convinced 
« acquir me of any ſuch thing. 

1 — from my heart, — 


Jones, of habing debauched the girl, 


but not from having gained her af- 
« feftions;” 


© If t have;* faid Nightingale, L am 


« forry for it; but time and abſence 
< will foon wear off ſuch impreſſions. 
It is a receipt I muſt take myſelf : 


for, to confels the truth to you, I 


never liked any girl half ſo much in 


* my whole life; but I muſt let 


t into the whole ſecret, Tom. 2 


« father hath provided a match 
© me, with a woman I never faw; 


< and me is now coming to town, in 
order for me to make my addreſſes 


© to her.. 

At theſe words Jones burſt into a 
loud fit of laughter; when Nightin- 
gale eried Nay; pt” pthee; don't turn 


'© me into ridieute. The devil take nie 
if I am not half mid about this mat- 
ter l My poor Nancy! O Jones, 
Jones, I iſk I had a fortune in my 


on poſſeſſion |? 
« 1 heartily with you had,“ 


cries 
Jones z for if this be the eaſe, I fin- 


* cerely pity you both: but ſurely you 
4 ++ to 25 away — 


gale, * undergo the pain of takin 

leave for ten thouſand pounds; — 
© fides, I am convinced, ihſtead of an - 
fſwering any good purpoſe, it would 


cy the more. I beg; thetefore, you 
would not mention a word of it to- 


© dayz and in the evenitig, or to-inre : 
1” * row morning, 1 — . 
ga, lat night ; 


Jones pro be would 
faidy e r 
32A 2 
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ö from being aſham 


method. He then told Ni 


go s roRY OF: AFOUNDLING. | 


had determined and was obliged. to 
leave her, he took the moſt —— 
nn ©, 
he ſhould be very glad to lodge in the 
ſame houſe with him ; and it was ac- 
 rordingly agreed between them, that 
Nightingale ſhould procure him either 
the ground floor, or the two. pair of 
Rairs ; for the young gentleman him+- 
ſelf was to occupy that which was be- 
tween Sao. | | 
©! This Nightingale, of whom we ſhall 
de preſently obliged to fay à little 
more, was, in the ordinary tranſac- 
tions of life, a man of ri honour; 
and, what is more rare among oung 
—— of the town,” one of fri 


aneſty too ; yet in affairs of love he 


was ſomewhat looſer in his. morals : 
not that he was, even here, as void of 
principle as gentlemen ſometimes are, 
and 1 ated to be; but it is cer- 
taip, he had been guilty of ſome in- 
:defenſible treachery to women; and 
had, in a certain myſtery, called Mak- 
ing Love, practiſed many deceits, 
which, if he had uſed in trade, | he 
would have been counted the greateſt 
villain upon earth. Fa 
But as the world, I know not well 
for what reaſon, to ſee this trea- 
chery in a better light, he was ſo far 
of his- iniquities 
of this kind, that he ores in them; 
and would often boaſt of his {kill in 
gaining of women, and his triumphs 
over their hearts; for which he had 
before this time received ſome rebukes 
From Jones, who always expreſſed great 


| - bitterneſs againſt any miſbehaviour to 


the fair part of the ſpecies 3 who, if 
\ conſidered, he ſaid, as they ought to 


be, in the light of the deareſt friends, 


were to be cultivated, honoured, and 
careſſed, with the utmoſt love and ten - 
derneſs; but, if regarded as enemies, 
were a conqueſt of which a man ought 
rather to be aſhamed, than to y 

- himſelf upon it. 1 


» —=— 


* * 


CHAP, v. 


A SHORT ACCOUNT- or THE H1s- 


GO TORY OF MRS. MILLER, 


Joxes this day ate a pretty 


dinner for a ſick man; that is to 


ſuay, the larger half of a ſhoulder of 


mutton, In the afternoon, he received 


* 


.< gentlewoman. 
officer of the army, and died in a con- 


broke the heart of the 


. 


an invitation from Mrz. Miller to 
drink tea; for that good woman hay. 
ing learnt, either by means of Par. 
tr or by ſome other means, na- 


tural or wt wit mane Vs he had a 


connection with Mr. Allworthy, could 
not endure the thoughts of parting with 
him in an angry manner. 

Juones accepted the invitation; and 
no ſooner was the tea · kettle removed, 
and the girls ſent out of the room, 
than the widow, without much 2 

t 


face, began as follows. Well, 


are very ſurprizing things happen in 
this world ; but certainly it is a won- 
derful bufneſs, that T ho 
relation of Mr. Allworthy. in my 
*, houſe, and never know any thing of 
the matter. Alas, Sir you little 
imagine what a friend that beſt of 
4 promo hath been to me aff! mine. 
© Yes, Sir; I am not aſhamed to own 
itz it is owing to his, goodneſs, that 
I did not long ſince periſh for want, 
and leave my poor little wretches, 
to deſtitute, helpleſs, friendleſs or- 
© phans, to the care, or rather to the 
* cruelty of the world. 
:  * You muſt know, Sir, though I am 
no reduced to get my living by let- 
ting lodgings, I was born and bred a 
My father was an 


\© fiderablerank: but he lived up to his 
. 750 and as that expired with him, 
his Wat © at his death, became beg- 
6 giirs. e were three. ſiſters : one 
«of us had the good luck to die ſoon 


after of the ſmall-pox : a lady was 


ſo kind as to take the ſecond out of 


charity, as ſhe ſaid, to wait upon her. 


The mother of this lady had been a 


.* ſervant to my grandmother; and hav- 


© ing inherited a vaſt fortune from her 
L father, which he had got by pawn- 


'* broking, was married to a gentle- 
man of great «ſtate and faſhion. She 


© uſed my ſiſter ſo barbarouſly, often 
© upbraiding her with her birth and 
poverty, calling her in derifion a gen- 
c — tharl believe ſhe at _ 
r-girl. 

© ſhort, ſhe likewiſe died within atwelve- 


month after my father. Fortune 
© thought 


to provide better for 
© mean Albin a from his 
© decealſe, I was married to a clergy- 
man, who had been my lover a long 
© time before, and who had been very 
ill uſed by my father ah poet 
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count : for — poor father 
could not give any of us a fingle 
© ſfulling, yet be bred us up as deli- 
« cately, conſidered us, and would have 
© had us conſider ourſelves as highly, 
« as if we had been the richeſt heireſſes. 
© But my dear huſband forgot all 
« this uſage; and the moment we were 
become fatherleſs, he immediately re- 
© newed his addreſſes to me ſo Warm- 
© ly, that I, who always liked, and 
now more; than ever eſtermed him, 
© ſoon tomplied, | Five years did I live 
„in a ſtate of perfect happineſs with 
©* that beſt of men, till at laſt—© 
© cruel, cruel fortune! that ever ſepa- 
rated us, that deprived me of the 
* kindeſt of huſbands, and my poor 
girls of the tendereſt parent!—=0 = 
poor girls ! you never knew the bleſl- 
ing which ye loſt.—I am aſhamed, 
4 Me. Jones, of this womaniſh weak- 
+ neſs; but I ſhall never mention him 
« without tears. — © I ought rather, 
Madam, faid Jones, to be aſhamed 
© that I do not accompany. you. 


Well, Sir, continued ſhe, © 1 was 


now left a ſecond time, in a much 
< warſe condition than before: beſides 
the terrible affliction 1 was to en- 
„counter, I had now two children to 
provide for . aud was, if poſſible, 
more pennyleſs than ever; when that 
great, that good, that glorious man, 
Mr. Allworthy, who had ſome little 
* acquaintance with my huſband, ac- 
* cidentally heard of my diſtreſs, and 
immediately writ this letter to me. 
Here, Sir, here it is; I put it into 
my pocket to ſhew it you. This is 
“the letter, Sir; I and will read 
it to you. . | 


© MADAM, 


6 | —— condole with you on 
« your late grievous laſs, which 
„your own ſenſe, and the ex- 
«« cellent leſſons you mult have learnt 
* from'the worthieſt of men, will bet- 
* ter enable you to bear, than any 
** advice which I am capable of giv- 
ing. Nor have I any doubt that 


you, whom I have heard to be the 


tendereſt of mothers, will ſuffer any 


immoderate indulgence of grief to 


40 : 
prevent you from diſcharging your 
„duty to thoſe poor infants, who now 


- 


* 
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„ alone ſtand in need of your ten- 


« derneſs. , 
4 However, as you muſt be fap- 


6% poſed at preſent to be incapable of | 


% much 'worldly'/ confideration, you 
% will pardon my having ordered a 
„ perſon to wait on you, and to 
« you twenty guineas, which 1 
„you will accept, till I have the plea- 
«4 ſure of ſeeing you ; and believe me 


466 to be, Madam, Kc. 93 


This letter, Sir, I received with - 
in a fortnight after the i 

© loſs I have mentioned; and within a 
© fortnight afterwards, Mr. Allwor- 
+ thy, the bleſſed Mr. Allworthy, came 
to pay me x viſit; when he placed 
* me in the houſe where you now ſee 


me, gave me a large ſum of money 


0 - furniſh it, and ſettled an annui 

© of 501. .a year upon me, which 1 
© have conſtantly received ever: Face. 
Judge then, Mr. Jones, in what re- 


'* gard I muſt hold a benefaftor, to 


* whom I owe the preſervation of my 
© life, and of thoſe dear children, for 
© whole ſake alone my life is valuable. 
Do not, therefore, think me imper- 


© tinent, - Mr, Jones, (fince I mutt 


© efteem one for whom I know Mr. 


* Allworthy hath ſo much value) if 


I beg you not to converſe with 
© wicked women. You are a you 
© gentleman, and do not know half their 
« artful wiles, Do not be angry with 
me, Sir, for what I ſaid upon ac- 
* count of my houſe : you mult be 
© ſenſible, it would be the ruin of my 


© poor dear girls. "Beſides, Sir, you 


© cannot but be acquainted, that Mr. 


Allworthy himſelf would never for- 


give my conniving at ſuch matters, 
and particularly with you. 

© Upon my word, Madam,” faid 
Jones, you need. make no farther 
© apology; nor do I in the leaſt take 
any thing ill you have ſaid: but 
give me leave, as no one can have 
more value than myſelf for Mr. All- 
worthy, to deliver you from one 
miſtake, which, perhaps, would not 
be altogether for his honour: I do 
aſſure you, I am no relation of his.“ 
© Alas, Sir!” -. anſwered the, I 
* know you are not. I know 
«well who you are; for Mr. All- 


+ OY, 


'.* worthy hath told me all: but I do 


* aſſure you, had you been twenty 
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more or you, than 
« be bath often expreſſed in my pre- 
not be aſhamed, 
Sir, of what you are; I promiſe you, 
5 ho-good perion will eſteem: you the 
©. leſs: on that account. No, Mr. 
e Jones ; the words diſhonourable 
4. birth,” are. nonſenſe, as! my dear, 
dear huſband uſed to ſay, unleſs the 
© word “e diſhonourable”* be applied to 
© the parents; for the children can de- 
rive nd real difhonour from an act 
Fs of „ ex. innocent?” 
Here Jones 


* Allworthy hath thought proper to 
mention ns Gax gy wap you; fmce 
% you have been ſo. explicit with me 
#4. as to your on. affairs, I will ac- 
5 — you wich ſome more circum- 
+ ſtances concerning myſelf. And 
theſe, Mrs. Miller having expreſſetl 
great defire- and carivfity to hear, he 
E. and related to her his whole 

ory, without once mentioning the 


name of Soph 


ia. | 

There is a kind of ſym in ho- 
t minda, by means of which they 
an eaſy credit to each other. Mrs, 
Miller believed all which Jones told 
to be true, and expreſſed much 
pity and conceth for him. She was 
Eg ta comment on the , 
but Jones mterrupted her: for as t 
hour of affignatian now drew tigh; he 
began to tiipulate for a- ſecond inter- 
yiew with the lady that evening, which 

e prothiſed ſhould be the laſt at her 
houſe; ſweari at the ſame time, 
that ſne was one of great diſtinction, 
.and that nothing but what was entirely 
innocent was to paſs between thenr; 
and I do firmly believe he intended 
to keep his ward. i ' j 
Mrs. Miller was at length prevailed 
en; and Jones departed to his chant. 
ter, where he ſat alone till twelve 
g'clock; but no Lady Bellaſton ap- 


At we fard that this lady hat 
A t affect ion for Jones, and ut it 
mult have appeared that ſhe really had 
fo; the reader may, perhaps, wonder 
at the firſt fail ure-· of her intment, 
as the apprehended hun to be conſmed 
by ſickneſs, a ſeaſon when friendſhip 
uire ſuch vifits. This 
ore, in the lady, may, 


by ſame, be condemned as unnatural ) 
but that is not our fault; for bur bu · 
ſineſs is only to record trutz. 
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CONTAINING A SCENE,; WHICH we 
-[VOUBT nor WILD AFFECT ALL 
OU READERS) 
AFR: Jones cloſed not his eyes 
during all the former part of 
the nights not owing. to uny ancaſi- 
Qeſs which he'icanceived-at being dif- 


appointed by | Bellaſton ; nor was 
_— herſelf, moſt of his 
waking hours were juſtly to be charg- 


ed to her account, cauſe of 
diſpelling his ſlumbers. In fact, 
nes was one of the beſt natured fel 
alive; and had all that weakniefs 
which is called comipaſſion, and which 
diſtinguiſhes this imperfect character, 
from that noble fifmneſs of mind, 
which rolls a man; as it were, within 


himſelf ; and, like a poliſhed bowl, 


enables him to run through the world, 
without being once ft by the ca- 
Jamities hic pen to others. He 
could not help, re, o 
nating the ſituntion of por Naney; 
whoſe love for Mr. Nightingale ſeem- 
ed to him fo ap that he wis 
aſtoniſhed at the blindneſs of her mo- 
ther, who had more than once, the 
preceding evening, remarked to bim 
the great change in the temper” of her 
daughter ; who from being, ſhe Rid, 
one of the livelieſt, merrieſt girls is the 
world, was, un à ſudden, become all 
gloom and melancholjyr. 
Sleep, however, at length got the 
better of all reſiſtance; and now, 28 
if he had really been u deity, as the 
ancients imagined, and an offended one 
too, he ſeemed to enjoy his dedr-bought 
conqueſt, Pofpeak yy and with- 
out any metaphor, Mr. ſlept till 
eleven the next morning; ant! would, 
perhaps, have contiwued in the fan: 
quiet ſituation much — — had not 2 
Partridge was now ſummoned; wid, 


being aſked whar was the matter, au- 


ſwered, that there was 4 dreadful hut- 
.ricane below ftairs 1 that Mifs Nant 
way in fits; and that the ortier 

and the mother, were both erying ati 
lamenting over her. Jones pn" 
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much e this news'; which: 


my poor 
Partridge endeavoured to reheve, by ud, my child 1 She is undone, the” 


fyings with a ſmile, be fancied: the 
youn was in no danger of death; 
tor that uſan (which was the name 
of the maid) n 
ſtand, it was nothing more than a 


common affair... Inu ſhort, ſaid he, 


«, Miſs Naney hath had a mind to be 
© as wiſe as her mother; that's all. 
© She was a little hungry, it ſeems, 
© and ſo fat down to dinner before 
grace was ſaid ; and ſo there: is 2 
« child coming for the Foundling - 
© Hoſpital." Pr" ythee, leave thy ſtu- 
« pid jeſting, cries Jones 3 is the 
© miſery of theſe poor wretches a ſub- 
© jz6Q of mirth?. Go immediately to 
« Miller, and. tell her, I beg 
leave Stay, you will make forme 
« blunder; I will go myſelf; for ſhe 
« defired me to breakfaſt. with her.” 
He then reſe,. and dreſſed himſelf as 
faſt as he could; and while he was 
| notwithſtanding 
many rebukes, could not avoid 
throwing forth certain pieces of bru- 
tality, commonly called jets, on this 
on. Jones was no — dreſſed 
than he walked down ſtairs, and knock - 
ing at tho door, was preſently admitted, 
dy the maid, into the outward parlour, 
which way as empty of company, as it 
was of any apparatus for eating. Mrs. 
Miller was m the inner room with her 
daughter, whence the maid preſently 
brought a meſſage to Mr. Jones, that 
her miſtreſs hoped he would excuſe the 
diſappointment z but an accident had 
happened, which made it. impoſſible 
for her to have the pleaſure of his 
2 at breakfaſt that day; and 
begged his pardon for not ſending him 
up notice ſooner, Jones defired ſhe 
would give herſelf no trouble about 
any thing ſo triſling as his diſappoiat- 
ment; ok he was heartily ſorry for 
the oecaſion ; and that, if — 
of any ſervice to her, ſhe might com- 
| him. 3 
He had ſcarce ſpoke theſe words, 
when Mrs, Miller, who beard them 
all, fuddenly threw open the door, 
and coming out to him, in a flood of 
tears, aid, O Mr. Jones, you are 


* certainly one of the beſt ng men 
alive. I give you ad $47 Pines 


* for your kind' offer of your ſervice; 
* but, alas l Sinz is out of your por 
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girl. O my 


"Pos 


* is ruined for ever I hope, Ma- 
©, dam,” ſaid Jones, © no villain 
©. © Mr, Jones, faid ſhe, * that. villain 
© who yeſterday left my lodgings, hath 
©. betrayed my poor girl, hath deſtroy - 
©. ed her! I know you are a man of 
© honour. You have —— noble 
© heart, Mr. Jones. The actions, to 
© which I have been myſelf a witne(s, 
©. could proceed from no ather, I will 
tell you all: nay, indeed, it is im- 
* poſſible, after what hath happened, 
©. to keep it a ſecret, That Nightin- 
©. gale, that barbarous villain, hath 
© undone my daughter! She is--ſhe 
© is—O Mr. Jones! my girl is with 
© ehild by him; and in that condition 
© he hath deſerted her. Here! here, 
© Sir, is his cruel letter; read it, Mr. 
© Jones, and tell me if ſuch another 
© monſter lives X d 
The letter was as follows. 


© DEAR NANCY, | | 
6 A* I found it impoſſible to men- 


tion to you what, I am a- 
© fraid, will be no lefs ſhocking to 
<-you than it is to me, I have taken 
© this method to inform you, that my 
father infiſts upon my immediately 
* paying my addreſſes to a young lady of 
fortune, whom he hath provided for 
* my—+E need not write the dateſted 
+ ward. Yourown underttandin 
vill make you ſenſi ble, — 
+ am obliged to an abedience, by which 
I ſhall be for ever excluded from your 


« dear arms. The fondneſs of your \ 


© mother may encourage you to truſt 
her with the unhappy c 
of our love, which may be _ 
© kept a fecret from the world; an 
+ for which I will take care to provide, 
5 as I will for you. I wiſh you may 
« feel leſs on this account, than I have, 
* ſuffered : but ſummon all your for- 
titude to your aſſiſtance; and forgive 
and forget the man, whom nothing 
but the proſpect of certain ruin, 
© could have forced to write this letter. 
© I bid you forget me— I mean, only ay 
6 — — — — friends you 
0 ever in your faithfu though 
| * 5 9. N.“ 
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* 
When Jones had read this letter, they 
both ſtood filent during a — 5 | 
ing at each other ; at laſt he began thus. 
I eanvot expreſs, Madam, how much 
I am ſhocked at what I have read; 
yet let me beg you, in one particu- 
© Jar, to take the writer's advice. Con- 
* ſider the reputation of your daugh- 
ter. It is gone, it is loſt, Mr. 
Jones, cried ſhe, as well as her in- 
© nocence! She received the letter in 
© 'z room full of company, and imme 
«. diately ſwooned away upon opening 
© it: the contents were known to every 
© one preſent. But the loſs of her re- 
1 tion, bad as it is, is not the 
© worſt; I ſhall loſe my child! ſhe hath 
© attempted twice to deſtroy herſelf al- 
ready; and though ſhe hath been hi- 
© therto prevented, vows ſhe will not 
© out-live it; nor could I myſelf out- 
©. live any accident of that nature. What 
© then will become of my little Betſy, 
* a helpleſs infant orphan! And the 
« Fietle wretch will, I believe, 
C — her heart at the miſeries with 
© which ſhe ſees her ſiſter and myſelf 
« diftracted, while ſhe is ignorant of 
© the cauſe. - O tis the ' moſt ſenſible 
© and beſt- natured little thing. The 
© barbarous, cruel—hath deſtroyed us 
all. O my poor children Is this the 
. © reward of all my cares? Is this the 
© fruit of all my proſpects? Have I 
© fo-chearfully undergone. all the la- 
© bours-and duties of a mother? Have 
I been ſo tender of their infancy, ſo 
* careful of their education? Have 1 
© been toiling ſo many years, denying 
© myſelf even the conveniencies of life; 
to provide ſome little ſuſtenance for 
' © chem, to loſe one or both in ſuch 


a manner — Indeed, Madam, ſaid 


Jones, with tears in his eyes, I pity 
* you from my ſoul.— O Mr. Jones!“ 
anſwered ſhe, even you, though I 
* know the goodneſs of your heart, 
can have no idea of what I feel. The 
#4, beſt; the kindeſt, the moſt dutiful of 
children 0 my poor Nancy, the 
darling of my ſoul | the delight of 
my eyes! the pride of my heart! too 
much, indeed, my pride; for to thoſe 
* ſooliſh, — bo ariſing from 
her beauty, I owe her ruin. Alas! 
aw with pleaſure the liking which 
* this young man had for her. I thouglit 
</1t an honourable affeRion, and flatter- 


- 
* 


. © fiſter can't ſee me 


* ed my foolith vanity with the thoughts 
ity Fg Þ g 
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of ſeeing her married to one fomuch 


her ſuperior, And a thouſand times 
in my preſence, nay, often in yours, 
© he ha — e — — and 
© encou theſe h the molt 
6 ee of difinteretted 
© love, Which he hath always directed 
to my poor girl ; and which I, as 
© well as the, believed to be real. 


©. Could I have believed that theſe were 


only ſnares laid to the inno- 
© cence of my child, and 
of us all!' At theſe words, little 
Betſy came running into the room, cry- 
ings Dear mamma, for Heaven's fake 
© come to 
©. ther fit, and my couſin can't hold her. 
Mrs. Miller immediately. obeyed the 
ſummons; but firſt ordered Betſy to 
ſtay with Mr. Jones, and begged him 
to entertain her a few minutes, ſaying, 
in the moſtpathetick voice, Good Hea- 
ven ] let me preſerve one of my chil- 
© dren at leaſt. 7h 
Jones, in compliance with this re- 
queſt, did all he could to comfort the 
little girl, G_ he was, in reality, 
himſelf very highly affected with Mrs, 
Miller's ory. - He told her, her ſiſter 
would be ſoon very well again : that by 
takingon in that manner, ſhe would not 
only make her filter worſe, but make 
her mother ill too. Indeed, Sir, ſays 
ſhe, I would not do any thing to 
© hurt them for the world. I would 
© burſt my heart, — than they 
« ſhould ſee we cry. But m r 
1 11 2 
© the will never be able to ſee me cry 
© any more. Indeed, I can't part with 
© her! indeed; I can't, And then poor 
mamma too, what will become of 
© her! ' She ſays ſhe will die too, and 
© leave me: but I am reſolved I won't 
© be left behind. And are you not 
afraid to die, my little Betſy ? faid 
Jones. Ves, anſwered ſhe, I was 
© always afraid to die; becauſe I mult 
have left my mamma, and my ſiſter: 
© but I am not afraid of going an) 
© 'where with thoſe I love. 


Jones was ſo pleaſed with this an- 
ſwer, that he eagerly kiſſed the child; 


and ſoon after Mrs; Miller returned, 
ſaying, the thanked Heaven, Nancy 
was now come to herſelf. And now 
* Betſy,” ſays ne, you may go in; 
for your ſiſter ãs better, and longs to 


ſee jou. She then turned to — 


the ruin 


ſiſter ; for ſhe is in ano- 
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and began to renew her apologies for 
1 diſappointed him of his break - 
© I hope, Madam, ſaid Jones, I 
© ſhall have a more exquiſite repaſt than 
« any you could have-provided tor me. 
© This, I aſſure you, will be the caſe, 
« if I can do any ſervice to this little 
family of love. But whatever ſuc- 
ceſs may attend my endeavours, I am 
$ reſolved to attempt it. I am very 
much deceived in Mr. Nightingale, 
if, notwithſtanding what hath haps 
« pened, he hath not much goodneſs 
« of heart at the bottom, as well as a 
very violent affection for your daugh- 
6 ter. If this be the cafe, I think the 
picture which I ſhall lay before him, 
« willaffe& him. Endeavour, Madam, 
£ to comfort yourſelf, and Miſs _ 
« cy, as well as you can. TI will g 
6 a0 in queſt of Mr. Nightin- 
5 gale; and I hope to bring you good 
news. | 
Mrs. Miller fell upon her knees, and 
invoked all the bleſſings of Heaven upon 
Mr. Jones; to which ſhe afterwards 
added the moſt paſſionate expreſſions of 
titude. He then departed to find 
Nightingale; and the good woman 


returned to comfort her daughter, who 


was ſomewhat cheared at what her mo- 
ther told her, and 22 in re- 


C H A P. VII. 


THE INTERVIEW BETWEEN MR. 


JONES AND MR. NIGHTINGALE., 


7-2 good or evil we confer on 


others, very often, I belieye, re- 


coils on ourſelves. For as men of a 


benign diſpoſition enjoy their own acts 
of beneficence, equally with thoſe to 
whom they are done, ſo there are ſcarce 
any natures ſo entirely diabolical, as 
to be capable of doing injuries, with- 
out paying themſelves ſome pangs, for 


the ruin which they bring on their fel- 


low creatures. * 

Mr. Nightingale, at leaſt, was not 
ſuch a perſon. On the contrary, * 
found him in his new lodgings, ſitting 


melancholy by the fire, and ſilently la- 


menting the unhappy ſituation in which 
he had placed poor Nancy. He no 
ſooner ſaw his friend appear, than he 


 Toſe haſtily to meet him and after much 


Nerd 
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congratulation ſaid, Nothing could 
have been more opportune than this 
© kind viſit ; for I was never more in 
© the ſpleen in my life. 

I am ſorry, anſwered Jones, that 
© I bring news very unlikely to relieve 
you; nay, what Iam convinced muſk, 
© of all others, ſhock you the moſt, 
©. However, it is neceſſary you ſhould 
* know it. Without farther preface, 
© then, I come to you, Mr. Nightin= 
© gale; from a worthy family, which 
you have involved in miſery and 
* ruin.* Mr. Nightingale changed co- 
lour at theſe words; but Jones, with- 


out regarding it, proceeded, in the 
livelie(t manner, to paint the tragical 


Rory, with which th reader was ac- 


quainted in the laſt chapter. 


Nightingale never once interrupted 


the narration, though he diſcovered 
violent emotions at many parts of it. 
But when it was concluded, after 


fetching a deep ſigh, he ſaid, « What 
you tel] me, my friend, affect me 
in the tendereſt manner. Sure there 
never was ſo curſed an accident as 
the poor girl's betraying my letter. 


been ſafe, and the affair might have 
remained a profound ſecret; and then 
the girl might have gone off never 
the worſe; for many fuch tg 
happen in this tows: and if the huſ- 
band ſhould ſuſpe& a little when it 
is too late, it will be his wiſer con- 
duct to conceal his ſuſpicion both 
from his wife and the world.” 
© Indeed, my friend, anſwered Jones, 
this could not have been the caſe with 
your poor Nancy. You have ſo en- 
tirely gained her affections, that it 
is the loſs of you, and not of her re - 
putation, which afflicts her, and will 
end in the deſtruction of her and her 
family.”—* Nay, for that matter, I 
romiſe you, cries Nightingale, ſhe 
hath affections fo abſolutely, that 
my wife, whoever ſhe is to be, will 
have very little ſharein them. And 
is it poſſible then, ſaid Jones, you 
can think of deſerting her? — Why, 
what can I do?” anſwered the other. 
—* Aſk Miſs Nancy, replied Jones, 
warmly. * In the condition to which 
© you have reduced her, I fincerely 
© think ſhe ought to determine what 
© reparation you ſhall make her. Her 
« intereſt alone, ahd not yours, 2 
© be your ſole conſideration. t it 
3B you 
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1 you aſk me what you ſhall do; what 
© can you do leſs, cries Jones, than 
fulfil the expectations of her family, 
and her own! Nay, I ſincerely tell 
you, they were mine too, ever ſince 
I rf ſaw you together. You will 
don me, if I preſume on the 
© friendſhip you have favoured me 
with, moved as I am with compaſ- 
© fhon for thoſe poor creatures: but 
your own heart will beſt ſuggeſt to 
© you, whether you have never intend- 
© ed, by your conduct, to perſuade the 
mother, as well as the daughter, 
into an opinion, that you de gned 
4 honourably : and if fo, though there 
© may have no direct 2 of 
4 marriage in the caſe, I will leave to 
© your own good underſtanding, how 
oy Far ou are bound to eed. 
© Nay, I muſt not only confeſs what 
s you have hinted,” ſaid Nightingale ; 
but I am afraid, even that very pro- 


* 
SW © = a 2a 
= — 


4 miſe you mention, I have given. 


© And can you, after owning that,“ 
Maid Jones, * hefitate a moment ?'— 
.* Conlider, my friend, anſwered the 
other; I know you are a man of ho- 
© nour, and would adviſe no one to 
© act contrary to it's rules; if there 
© were no other objection, can I, after 
this publication of her diſgrace, think 
© of ſuch an alliance with honour? 
© Undoubtedly,* replied Jones; and 
the very beſt and trueſt honour, which 
is goodneſs, requires it of you, As 
you mention a ſcruple of this kind, 
vou will give me — to examine 
it. Can you, with honour, be guil- 
© ty of having, under falſe pretences, 
.© deceived a young woman and her fa- 
« anily; and of having, by theſe means, 
treacherouſly robbed her of her in- 
© nocence ? Can you, with honour, be 
the knowing, the wilful, nay, I muſt 
© add, the artful contriver of the ruin 
© of a human being? Can you, with 
© honour, deſtroy the fame, the peace, 
© nay, probably, both the life and 
© ſoul too of this creature? Can ho- 
. © nour bear the thought, that this crea- 
4 ture is a tender, helpleſs, defenceleſs, 
@ young woman? A. young woman 
Who loves, who doats on you, who 
dies for 7 ; who hath placed the ut- 
© moſtcon 
© to that confidence hath ſacrificed every 
© thing which is dear to her? Can ho- 
©. nour ſupport ſuch contemplations as 
*.thele a moment l a | 
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dence in your promiſes; and 


Common ſenſe, indeed, ſaid Night. 
ingale, © warrants all you ſay; but yet 
© you well know the opinion of the 
© world is ſo much the contrary, that 
* wasT to a whore, though my 
© own, I ſhould be —— oe. 
© ſhowing my face again. 

Fie upon it, Mr. Nightingale] ſaid 
Jones; do not call ber by fo unge- 
nerous a name: when you promiſed 
to mary her, ſhe became your wife; 
© and ſhe hath ſinned more againſt pru- 
© dence than virtue. And what is this 
* world, which yau would be aſhamed 
© to face, but the vile, the fooliſh, and 
© the 2 Forgive me, if I ſay, 
© ſuch a ſhame muſt proceed from falſe 
© modeſty, which always attends falſe 
© honour as it's ſhadow, But I am well 
© aſſured, there is nota man of real 


© ſenſe and goodneſs in the world, who 


© would not honour and applaud the 
action. But admit no other would, 
© would not your own heart, my friend, 
© applaud it? And do not the warm, 
rapturous ſenſations, which we feel 
from the conſciouſneſs of an honeſt, 
noble, generous, benevolent action, 
convey more delight to the mind, 
than the undeſerved praiſe of mil- 
lions? Set the alternative fairly be- 
fore your eyes. On the one ſide, ſee 
this poor, unhappy, tender, believ- 
ing girl, in the arms of her wretched 
mother, breathing her laſt. Hear 
her breaking heart, in agonies, ſigh · 
— 4 your name; and lamenting, 
rather than accuſing, the cruelty 
which weighs her. down to deſtruc- 
tion. Paint to your imagination the 
circumſtances of her fond, deſpair- 
ing parent, driven to madneſs, or, 
perhaps, to death, by the loſs of her 
vely daughter. View the poor, 
helpleſs, orphan - infant: and, when 
your mind hath dwelt a moment only 
on ſuch ideas, conſider yourſelf as 
the cauſe of all the ruin of this poor, 
little, ' worthy, defenceleſs family! 
On the other fide, conſider yourſelf 
as relieving them from their 49s 8 
rary ſufferings. Think with what 
joy, with what tranſports, that loves 
creature will fly to your arms. 
See her blood returning to her pale 
cheeks, her fire to her languid eyes, 
and raptures to her tortured breaſt! 
© Conſider the exultations of her mo- 
© ther; the happineſs of all! Think 
« of this little family, ade, b), cg 
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a of yours, compleatly happy ! 
© Think * this . and ſure 
J am miſtaken in my friend, if it re- 
© quires any long deliberation, whe- 
© ther he will ſink theſe wretches down 
© for ever; or, by one generous, no- 
© ble reſolution, raiſe them all from 
© the brink of miſery and deſpair, to 
© the higheſt pitch of human happi- 
© neſs. Add to this, but one conſide- 
© ration more; the conſideration that it 
© 1s > hw duty ſo to do: that the 
© miſery from which you will re- 
c lieve theſe poor people, is the miſery 
© which you yourſelf have wilfully 
© hrought upon them. 

O my dear friend!” cries Nightin- 

le, © I wanted not your eloquence to 
ga Y oy 
© rouze me. I pity poor Nancy from my 
© foul ; and would willingly give any 
thing in my power, that no fami- 
© liarities had ever paſſed between us. 
* Nay, believe me, I had many ſtrug- 
© gles with my paſſion before I could 
6 pom with myſelf to write that cruel 
letter, which hath cauſed all the mi- 
« ſery in that unhappy family. If I 
© had no inclinations to conſult but 
my own, I would m her to-mor- 
* row morning: I would, by Hea- 
* yen! but you will eafily imagine 
how impoſſible it would be to pre- 
© vail on my father to conſent to ſuch 
* a match: beſides, he hath provided 
© another for me; and to-morrow, b 
* his expreſs command, I am to wait 
on the lady.” 

© I have not the honour to know your 
father, (aid Jones; but ſuppole he 
* could be perſuaded, would you your- 
* {elf conſent to the only means of 
* preſerving theſe poor people? — As 
* eagerly as I would purſue my hap- 
# — anſwered Nightingale; 2 
* 1 never ſhall find it in any other wo- 
* man—O my dear friend, could you 
* imagine what I have felt within theſe 
* twelve hours for my poor girl, I am 
* convinced ſhe would not engrols all 
* your pity! Paſſion leads me only 
to her; and if I had any fooliſh ſcru- 
* ples of honour, you have fully ſatiſ- 
* fied them: could my father be in- 
* duced to comply with my deſires, no- 
| thing would be wanting to compleat 
my own happineſs, or that of my 
Nancy.“ i 

Then I am reſolved to undertake 
it, ſaid Jones. You muſt not be 
angry with me, in whatever light it 


— 


© may be neceſſary to ſet this affair; 
which, you may depend on it, could 
not otherwiſe, be long hid from him: 
for things of this nature make a quick 
progreſs, when once they get abroad, 
as this unhappily hath already. Be- 
ſides, ſhould any fatal accident fol- 
low, as upon my foul I am afraid 
will, unleſs immediately prevented, 
the publick would ring of your name, 
in a manner which, if your father 
hath common humanity, muſt of- 
fend him. If you will, therefore, 
tell me where I may find the old 
gentleman, I will not loſe a mo- 
ment in the buſineſs; which, while 
I purſue, you cannot do a more ge- 
nerous action, than by paying a viſit 
to the poor girl. You will find I 
have not exaggerated in the account 
I have given of the wretchedneſs of 
the family.“ 
Nightingale immediately conſented 
to the propoſal; and now having ac- 
quainted Jones with his father's lodg- 
ing, and the coffee-houſe where 
would moſt probably find-him, he he- 
fitated a moment, and then ſaid, My 
dear Tom, you are going to under- 
take an impoſſibility, It you knew 
* my father, you would never think 
6 of obtaining his conſent. — 
* there is one way Suppoſe you told 
© him I was already married, it _ 
© be eaſier to reconcile him to the fact 
* after it was done; and, upon my 
© honour, I am ſo affected with what 
you have ſaid, and I love my Nancy 
© fo paſſionately, I almoſt wiſh it was 
© done, whatever might be the conſe- 
« quence. | 
Join greatly a d the hint, and 
promiſed to purſue it. They then ſe- 
parated ; Nightingale to viſit his Nan- 
Ys and Jones in queſt of the old gen- 
eman. 
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WHAT PASSED BETWEEN JONES 
AND OLD MR, NIGHTINGALE; 
WITH THE ARRIVAL OF A PER- 
SON NOT YET MENTIONED IN 
THIS HISTORY. 


9 ew — the ſentiment of 

the Roman fatiriſt, which de- 

nies the divinity of Fortune, and the 
opinion of Seneca to the ſame purpoſe z 
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Cicero, Who was, I believe. a wiſer 
man than either of them, expreſsly holds 
the contrary; and certain it is, there are 
ſome incidents in life, fo very ſtrange 
and unaccountable, that it ſeems to 
require more than human {kill and 
foreſight in producing them. | 
Of this kind was what now hap- 
ed to Jones, who found Mr. Night · 
ingale the elder in ſo critical a mi- 
vute, that Fortune, if ſhe was really 
worthy of all the worſhip ſhe received at 
Rome, could not have contrived ſuch 
another. In ſhort, the old gentleman 
and the father of the young lady whom 
he intended for his ſony bad been hard 
at it for many hours; and the latter 
was juſt now gone, and had left the 
former, delighted with the thoughts 
that he had ſucceeded in a long con+ 
tention, which had been between the 
two fathers of the future bride and 
bridegroom in which, both endea- 
voured to over-reach the other; and, 
as it not rarely happens in ſuch caſes, 
both had retreated fully ſatisfied of 
having obtained the vidtory. 
This gentleman whom Mr. Jones 
now viſited, was what they call a man 
of the world; that is to ſay, a man 
who directs his conduct in this world, 
as one who being fully perſuaded 
there is no other, is reſolved to make 
the moſt of this. In his early years, 
he had been bred to trade; but havin 
acquired a very good fortune, he h 
— declined his buſineſs ; or, to 
of more properly, had changed it 
rom dealing in , to dezlin 
only in money; of which he kd al- 
ways a ee fund at command z 
and of which, he knew very well how 
to make a very plentiful advantage, 
etimes of the neceſſities of private 
men, and ſometimes of thoſe of the 


publick. He had, indeed, converſed 


ſo entirely with money, that it may 
be almoſt doubted, whether he ima- 
gined there was any other thing really 
exiſted in the world: this, at leatt, may 
be certainly averred, that he firmly 
believed nothing elſe to have any real 
value, - 

The reader will, I fancy, allow, 
that Fortune could not have culled out 
a more improper perſon for Mr. Jones 
to attack with any probability of ſuc- 
ceſs; nor could the whimſical lady 
have directed this attack at a more un» 
feaſonable time. 


As money then was always upper - 
moſt in this ntleman's thoughts, ſo 
the moment he ſaw a ſtranger within 
his doors, it immediately occurred to 
his imagination, that ſuch ſtranger 
was either come to bring him money, 
or to fetch it from him. And accord - 
ing as one or other of theſe thoughts 
prevailed, he conceived a. favourable 
or unfavourable idea of the perſon who 
approached him. N 

aluckily for Jones, the latter of 
theſe was the aſcenUant at preſent; for 
as a young gentleman. had viſited him 
the day before, with a bill from his 
ſon, for a play debt, he apprehended, at 
the firſt ſight of Jones, that he was come 
on ſuch another errand, Jones, there- 
fore, had no ſooner told him, 'that he 
was come on his ſon's account, han 
the vid gentleman, being confirmed in 
his ſuſpicion, burſt forth into an ex- 
clamation, that he would loſe his la- 
bour, ls it then poſſible, Sir, an- 
ſwered Jones, that you can gueſs 
my buſineſs ?“ If I do gueſs it, 
replied the other, I repeat again to 
you, you will loſe your labour. 
Wbat, I ſuppoſe you are one of thoſe 
© ſparks who lead my ſon into all thoſe 
C — of riot and debauchery, which 
© will be his deſtruction; but I ſhall 
© pay no more of his bills, I promiſe 
you. Lexpect he will quit all ſuch 
© company for the future, If I had 
« imagined otherwiſe, I ſhould not 
© have provided a wife for bim; for 
I would be inftrumental in the ruin 
© of nobody. How, Sir l ſaid Jon 
and was this lady of your providing? 
Pray, Sir, anſwered the old gen- 
tleman, © how comes it te be any con- 
* cetn of yours?“ Nay, dear Sir,! 
replied Jones, be not offerded that 
. ; intereſt myſelf in what regards your 
© ſon's happineſs, for whom I have ſo 
© greatan — and value. It was up 
© on that very account I came to wait 
on you. Ican'texpreſstheſatisfaction 
* you have given me by what you ſay; 
for I do afſure you, your ſon is 4 - 
© ſon for whom 1 have the higheſt ho- 
© nour. Nay, Sir, it is not eaſy to 
« expreſs the eſteem; I have for you, 
© who could be ſo generous, ſo good, 
© ſo kind, ſo indulgent; to provide ſuch 
© a match for your ſon; a woman, 
© who, I dare ſwear, will make him 
© one of the happieſt men upon earth. 
There is ſcarce any thing which ſo 
| happily 


——— e ww I i OR „ Gs ac 


a” 4a '% «a „ agg Ba ae =» a R 


rn — "I „ PU” RF war” wa” » WD. _ li... 


*S ws ww Fr 2 = , AS... A . 4 — * 


) 
) 
, 
* 
F 


appily introduces men to our .good 
15 g. as having conceived ſome — 
at their firſt a, Aged, when once 
thoſe apprehenhons. begin to vaniſh, 
we ſoon. forget the fears which they 
occaſioned,, and look on ourſelves as 
indebted for our preſent eaſe, to thoſe 
— perſons who at firſt raiſed our 

Ar. f 8 | ' 
Thus it happened to Nightingale 
who no ne — that 3 
no demand on him, as he ſuſpected, 
than he began to be pleaſed with his 


preſence. Pray, good Sir,“ ſaid he, 


* he pleaſed to fit down. I do not 
© remember to have ever had the plea- 
* ſure of ſeeing you before; but if you 
© are a friend of my ſon, and have 
* any thing to ſay concerning this 
« young lady, I ſhall be glad to hear 
© you, As to her making him+hap- 
* py, it will be his own fault if ſhe 
+ doth not. I have diſcharged my 
duty, in taking care of the main ar- 
* licle. She will bring him a fortune 
© capable of making any reaſonable, 
« prudent, ſober man happy.'—* Un- 
* doubtedly,” cries Jones; for ſhe is 
© in herſelf a fortune; ſo beautiful, 
© ſo genteel, ſo ſweet-tempered, and 
* (o well educated; ſhe is, indeed, a 
* moſt accompliſhed young lady; fings 
* admirably well, and hath a moſt de- 
* licate hand at the harpſichord.—“ I 


did not know any of theſe matters, 


anſwered the old gentleman, for I 
© never ſaw the lady; but I do not 
* like her the worſe for what you tell 
* me; and I am the better pleaſed 
with her father for not laying any 
* (treſs on theſe qualifications in our 
* bargain, I mal always think it a 
* proof of his underſtanding. - A fill 

fellow would have + Ka, in theſe 
* articles as an addition to her for · 
tune; but to give him his due, he 
never mentioned any ſuch matter; 
* though, to be ſure, they are no diſ- 
* paragements to a woman.“ I do 
* alſure you, Sir, cries Jones, ſhe 
* hath them all in the moſt eminent 
* degree; for my part, I own I was 
* afraid you might have been a little 
* backward, a little leſs inclined to 
the match; for your ſon told me 
* you had never ſeen the lady; there- 
* fore, I came, Sir, in that cale, to 
* entreat you, to conjure you, as you 
value tae happineſs of your ſon, not 
io be averſe to his match with a wo- 


” 
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man who hath not only all the good 
qualities I have mentioned, but many 
more. If that was your buſineſs, 
Sir,“ ſaid the old gentleman, * we 
are both obliged to you; and you 
may be verfeRly eaſy; for 1 give 
ou my word, I was very well fa- 
© tisſied with her fortune. Sir,” 
anſwered Jones, I honour you ev 
© moment more and more, To be ſo 
eaſily ſatisfied, ſo very moderate on 
that account, is a proof of the 
ſoundneſs of your underſtanding, 
as well as the nobleneſs of your 
mind. Not ſo very moderate, 
young gentleman; not ſo very mode- 
rate! anſwered the father. Still 
more and more noble,' replied Jones, 
and give me leave to add, ſenſible; 
for ſure, it is little leſs than madneſs, 
to conſider money as the ſole foundas 
tion of happineſs. Such a woman . 
as this, with her little, her nothing 
of a fortune—" I find, cries the 
Id | put you have a pretty 
juſt opinion of money, my friend; 
or elſe you are better acquainted 
with the perſon of the lady than 
with her circumſtances. Why, pray, 
what fortune do you imagine this 
lady to have? —“ What fortune?” 
cries Jones, why too contemptible a 
© one to be named for your ſon.— 
Well, well, well!" ſaid the other, 
© perhaps he might have done better.” 


I e e e &o©=a'n oa 6 


— That I deny, ſaid Jones; * for 


© the is one of the beſt of women. 
« Ay, ay, but in point of fortune I 
mean, anſwered the other. And 
© yet, as to that now, how much do 
© you imagine _ friend 3s to have?” 
© How much, cries Jones, * how 

© much? Why, at the utmoſt, per- 
© haps, two hundred pounds. Do 
© you mean to banter me, young gen- 
© tleman?”* ſaid the father, a little 
angry. No, upon my ſoul, an- 
ſwered Jones, I am in earneſt; nay, 
© I believe I have gone to the utmoſt 
6 2 If I do the lady an in- 
jury, I aſk her pardon.—“ Indeed, 
© you do, cries the father. I am 
«© certain ſhe hath fifty times that ſum ; 
and ſhe ſhall produce fifty to that, 
© before I conſent that ſhe ſhall marry 
© my ſon.— Move” faid Jones, * it 
« is too late to talk of conſent now. 
If ſhe bath not fifty farthings, your 
© fon is married. My fon married! 
anſwered the old gentleman with ſur- 
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prize. * Nay," faid Jones, I thought 
e — was acquainted with it.— My 
_ © fon married to Miſs Harris!“ an- 
{wered he again. To Miſs Harris l' 
faid Jones; no, Sir, to Miſs Nan- 
© cy Miller, the daughter of Mrs. 
Miller, at whoſe houſe he lodged ; 
© a young lady, who, though her mo- 
© ther is reduced to let lodgings—" 
© Are you bantering, or are you in 
* earneſt?* cries the father, with a 
molt folemn voice. Indeed, Sir, 
anſwered Jones, * I ſcorn the charac- 
© terof a banterer; I came to you in 
* mott ferious earneſt; imagining, as 
© I find true, that your ſon had never 
© dared acquaint you with a match 
* fo much inferior to him in point of 
© fortune, though the reputation of 
© the lady will futker it no longer to 
remain a ſecret.” | 
While the father ſtood like one 
truck ſuddenly dumb at this news, a 
tleman came into the room, and 
uted him by the name of brother. 
But yy theſe two were in con- 
ſanguinity ſo nearly related, they were 
in their diſpoſitions, almoſt the oppoſites 
to each other. The brother who now ar- 
Tived, had likewiſe been bred to trade, 
in which he no ſooner faw himſelf 
worth fix thouſand pounds, than he 
purchaſed a ſmall eftate with the great- 
eſt part of it, and retired into the 
country; where he married the daugl» 
ter of an unbeneficed clergymanz a 
young lady, who, though ſhe had 
neither beauty nor fortune, had re- 
commended herſelf to his choice, en- 
tirely by her good humour, of which 
_—_ eſſed a very large ſhare, | 
ith this woman he had, durin 
twenty-five years, lived a life more 
refembling” the model which certain 
s aſcribe to the golden age, than 
any of thoſe patterns which are fur- 
niſhed by the preſent times. By her 
he had four children, but none of 
them arrived at maturity, except only 
one daughter, whom, in vulgar lan- 
guage, he and his wife had ſpoiled; 
that is, had educated- with the vo 
tenderneſs and fondneſs; which ſhe 
returned to ſuch a degree, that ſhe had 
actually refuſed a very extraordina 
match, with a gentleman a little turn- 
ed of forty, becauſe ſhe could not 
bring herſelf to part with her parents. 
The young lady whom Mr. Night- 
ingale had intended for his fon, was a 


* 
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near neighbour of his brother, and an 


y . acquaintance of his niecez and, in 


reality, it was upon the account of this 
projected match, that he was now come 
to town ; not, indeed, to forward, but 
to diſſuade his brother from à purpoſe, 
which, he concerved, would inevitably 
ruin his nephew}; for he foreſaw no 
other event from a union with Miſg 
Harris, notwithſtanding the largeneſs 
of her fortune; as neither her perſon 
nor mind ſeemed, to him, to promiſe 
any kind of matrimonial felicity ; for 
ſhe was very tall, very thin, very ugly, 
very affected, very filly, and very ill 
natured. 

His brother, therefore, no ſooner 
mentioned the marriage of his nephew 
with Miſs Miller, than he expreſſed 
the utmolt ſatis faction; and when the 
father had very bitterly reviled his ſon, 
and pronounced ſentence of 
upon him, the uncle began in the fol- 
lowing manner, 

© It you was alittle cooler, brother, 
© I would aſk you whether you love 
your ſon for his ſake, or for your 
* own. You would anſwer, I ſup- 
q — and ſo 1 ſuppoſe you think, 
© for his ſake; and, [rabtleſs, it 1$ his 
© happineſs which you intended in the 
© marriage you propoſed for him. 
© Now, brother, to preſeribe rules 
of "happineſs to others, hath always 
appeared to me very abſurd ; and to 
inſiſt on doing this, very tyrannical, 
It is a vulgar error, I know; but 
it is nevertheleſs an error: and if 
this be abſurd in other things, it is 
moſtly ſo in the affair of marriage, 
the happineſs of which depends en- 
tirely on the affection which ſubſiſts 
between the parties. | 
© T have, therefore, always thought 
it unreaſonable in parents, to deſire 
to chuſe for their children on this 
occaſion ; fince, to force affection, 
is an impoſſible attempt; nay, ſo 
much doth love abhor fore that I 
know not whether, through an un- 
fortunate, but incurable perverſe- 
neſs in our natures, it may not be 
even impatient of perſuaſion. 
© It is, however, true, that, though 
© a parent will not, I think, wiſely 
« preſcribe, he ought to be conſulted 
© on this occafion;z and in ſtrictneſs, 
« perhaps, ſhould at leaſt have a he- 
* gative voice, My nephew, ee 
0 | 1 ryvng wi 

tore, I own, in marrying ' aking 
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© aſkin yur novice, bath been guilty brother, you would have confined 
t of a 12 t. But boneſtly ſpeaking, your care to your own daughter, and 
« brother, have you not a little promot- © never have troubled yourſelf with 
« ed this fault? Have not your fre- my fon; who hath, 1 believe, as 
quent declarations on this ſubject, little profited by Your precepts, as 
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« given him a moral certainty of your 
c refuſal, where there was any deficien- 
© cy in point of fortune? Nay, doth 
not your preſent anger ariſe ſolely 
from that deficiency? And if he 
© hath failed in his duty here, did you 
© not as much exceed that authority, 
© when you abſolutely bargained with 
« him for a woman without his know- 
© ledge, whom you yourſelf never ſaw, 
© and whom, if you had ſeen and 
© known as well as I, it muſt have 
© been madneſs in you, to have ever 
© thought of bringing into your fa- 
milly. 
Still T own my nephew in a fault; 
© but ſurely, it is not an unpardonable 
fault. He hath acted, indeed, with- 
© out your conſent, in a matter in 
* which he ought to have aſked it; 
* but it is in a matter in which his 
© intereſt is principally. concerned: 
c you yourſelf muſt and will acknow- 
© ledge, that you conſulted his inte- 
* reſt only ; and if he unfortunately 
© differed from you, and hath been 
© miſtaken in his notion of happineſs, 
will you, brother, if you love your 
© ſon, carry him ſtill wider from the 
K 8 ill you increaſe the ill con- 
* lequences of he ſimple choice? Will 
* you endeayour to make an event 
* certain miſery to, him, which ma 
* accidentally prove ſo? In a Ina 
brother, becauſe he hath put it out 
© of your power to make his circum- 
* ſtances as affluent as you would, 
* will you diftreſs them as much as 
you can?!“ 

By the force of the true catholick 
faith, St. Antony won upon the fiſhes. 
Orpheus and Amphion went a little 
farther ; and by the charms of muſick, 
enchanted things merely inanimate. 
Wonderful both | But neither hiſtory 
nor fable have ever yet ventured to re- 
cord an inſtance of any one, who, b 
force of argument and reaſon, hat 
triumphed over habitual avarice. 

Mr. Nightingale, the father, inſtead 
of attempting to anſwer his brother, 
contented 
that they had always differed in their 
ſentiments concerning the education 


of their children. I wiſh,* ſaid he, 


himſelf with only obſerving, _ 


© by your example: for young Night- 
ingale was his uncle's godſon, and 
had lived more with him than with his 
father: ſo that the uncle had often de- 
clared, he loved his nephew almoſt 
equally with his own child. | 
Jones fell into raptures with this 
good gentleman ; and when, after much 
F they found the father grew 
ill more and more irritated, inſtead 
of appeaſed, Jones conducted the un- 
cle to his nephew at the houſe of Mrs. 
Miller. : * 


CHAP. IX. 
CONTAINING STRANGE MATTERS. 


At his return to his lodgings, Jones 
found the ſituation of affairs great- 
ly altered from what they had been in 
at his departure. The mother, the to 
danghters, and young Mr. Nightingale, 
were now fat down to ſupper together, 
when the uncle was at his own dekre, 
introduced without any ceremony into 
the company; to all of whom he was 
well known, for he had ſeveral times 
viſited his nephew at that houſe. 

The old gentleman immediate 
walked up to Miſs Nancy, ſalute 
and wiſhed her joy, as he did after- 
N the mother and the other ſiſterʒ 
and laſtly, he paid the proper c 1— 
ments 2 his 3 r 
good humour and courteſy, as if his 
nephew had married his equal or ſupe- 
rior in fortune, with all the previous 
requiſites firſt performed. | 

iſs Nancy and her ſuppoſed huſ- 
band both turned pale, and looked ra- 
ther fooliſh than otherwiſe on the oc- 
caſion; but Mrs. Miller took the firſt 
opportunity of withdrawing ; andhay- 


ing Tent for Jones into the dining-room, * 
ſhe threw herſelf at his feet, and in a 


moſt paſſionate flood of tears, called 


him her good angel, the prelerver of 


her poor little family, with many other 
reſpeAful and endearing appellations, 
8 him every acknowledgment 
which the higheſt benefit can extra 
from the moſt "grateful heart. 


After the firſt guſt of her paſſion was 
a little 
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- having expre 


little over, which ſhe declared, if ſhe 
d not vented, would have burſt her, 
e proceeded to inform Mr. Jones, 
— all matters wers ſettled between 
Mr. Nightingale and her daughter, 
and that they were to be married the 
xt morning ; at which Mr, Jones 
much pleaſure, the 
r woman fell again into a fit of j 
nd thank(; ings which he at length 
with difficulty filenced ; and aa, | 
on her to return with him back to the 
company, L they N in Na 
am good umour m | 
left them. W 
This little ſociety now paſſed two 


dr three very agreeable hours together; 


in which the uncle, who was a "oy 
t lover of his bottle, had ſo well 
plied his nephew, that this latter, 
though not drunk, began to be ſome- 
what fluſtered : and now Mr, Night- 
ingale, taking the old gentleman with 
him up ſtairs, into the apartment he 
had lately occupied, unboſomed him- 
ſelf as follows. 
As you have been always the beſt 
© and kindeſt of uncles to me, and as 
«© you have ſhewn ſuch unparalleled 
« goodneſs in forgiving this match, 
© which, to be ſure, may be thought 
© a little improvident ; I ſhould never 
forgive myſelf, if I attempted to de- 
© ceive you in any thing.* He then 
confelled the truth, and opened the 
whole affair. 
© How, Jack l' ſaid the old gentle- 


man, * and are you really then not 
married to this young woman? 
No, upon my K 


onour,* anſwered 
Nightingale, © I have told you the 
* {1mple truth. My dear boy, cries 
the uncle, kiſſing him, © I am heartily 
© glad to hear it, I never was better 
« pleaſed in my life. If you had been 
married, I ſhould have aſſiſted you 


© as. much as was in my power, to 


© have made the beſt of a bad matter; 


but there is a great difference be- 


© tween conſidering a thing which is 
© already done and irrecoverable, and 
© that which is yet to do. Let your 
« reaſon have fair play, Jack; and you 


4 will ſee this match in fo fooliſh and 


« prepoſterous a light, that there will 
c be no need of any 'diſſuaſive argu- 
5 ments,'—-" How, Sir !* replies young 


Nightingale, is there this difference 
between having already done an act, 
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© and being in honour engaged to do 
© it P— Pugh!” ſaid the uncle, * ho. 
© nour is A creature of the world', 
making; and the world hath the 
power of a creator over it, and may 
© govern and direct it as they pleaſe, 
© Now, you well know how trivial theſe 
* breaches of contract are thought; 
© even the groſſeſt make but the won. 
© der and converſation of a day. I; 
© there a man who will be afterwards 
© more backward in giving you his 
© liſter or daughter? Or is there any 
© '{fiſter or daughter who would be more 
* backward to receive you? Honour 
* 1s not concerned in theſe engage. 
© ments,” — Pardon me, dear Sir, 
cries Nightingale, I can never think 
© ſo; and not only honour, but con- 
* ſcience and humanity are concerned, 
© I am well ſatisfied, that was I now 
© todiſappoint the young creature, her 
© death would be the conſequence, and 
© I ſhould look on myſelf as her 
© murderer; nay, as her murderer by 
© the crueleſt of all methods—by 


breaking her heart. Break her 


© heart, indeed ! no, no, Jack,' cries 
the uncle, the hearts of women are 
* not ſo ſoon broke ; they are tough, 
© boy, they are tough.'— But, Sir, 
anſwered Nightingale, my own at- 
© feftions are engaged; and I never 
© could be happy with any other wo- 
© man. How en have I heard you 
© ſay, that children ſhould be always 
© ſuffered to chuſe for themſelves, and 
© that you would let my couſin Har- 
riet do ſo l Why, ay, replied the 
old gentleman, *ſo I would have them; 
© but then I would have them chuſe 
© wiſely. Indeed, Jack, you muſt and 
© ſhall leave this girl. Indeed, un- 
« cle,* cries the other, I muſt and 
© will have her. — You will, young 
© gentleman !* ſaid the uncle; I did 
© not expect ſuch a word from you. 
© T ſhould not wonder if you had uſed 
© ſuch language to your father, who 
© hath always treated you like a dog, 
© and kept you at the diſtance which 2 
« tyrant preſerves over his ſubjects; 
© but I, who have lived with you upon 
„an equal footing, might turely ex- 
© pe& better uſage : but I know how 
© to account for it al It - 134 
© ing to your rous education, 
* in which I 3 too little ſare. 
+ There is wy daughter, now, who 


= 


<< .- a .,& 


„ „ os we 


- > * 


7 „ 0D OT © t < wg 


* 


RB F = „ 1 ho 


2 


7 Bs 


10 


R KA > 3+ Tot 


5 T. have brought up a5, my irie 
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old gentlem ath ſome emation 
« don't abule my W Let — 
« brought her up to have no f 

tions contrar tomy own. 
s fering her to do.whatever the pleaſ 
« I have;inured her to a habit of beigg 
« phaſed to ys yy ec — 
Pardon „ lai hting — ? 
« I haven the leaff roy to refle 
on my couſin, for whom I have the 
t greateſt eſteem; and, indeed, I am 
« convinced you will never put her to 
« ſo ſeyere a trial, or lay ſuch hard 
« commands on her, as you would do 
« on me. But, dear Sir, let us re- 
turn to the company; for they will 
© begin to be uneaſy at our long ab- 
« ſence, I muſt beg one favour of 
« my dear uncle; which is, that he 
« would not ſay any thing to ſhock 
© the poor girl or her mother.'—" O 
« you need not fear me! anſwered he, 
«© I underſtand myſelf too well to af- 
front women; ſo I will readily grant 
« you that favour; and, in return, I 
« muſt expect anotherof you. . There 
are but few of your commands, Sir,” 
ſaid Nightingale, which I ſhall not 
41 earfully obey.—“ Nay, Sir, 
« I aſk nothing, ſaid the uncle, © but 
the honour of your company home 
„to my lodging, that I may reaſon 
* thecaſe a little more fully with you: 
for I would, if poſſible, have the 
© ſatisfaction of preſerving my family, 
* notwithſtanding the headſtrong folly 
of my brother, who, in his own 
opinion, is the wiſeſt man in the 
© whole world.“ 

Nightingale, who well knew his 
uncle to be as headftrong as his father, 
ſubmitted to attend him home; and 
then they both returned back into the 
room, where the old gentleman pro- 
miſed to carry himſelf with the ſame 
f—_ which he had before main- 
uned, 
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& SHORT CHAPEER, WHICH con- 
| CLUDES,TKE BOOK, + . 


HE long abſchce of the uncle ani 
. ee occaſioned ſome diſ- 
wet in the minds of all whom they 

had left behind them ; and the more, 

as during the preceding dialogue, the 

uncle had more than once elevated his 

voice, ſo as to eard down ſtairt 

which, though they could not diftin- 

guiſh what he ſaid, had cauſed ſome 

evil-foreboding in Nancy and her mo- 
der, and even in Jones himſelf, 

n the 4 od company therefore 
again aſſembled, there was a viſible al- 
teration in all their faces; and the good 
humour which, at their laſt meeting, 
univerſally ſhone forth in every coun- 
tenance, was now changed into a much 
leſs a ble aſpeR. It was a change, 
indeed, common enough to the wea- 
ther in this climate, from ſunſhine to 
clouds, from June to December. 

This alteration was not, however, 
greatly remarked by any preſent; for 
as they were all now endeavouring to 
conceal their own — and to act 
a part, they became all too buſily en- 

d in the ſcene to be ſpectators of 
it. Thus, neither the uncle nor nephew 
ſaw any ſymptoms of ſuſpicion in the 
mother or. daughter; gor did the mo- 
ther or daughter remark the over - acted 
complaiſance of the old man, nor the 
counterfeit ſatisfaction which grinned 
in the features of the young one. 

Something like this, I believe, fre- 
quently happens, where the whole at- 
tention of two friends being engaged in 
the part which each is to act, in order 
to impoſe on the other, neither ſees nor 
ek the art practiſed againſt him- 
ſelf; and thus the thruſt of both (to 
borrow no improper metaphor on the 
occaſion) alike takes place. 

From the ſame reaſon, it is no un- 
uſual thing for both parties to be over- 
reached in a bargain, though the one 
muſt be always the greater loſer; as 
was he who fold a blind horſe, and re- 
ceived a bad note in payment. 

Our company, in about half an hour, 
broke up, and the uncle carried off his 
nephew z but not before the latter had 

30 aſſured 
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aſſured Miſe Nancy, in a whiſper, that 
he would ed he early in — 
„and fulfil all his e ts. 
ones, who was the leaft concerned 
in this ſcene, ſaw the moſt. He did 
indeed.ſuſpe&.the very fact; for, be · 
fides obſerving. the great alteration in 
the behaviour of the uncle, the diſtance 
he 15 * and his pg apr ed wc 
to Miſs Nancy; the carrying off 
by Bruck from his bride at that 
time of night, ſo extraordinary a 
ing, that it could be only ac- 
counted for, by imagining that young 
Nightingale had revealed the whole 
truth; which the apparent openneſs of 
his temper, and his being fluſtered 
with liquor, made too probable. 
While he was reaſoning with him- 


ſelf, whether he ſhould acquaint theſe 


| 


$4 
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? þ of , S . Ss «4 
le th his ſuſpicion, themaid 
S the how e informed him, thata gen- 
tlewoman defired to ſpeak with him, 
He went immedi - put, and tak- 
ing the candle from the aid, uſhered 
his viſitant up ſtairs; wa 5 
ſon of Mrs. Bombe acquainted, 
with ſuch dreadfu news concernin 
his Sophia, that he immediately | 
all conſideration for every other per- 
ſon; and his whole ſtock of compaſſion 
was entirely ſwallowed up in reflections 
on his own miſery, and on that of his 
unfortunare angel. | 
What this dreadful matter was, the 
reader will be informed, after we have 
firſt related the many preceding ſt 
which produced it; and thoſe will 
the ſubject of the following book. 
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BOOK XV. 


CHAP. I. 

TOO SHORT TO NEED A PREFACE, 
HERE is a ſet of reli- 
gious, or rather moral 
writers, who teach that 
Virtue is the certain road 
to happineſs; and vice to 
miſery, in this world. A 
very wholeſome and comfortable doc- 
trine; and to which we have but one 
— namely, that it is not true, 
ndeed, if by virtue | theſe writers 
mean, theexerciſe of thoſe cardinal vir- 

tues, which,.h houſewifes, ſta 
at home, and mind only the buſineſs 
of their own family, I ſhall very rea- 
dily concede the point: for ſo ſurely do 
all theſe contribute and lead to-happi- 
neſs, that L could almoſt wiſh, in vio- 
lation of all the ancient and modern 
„to call them rather by the name 
wiſdom; than by that of virtue; for, 
with regard to this life, no ſyſtem, I 
conceive, was ever wiſer, than that of 
the ancient Epicureans, who held this 
wiſdom to conſtitute the chief good ; 
nor fooliſher, than that of their oppo- 
ſites, thoſe modern Epicures, ho place 


IN WHICH'THE HISTORY '/ADVANCES ABOUT TWO DAYS. 


all felicity in the abundant gratifica- 
tion of every ſenſual appetite. 

But if by virtue is meant (as I almoſt 
think it ought) a certain relative quali- 
ty, which is always buſying itſelf with- 
out doors, and ſeems as much intere 

in purſuing the good of others as it's 
own ; I cannot ſo eafily that this is 
the ſureſt way to human happineſs ; be- 
cauſe I ai afraid we muſt then include 


poverty and contempt, with all the miſ<, 
chiefs which backbiting, envy, and in- 


gratitude, can bring on mankind, in 
our idea of happineſs; nay, ſometimes, 
perhaps, we Rall be obliged to wait 
upon the ſaid happineſs to a gaol; 
ſince many, by the above virtue, have 
brought themſelves thither. : 

I have not now leiſure to enter upon 
ſo large a field of ſpeculation, as here 
ſeems opening upon me: my defi 
was, to wipe off a doctrine that lay in 
my way; ſince, while Mr. Jones was 


acting the moſt virtuous part imagi- 
nable, in labouring to 2 his fel- 


low-creatures from deſtruction, the de- 
vil, or ſome other evil ſpirit, one per- 
haps cloathed in human fleſh, was hard 
at work to make him compleatly miſe- 
rable in the ruin of bis Sophia, 

102 This, 
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| This, ore, would ſeem an ex- fitted Lady Nellaſtoh, had more than h 
| ceptjon io the above rule, if, indeed, rr 
CVVT ; 
vo Ute, ſeen'ſo 0 vel libing to ick liki ti 
exceptions to it, we chuſe to diſpute the (as „ never hore" hs. amiable 
doctrine on which it is founded; which than in diftreſs) Sophia had in this 4 
we do not apprehend to be chriſtian, fright ſo encreaſed, that he might now, 4. 
which we are convinced is not true, without any great impropriety, be ſaid s 
and which is, indeed, deſtructive of tv be actually in love with her. L. 
one of the nobleſt ments that rea- It may eaſily be believed, that he & 
ſon alone can furniſh for the belief of would not ſuffer ſo handſome an oc- « 
„ eons. +1 caſion of improying his arquaintance c 
But as the reader's curioſity (if he with the bel object as now offered 6. 
hath any) muſt be now awake, and itſelf, to elapſe ; when even good-breed. 4. 
hungry, we ſhall provide to feed it as ing alone might have prompted him to 4 
as we can. her a viſit. 4 
| e next morning, therefore, after — 
52 this accident, he waited on Sophia, 4 
GAA 0. 1 Vith the uſual cotpliments;7and hopes F 
4 P 4 that ſhe had ived no from 6 
IN WHICH is OPENED A VERY her laſt night's adventure. C1 
BLACK DESIGN AGAINST $0- As love, like fire, when once tho- « 
PHIA., * hly kindled, is ſoon blown into a 6 
: me, Sophia, in a very ſhort time, C1 
I Remember a wiſe old gentleman, compleated her conqueſt, Tirmtte now 1 
who- uſed to fay, When chil- flew away unpereeived, and the noble 4 
© dren are doing nothing, they are lord had been two hours in company 1 
* doing miſchief," I will not enlarge with the lady, before it entered inte ſur 
— W 0 g Ar moſt | bly head — por — og 6 | 
al part of the creation in general; viſit. h this-circu ce alone IS 
fo Rr 1 may be Acer, t that — would have alarmed So his, who was 9 
the. effects of female Jealouſy do not ſomewhat more a mi rele of computa- 0 
* openly. in their proper colours tiom at prefent, — much — 
0 gage and ary, we may ſuſpe& that 3 — m the eyes 11 
miſchievous paſſion to be at work pri- of her lover of what — ilbin his t 
vately, aid attempting to undermine boſom : nuy, though h id not make 91 
what it doth not attack above ground. any open declaration of his paſſion, 92 
* Abs was n in cons yet many of his expreſſions were ra- ©1 
duct of Lady Bellaton; who, under ther too Warm, and "too! tentler, to «F 
all the ſmiles which ſhe wore in her have deen imputed to complaiſance, «| 
countenance, conctaled muck indig- even in the age when fach  complai; 12 
Nn againſt 8 bia; and as fhe ſance was in faſhion ; the very reverſe Y 
plainly ſaw; that this young lady ſtoo of Which istwel} known to be the n 
between her and the full indulfetice ning mode at prefemn. an 
of ber deſires, ſuie reſolved to get rid Lady Bellaton had been, apprized | 
of her by Tome means or other; nor of his fordſhip's viſt athisfirſtarrival; © te 
was it long before a very favour#ble and the length of it very well ſatisfied ſaid 
pportunity of accompliſhing this, pre- her, that things went as ſhe withed ; rh. 
ted itſelf to ber. and as, roy ſhe had ſuſpected, the 18 
The reader may be pleaſed to re- fecond time ſhe ſaw this young covple * 2 
member, that when Sophia was thrown together. This bufmeſt, ſhe caghtly, [ 1 ig 
into that conflernation at the pl think; concluded, thatihe ſhould by no 27 
houſe, by the wit and know of means forward by mixing in the com- anſ 
ſet of . call them- pany, while chey were together : ſhe, b 
Ives the Town, we informed him, therefore, ordered her ſervanits, that * m 
that the had put herfelf under the pro- When my lord was going, —.— * hi 
ion of 4. young nobleman, who tell him, ſhedefiredite'f th him; © It 
** very ſafely contiafted- her to her and. employed the i inte time in 5d. 
c Ar. e meditating how beſt to accompliſh a * of 
This nobleman, who frequently vi- ſcheme, which ſhe made no dou 15 to 
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g lordſhip would very readily em- 
the execution of, | 
| Lord Fellamar (ſor that was the 
title of this young nobleman) was no 
ponerintroduced. to her ladyſhip, than 
he attacked him in the following ſtrain, 
« Bleſs. me, my lord | are you here yet? 
s I thought my ſervants had made a 
« miſtake, and let you go away; and 
© I wanted to ſee you about an affair 
of ſome, importance. —* Indeed, 
© Lady Bellaſton, faid he, I don't 
« wonder you are aſtoniſhed at the 
length of my viſit: for I have ſtaid 
© above two hours, and I did not 
© think. I had ſtaid above half a one.” 
What am I to conclude from 
«© thence, my lord? ſaid ſhe. © The 


company . muſt be very agreeable 
« which can make time flide away ſo 
© very deceitfully.— Upon my 


« nour,” ſaid he, * the moſt agreeable 
« I ever ſaw. Pray tell me, Lady 
12222 who is this 1 ſtar 
« whi have uced among us 
« all of 7 fodden — What * 
« ſtar, my lord!” ſaid ſhe, affecting a 
ſurprize. 1 mean, ſaid he, the 
© lady I ſaw here the other day, whom 
I had laſt night in my arms at the 
6 — and to whom I have 
been making that unreaſonable viſit.” 
— O, 22 Weſtern l ſaid ſhe. 
Why, that blazing tar, my lord, is 
« the daughter of a country booby 
ſquire, and hath been in town about 
* a. fortnight, for the firſt time.'— 
Upon my ſoul,” faid he, I ſhould 
« {wear ſhe had been bred in a court; 
for, beſides her beauty, I never ſaw 
© any thing ſo genteel, ſo ſenſible, ſo 
* polite,'—" O brave l' cries the lady, 
my couſin hath you, I find. Upon 
* my honour, anſwered he, I with 
© ſhe had: for I am in love with her 
* to diſtraction.— Nay, my lord,“ 
lad ſhe, * it is not wiſhing yourſelf 
* very ill neither, for the is a v 

great fortune: I aſſure you, the is 
* an only child, and her father's eſtate 
is a good three thouſand a year.'— 
Then I can aſſure you, Madam,” 
anſwered the lord, © I think her the 
* beſt match in England,'—* Indeed, 
* my lord,” replied ſhe, if you like 
© her, I heartily wiſh you had her.'— 
* If you think ſo kindly. of me, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, * as ſhe is a relation 
* of yours, will you do me the honour 


i to propoſe it to her father p “ And 
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are you really then in earneſt?” cries 
the lady, with an affected gravity. 
* T hope, Madam,“ anſwered he, yo 


© have a better opinion of me, than to 
© imagine I would jeſt with your lady- 
© ſhip in an affair of this kind.'— 
l In _ on; faid the lady, g Tvin 
moſt readil fe your lordhi 
28 her father "ana can, 1 peers 
© aſſure you is joyful acceptanc 
© of the : poſal; vie thre fs a bar, 
© which Iam almoſt aſhamed to men- 
© tion; and yet it is one you will 
© never be able to conquer. You have 
© a rival, my lord; and a rival 5 
© though I buſh to nume him, nei- 
© ther you, nor all the world will evef 
© be able to conquer “ Upon my 
* word, Lady Bellaſton,” cries he, 
you have ſtruck a damp to woe 
© which hath almoſt deprived me 
© being.'—* Fie! my lord j* ſaid the, 
„ ſhould rather hope T had firuck 
© fire into you, A lover! and talk of 
© damps in your heart! I rather ima- 
* gined you would have aſked your 
* rival's name, that you might have 
© immediately entered the liſts with 
him. — I promiſe you, Madam,“ 
anſwered he, there are very feu 
© things I would not undertake for 
© your charming couſin: but pray, 
* who is this happy man? , 
he is,” ſaid ſhe, * what I am forry 
© to ſay mott happy men with us are, 
one of the loweſt fellows in the work. 
© He is a begpar, a baſtard, a found- 
© ling, a fellow in meaner cireum- 
* ſtances than one of your lordſhip's 
© footmen.*—* And is it poſſible, 
cried he, © that a young creature with 
«© ſuch perfections, ſhould think of be- 
«© ſtowing herſelf ſo unworthily? 
© Alas! my lord,” anſwered ſhe, © confi- 
der the country the bane of all young 
© women is the country. There the 
© learn a ſet of romantick notions o 
© love, and I know not what folly, 
© which this town, and good compa- 
© ny, can ſcarce eradicate in a whole 
© winter.'—* Indeed, Madam, repli- 
ed my lord, © your confin is of too 
© immenſe a value to be thrown away : 
© ſuch ruin as this muſt be prevented. 
— Alas!” cries ſhe, © my lord, how 
© can-it be prevented? e family 
© have already done all in their power 
© but the girl is, I think, intoxicat 
and nothing leſs than ruin will con- 
© tent het, And to deal more open 


« wil 


* with 1 expect every day to hear 
© the EE — with hi 2 What 
$-you tell me, Lady Bellaſton, an; 
ſwered his loxdſhip, © affects me mo 
„ tenclerly; and only raiſes my com: 
paſſion, inſtead of leſſening my ado- 
ration of your couſin. Some means 
* mult be found 16 Fn ſo inefti; 
© mable a jewel. Hath your lad ſhip 
£ endeavoured _ to .reaſon with her ? 
Here the lady affrcted a laugh, an 
cried, * My dear lord, ſure you know 
tus better than to talk of realghing 
n young woman out of her inclina, 
tions? Theſe inęſtimable jewels are 
© as deaf as the jewels they wear; 
6. tame, my lord, time is the only me: 
©, dicine: to cure their folly ; but this 
4 js a, medicine, which I am certain 
© ſhe; will not take; - nay, I live in 
© hourly horrors on her account. In 
4 ſhort, nothing but violent methods 
* will de. —“ What is to be done?“ 
eries my lord, What methods are to 
+ be taken ? Is... there any method 
upon earth? — O Lady Bellaſton 
© there is nothing which 1 would not 
1 undertake ſor ſuch a reward. —“ I 
* really know not, anſwered the lady, 
after a paule : and then pauſing again, 
the cried out—* Upon my foul, Iam 
at my wit's end on this girl's ac- 
© count. It ſhe can be preſerved, ſome- 
* thing muſt be done immediately; 
© and, as I fay, nothing. but violent 
methods will do. If your lordſhip 
© hath really this attachment to my 
© couſin (and to do her juſtice, except 
© in this filly inclination, of which 
© ſhe will ſoon ſee her folly, ſhe is 
* every way deſerving) I think there 
s may be one way, indeed; it is a very 
« difagreeable one, and what I am al- 
mol __— to think of. It requires 
8 t ſpirit, I promiſe you. Tam 
C — n Madam,” ſaid he, 
of any defect there; nor am I, I 
© hope, ſuſpedted of any ſuch. It 
* mult be an egregious defect, indeed, 
* which could make me backward on 
© this accaſion.'—" Nay, my lord, 
anſwered ſhe, I am far from doubt- 
ing you. I am much more inclined 
to doubt my own courage; for I mult 
© run a mouſtrous rilque. In ſhort, 1 
* muſt place ſuch a confidence in your 
© honour, as « wiſe woman will ſcarce 
© ever place in a man on any conſide- 
© ration.“ In this point, likewiſe, my 


lord very well ſatisfied her; for bis 


$88 8 ntsrokv or 4 FOUNDLING. 


utation was mely c 
ene mon fame did Fü 6 ip 


and 
that! 


juſtice, _in © ſpeaking well bf him: 
f Well den, fg the; my. lotd<-[ 


Eve, I can't bear the apprehen- 


* fion of it. No; it muſt not be: at 
© leaſt every other method hal! be 
tried. Can you get rid of your en- 


Your lordſhip will have an opportu- 
nity of ſeeing a little more of. Miſs 


þ Ny and dine here to-day ? 
7 


© Weſtern. OP you, we 
* no time to loſe. Here will be 


have 
no- 


body but Lady Betty, and Mic 
© Eagle, and Colonel Hamftead, and 
Tom Edwards; they will all go 
© ſoon, and I ſhall be at home to no- 
body: then your -lordſhip may be 


n little more explicit. Nay, I 


will 


* contrive ſome method to convince 
5 you of her attachment to this fel- 
© low.” My lord made proper com- 


pliments, accepted the invitation, 


and 


then they parted to dreſs; it being now 


1 three in the morning, or to reckon 


y the old ſtyle, in the afternoon, 


£ 
* 
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AFARTHER EXPLANATION OF THE 


FOREGUING DESIGN. 


HOUGH che reader may have 


long ſince concluded Lady 
laſton 17 
ſiderable one) of the great world, 


Bel- 


e a member (and no incon- 


ſhe 


was, in 7 1 a very conſiderable 
member of the little world; by which 
appellation was diſtinguiſhed, a ve 
worthy and honourable ſociety, whic 
not long ſince flouriſhed in this king- 


dom. 


Among other good principles upon 
which this ſociety Was founded, there 


was one very rematkable: for, as it 


was 


a rule of an honourable club of heroes, 


who aſſembled at rhe'cloſe of the late 
war, that all the members ſhavld every 
day fight once at leaſt; ſo, it was in 
this, that every member ſhould, with- 


jn the — hours, tell at 

one merry fib, which was to be 

Tos by all the brethren and ſi 
ood, | 


leaſt 


"= 


Many idle ſtories were told about 
this ſociety, which from a certain ; 
lity may be, perhaps not unjuſtly, ſup- 

{ed to have come from the lociety 


themſelyes ; as, that the devil wa 


s the 


pre- 
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preßdent! and that he ſat in perſon 
in an elbow chair at the upper end 
of the table : but pon very ſtrict en- 
quiry, I find there is not the leaſt truth 
in any of thoſe tales ; and that the aſ- 
ſembly conſiſted in reality of à ſet of 
good ſort of people3 and the fibs 
which they propagated were of a harm- 
leſs kind, and tended only to produce 
mirth and good humour. $5 
Edwards was likewiſe 'a member of 
this contical/ ſociety. ' To him there- 
fore Lady Bellafton applied as a pro- 
per inſtrument for her purpoſe, and fur- 
niſhed him with a ſib, which he was 
to vent whenever the lady gave him 
her cue; and this was not to be till 
the evening, when all the company 
but Lord Fellamar and himſelf were 
e, and while they were engaged in 
Traber at whiſt. 
To this time then, which was be- 
tween ſeven and eight in the evening, 
we will convey our reader; when La 
Bellaſton, Lord Fellamar, Miſs Wel- 
tern, and Tom, being engaged at whitt, 
and in the laſt game of their rubbers, 
Tom received his cue from Lady Bel- 
laſton, which was; I proteſt, Tom, 
you are n. intolerable lately; 
you uſed to tell us all the news of 
© the town, and now you know no 
more of the world than if you lived 
© out-of it.. ; 
Mr. Edwards then began as fol- 
lows. - The fault is not mine, Ma- 
dam; it hes ip the dulneſs of the age, 
that doth nothing worth talking of. 
4 O1a1-though now I think on't, there 
* hatha terrible accident befallen poor 
Colonel Wilcox. Poor Ned !—You 
{ know him, my lord ; every bod 
* knows him; faith, T am very muc 
concerned for him! 


a 4 What is it, pray ?* ſays Lady Bel- 
0 


n. | | 
Why, he bath killed a man this 
* morning in a duel, that's all.“. 
His lordſhip, who was not in the 
ſecret, aſked gravely, whom he bad 
killed. To which Edwards anſwered, 
A young fellow we none of us kn; 
* Somexſetſhire lad juſt come to town; 
* one Jones his name is; a near rela- 


tion to one Mr. Allworthy, of whom 


1 Jous lordſhip, I believe, hath heard. 
© I ſaw the Lad lie dead in a coffce- 
houſe. Upon my ſoul, he is one of 
a 2 Soak corples I ever ſaw in my 


> 


„ 


Sophia, who juſt began to deal as 
Tom had mentioned that a man was 
killed, ſtopped her hand, and liſtened 
with attention (for all ſtories of that 
kind affected her;) but no' ſooner had 
he arrived at the latter part of the: 
ſtory, than ſhe began ta deal again; 
and having dealt chtes cards to one, 
and ſeven to another, and ten to a 
third, at laſt dropped the reſt from her 
hand, and fell back in her chair. 

The company behaved as uſually on 
theſe occaſions. The uſual diſturbance 
enſued, the uſual aſſiſtance was ſum 
moned, and Sophia, at laſt, as it is 
uſual, returned again to life ; and was 
ſoon after, at her earneſt deſire, led to her 
own apartment; where, at my lord's re- 
queſt, Lady Bellaſton acquainted her 
with the truth, attempted to carry it 
off as a jeſt of her own, and comfort- 
ed her with repeated aſſorances, that 
neither his lordſhip, nor Tom, though 
ſhe had taught him the ſtory, were in 
the-true ſecret of the atfair. - 

There was no farther evidence ne- 
ceſſary to convince Lord Fellamar bow 
juſtly the caſe had been repreſented 
to him by Lady Bellaſton; and now. 
at her return into the room, a ſcheme 
was laid between theſe two noble per- 
ſons, which, though it appeared in 
no very heinous light to his lordſhip 
(as be faithfully promiſed, and faith+ 
fully reſolved too, to make the lady 
all the ſubſequent amends in his power 
by marriage;) yet many of our read- 
ers, we doubt nat, will ſee with juſt 
deteſtation. | 

The next evening, at ſeven, was ap- 


pointed for the fatal purpoſe ; when 


dy Bellaſton undertook that Sophig 
ſhould be alone, and his lordſhip ſhould 
be introduced to her. The whole fa- 
mily were to be regulated for the pur- 
pole, moſt of the ſervants diſpatched 
out of the houſe; and for Mrs. He- 
nour, who, to prevent ſuſpicion, was 
to be left with her miſtreſs till his lord- 
ſhip's arrival, Lady Bellaſton herſelf 
was to engage her in an apartment as 


diitant as poſſible from the ſceneof the 


intended miſchief, and out of the hear- 


ing of Sophia. 


tters being thus agreed on, his 
lordſhip took his leave, and her lady- 
ſhip retired to reſt, highly pleaſed with 
a project, of which the had no reaſon 
to doubt the ſucceſs ; and which pro- 


of 
x 


_ which ſhe ſhoul 


nage to which ſhe tho 


mat friend to reflection, a pi 


from being any future obſtruction to 
tte. Ar ones, by a means of 
never appear to be 
guilty, even if the fact appeared to the 
world: but this ſhe made no doubt of 
ing, by huddling up à mar- 
raviſh- 
ed: Sophia would eafily be brought to 
conſent, and at which all the reſt of 
her family would rejoice. 
But affairs were not in ſo quiet a ſi 
mation in the boſom of the other con- 
—— 
5 ing anxiety ſo nobly deſcribed 
© Between the acting of a dreadful thing, 
ud the firſt motion, all the interim is 
1 Like a phantaſma, or a hideous dream: 
„The genius and the mortal inſtruments | 
© Ae then in coungil; and the ſtate of 
4 man, 
Like to a little kingdom, ſuffers then 
© The nature of an inſurrection. — 


Though the violence of his on 
made him eagerly embrace the firit 
int of this deſign, eſpecially as it came 
m a relation of the lady, m when 
low, had 
aced the action itſelf in all it's natu- 
Tal black colours before his eyes, with 
an the. conſequences which muſt, and 
thoſe which might probably attend it; 
his reſolution began to abate, or rather, 
ddeed, to go over to the other fide: 
and after a Jong conflict, which laſted 
a whole night, between honour and ap- 
petite, the former at length prevailed, 
and he determined to wait on Lad 
Bellaſton, and to relinquiſh the deſign, 
Lady Bellaſton was in bed, though 
17 late in the morning, and Sophia 
tting by ber bed-fide, when the ſer - 
vant acquainted her that Lord Fella- 
mar was below in the parlour; upon 
which her ladyſhip deſired him to ſtay, 
and that ſhe would Tee him preſently : 


t the ſervant was no ſooner departed, 


man poor Sophia began to entreat her 
couſin not to encourage the viſits of 
152 aan * — ele him, 
though a little unju n her ac- 
. 1 ſee his 4 * ſaid ſhe 3 
« for he made downright love to me 
* n 3 but as I am re- 
©: Tolved never to admit it, I beg your 
© ladyſhip not to leave us alone to- 
« gether an 7 and to order the 
« lervants that, if he enqnires for me, 
Imay be always denied to him.“ 


« word „ 


_ HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING: 


_ © La!-child,' ſays Lady Bellafton, 
0 = country; girls have nothing but 
© {weethearts in your heads ; you fan. 
© ey every man who. is civil to you 
© is making love, Me is one of the 
© moſt gallant young fellows about 
© town, and Iam convinced means no 
© more than a little pallan . Make 
© love to you J wiſh with all 
© my heart he would; aud yon muſt be 
an arrant mad woman torefuſe him 
© But as I ſhall certainly be that mad 
woman, cries Sophia, I hope his 
© viſits will not be intruded upon me. 
0 child ! ſaid Lady Bellafton, 
© you need not be ſo fearful; if you 
© reſolve to run away with that mr 
© I know no perſon who can hi 
6 you;* | | | 
Upon my honour, Madam, cries 
Sophia, your ladyſhip injures me. I 
© will never run away with any man; 
© nor will I ever marry contrary to my 
© father's inclinations.” | a 
Well, Mifs Weſtern,” ſaid the la- 
dy, * if you are not in a humour to 
© fee company this morning, you uy 
* retire to your own apartment; for 
© am not frightened at his lordſhip, and 
c — ſend for him up into my dreſ- 
6 room.. = 
_ thanked her ladyſhip, and 
withdrew ; and preſently afterwards 
Fellamar was admitted up ſtairs. 


CHAP. IV. 


BY WHICH IT WILL APPEAR HOW 
DANGEROUS AN ADVOCATE A 
LADY is, WHEN SHE APPLIES 


HER ELOQUENCE ro AN ILL 
PURPOSE. , : 


X 7 HE N Lady Bellafton heard the 
oung lord's ſcruples, 1 
treated them with the ſame diſdain with 
which one of thoſe ſages of the law, 
called Newgate ſolicitors; treats the 
qualms of conſcience in à young wit- 
neſs, © My dear lord, faid the, * 

< certainly want a cordial! I muſt ſend 


to Lady Edgely for one of her beſt 


© drams. Fie upon it! have more re- 
« ſolution, Are you frightened by the 
or are apprenen- 
© ſive— Well ! if the ſtory of Helen 
© was modern, I ſhould think it un- 
„natural: 1 mean, the behaviour o 
« Paris, not the fondneſs of 2 
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«© for all women love a man of ſpirit. 
There is anvther ſtory of the Sabine 
„ladies and that too, I thank Hea- 
ven, is very ancient. Your lord - 
ſhips aps, will admire my'read- 
ing but 1 think Mr. Hook tells us, 
« they made tolerable good wives after · 
s wards. I fancy few of my married 
* acquaintance were raviſhed by their 
© hutbands.'—* Nay, dear Lady Bel - 
© Jaſton,* cried he, don't ridicule me 
in this manner.'—4. Why, my 
lord, anſwered ſhe, do you think 
any woman in England would not 
laugh at you in her heart, whatever 
« prudery ſhe might wear in her coun- 
0 , force me 4 x 
by e kind of language, and to 
tray — ſex moſt abominably; but 
« I am contented with knowing my 
intentions are good, and that I am 
« endeavouring to ſerve my couſin; for 
I think you will make her a huſband 
* notwithſtanding this; or, upon my 
« ſoul, I would not even perſuade her 
to fling herſelf away upon an empty 
© title. She ſhould not upbraid me 
© hereafter with having loſt a man of 
« ſpirit; for that his enemies allow 
© this poor young fellow to be. 
Let thoſe who have had the ſatisfac- 
tion of hearing refleftions of this kind 
from a wife or a miitreſa, declare whe+ 
ther they are at all ſweetened by com 


ing from a female tongue. Certain it 
into his lordſhip, - 


is, they ſunk d 
than any thi 
Cicero could 


which- Demoſthenes or 
ve ſaid on the occaſion. 


fired the young pride, be 
now, like a true orator, to rouze r 
ſons to it's aſſiſtance. My lord,” 
ys ſhe, in a graver voice, you will 
de pleaſed to remember, you men- 
* tioned this matter to me- firſt ; for I 
would not a to you in the light 
* of one who is endeavouring to put 
* off — couſin upon you. Fourſcore 
thouſand pounds do not ſtand in need 
* of an advocate to recommend them. 
— Nor doth Miſs Weſtern, ſaid he, 
require any recommendation from 
© her fortune; for, in my opinion, no 
woman ever had half her charms.” 
— Yes, yes, my lord, replied the 
lady, looking in the glaſs, there have 
* been women with mote than half her 
* charms, I aſſure you! not that I need 
* leſſen her on that account: ſhe is a 
* moſt delicious girl, that's certain; 


Lad „ Kg ages» et had 


and within theſe few hours ſhe will 
* be in the arms of one, who ſurel 
* doth not deſerve her; though I wi 
give him his due, I believe he is 
©-truly a man of ſpirit;* © © | 
I hope fo, Madam, ſaid my lord 
* though I muſt own he doth not de- 
© ſerve her; for unleſs Heaven or your 
+ ladyſhipdiſappvint me, ſhe ſhall with- 
in 5 31 8 a : 
Well ſpoken, my lord,” anſwere 
the lady; I — you nb diſap- 
pointment ſhall happen from my ſide 3 
© and within this week I am convinced 
© I ſhall call your lordſhip my couſin 
in publick.” N 
remainder of this ſcene conſiſt- 
ed entirely of raptures, excuſes, .and 
compliments, very pleaſant to have 
heard from the parties; but rather dull 
when related at ſecond hand. Here, 
therefore, we ſhall put an end to this 
dialogue, — haſten to the fatal hour, 
when every thing was prepared for the 
deſtruRtion of _—_ Sophia. | 
But this being the moſt tragical mat · 
ter in our whole hiſtory, we ſhall treat 
it in a chapter by itſelf, ; 


105 . z # 

. , C H A P. v. 
3 1 
- CONTAINING | SOME MATTERS 
"- WHICH MAY AFFECT, AND 
OTHERS WHICH-MAY SURPRIZE 


THE READER.” 


HE clock had now truck ſeven 1 

and poor Sophia, alone and me- 

lancholy, ſat reading a tragedy, It 

was The Fatal Marriage ; and ſhe was 
now come to that part where the 

diſtreſſed Iſabella Gif poſes of her wed- 


ding ring. 
Here he book dropt from her hand, 
and a ſhower of tears ran down into 
her boſom In this fituation ſhe had 
continued a minute, when the door 
opened, and in came Lord Fellamar. 
Sophia ſtarted from her chair at his 
entrance z and his lordſhip advancin 
forwards, and 8 low bow, ſaid, 
I am afraid, 7 2 I break 
in upon you abruptly.—“ Indeed, 
my lord," fays ſhe, 1 muſt own my- 
« ſelf a little ſurprized at this unex- 
5 pected viſit.— If this. vifit be un- 
expected, Madam, anſwered Lord 
Fellamar, my eyes muſt have been 
very faithleſs interpreters of my 
3 gart, 
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properly, 


ebe of. the Fane fare 
and a longer ſpeech of the fame 
Upon which, Sophia, trembling, ſaid, 
Am really to conceive your Jord- 
* ſhip to be out of your ſenſes? Sure, 
* my. lend, there 16 no other excuſe 
for ſach hehavidurt. Ian indeed, 
Madam, in the ſituation you ſup- 
poſe, cries his lord ſhip ; and ſure 
» you will pardon the effects of a phren · 
IM e 
edi for ſo totally deprived a 
< -mie of reaſon, that I ans ſearce ac- 
* countable for any of my actions. 
pon my word, my lord, ſaid Bo- 
phia, I neither underſtand your words 
nor your behaviour. Suffer me 
5 . — args ©at your 
2 t to exp ain * * laymg E 
* my ſoul to you and declaring N 
© doat on you to the highett degree of 
« diftration. O moſt adorable! moſt 
divine creature! What lan can 
© ex no ſinents of my hea P 
— ure yum my ' aid 80- 
phia, I ſhaſl not ſtay to any 
more of this.“ Do not, enes he, 
© think of leaving me thus cruelly : 
could * know half the torments 
s which that teniſer boſom Talk 
4 pity what thoſe eyes have cauſed.” 
Then fetching a deep ſigh, ng ke 
hold of her hand, he ran on fort 
minutes in a ſtrain which would be 
little more pleaſng to the reader than 
it was to the lady; and at.Jaſt con- 
eluded with a declaration, that if he 
was maſter of the world, he would lay 
it at her feet. Sophia then fortibly 
pulling away her hand from his, an- 
— with much ſpirit, L promiſe 
s 7 =uw world and it's matter, 
I ſhovld ſpurn from me with equal 
She then /offered-to go, 
and Lord Fellamar'zgain laying hold 
of ber hand, ſaid, Pardon me, my 


beloved angel, freedoms which no- 


thing butdeſpair could have tempted 
me to take. lie vo me, could I have 


had any hope that my title and fortune, 
neither of them inconſiderable, un- 
+ Jefs when compared with your worth, 


1 
inconceivable | 


4 upon 


8. u this (vb . Let 
„Hand. my lord 2 Iam reſo 42 
8 7 from you. this moment : nor wi 
LI ever fee you murt Then, Ma- 
dam, crieb his lor ſhip, I muſt male 
4 the beſt uſe of this moment; for, I 
$,,cannot, nor will not, .live without 
# — What: de you mean, my 
fond? (aid ia; I will raiſe the 
family oy 3 1— nn, 
anſwered he, you ; 
En SE, 
*,d i irpomts to me.” 
He —— her in kis arm upon 
which the. ſcreamed fo loud, that ſhe 
muſt have alarmed ſome, one to her 
; had not Lady Belaſton ta- 
care to remove all cars. , 

But a more lucky citcumſtance hap- 
pened fur poor Sophia: another noiſe 
now boke forks, ich -almoſt-drown- 
ed her cries ; for now the whole houſe 
rung with, Where is ſhe? Do——n 
„ me, Il unkennel her; this infant! 
5. Shew mie her chamber; I ſay ; where 
£ iv my daughter? I know ſhe's in the 
„ hbuſe, and Dl fee her if he's above 
„ground Shew me whore ſhe is At 
which laſt words. the door flew open, 
and in came Squire Weſtern, with his 
+ aps oe an 


Mo tniſerable-muſt have been the 
condation of poor Sophia, when the en- 
raged voice of her father was welcome 
to her cats Welcome, indeed, it 
was; and 3 he come: for it 
was the only accident upon earth which 
could have preſerved che | woke her 
mind from being fbr ever deſtroyed. 
Sophia, notwithſtanding ber right, 
fently knew her faber a voice ; and 
is lordſhip, notwithſtanding his paſ- 
fon, ber BY ng reaſon, — 
'peremptorily aſſurcd him, it was NC 
now a time for the perpetration of his 
villainy. Hemring, therefore, the voice 
approach, and hearing likewiſe whoſfe 
it was; (for as the {quire more than 


once reared forth the word dau = 
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— mal ny ee ———— ng lady, 
« proper 1 n 5 on d 
Vendre her — 2 © that you deprive her of all power of n 
committed © © utterance.” - 
violence on her lovely nec ' © Pawer of mine —el' anſwered the: 
If the reader's ion doth not ſquire. 1 — von 
aſſiſt me, I ſnall meter be able 10 de- * do? n truly, to ſide 
ſcribe the ſituation, of theſe two perſons «ich amour child! _ yes, 
when Weſtern — renee ill gee you a living with a pox.” 
Sophia tottered into u chair, where ſhe © © Pi] gee un to the devi ſooner?” 
ſat diſordered, pala, breathleſs, burt- ' -* I humbly crave your pardon, ſaid 
withindignation at Lord Fellamar; the parſon ; * I aſſure your worſhip, I 
fie 1 and yet more rejoiced at the * © meant no ſuch matter. 
her father. My Lady Bellafton now entered the 
— down near her, a room, and came up to the ſquire; who 
the bag of his wig hanging o over one of no ſooner ſaw. her, than * 
his ſhoulders, the reſt of his dreſs he- follow the inftruQic of his ſiſter, he 
ing ſamewhat diſordered, and rather a made her a very civil bow, in the rural 
ortion of _ than = manner, and paid her ſame of his beſt 
to compliments. He then —— 
ed to his complaints, and fai 
0 * There, my lady contin! there ftands 
As to Squire Weſtern, he . the moſt unduniful child in the world: 
at this time, to be overtaken dy an ene- * the hankers after a — fas raſcal, 
my, which very frequently — 1 © and won't ſpans the 
and ſeldom fails to overtake, maſt of - matches in all England, chat we have 
the country gentlemen in this — * -provided for her. 
He was, literally: ſpeaking, drunk; Indeed, Couſin Weſtern," aner 
which circumſtance, together with his ed the lady, I am perſuaded you 
natural impetuoſity, could-produce no © wrong my couſin. I am ſure ſhe 
2 „ than bis running imme - hath à better — Iam 
up to his daughter, upon whom | convinced ſhe will n tretuſe what - 
. the moſt © * ſhe muſt be ſenkible is muck to her 
inveterate manner; nay, he had pro- advantage. 
bably committed violence with his This was a wilful miſtake in Lady 
pars bed not che parſon interpoſed, - Bellafton z for ſhe well knew whom - 
For Heaven's ſake, Sir, ani- Mr. Weſtern meant; though, per- 
ws So — when: por haps, the thought he would eafily be 
0 — * — — reconciled to his lordſhip's propoſals. 
* tigate your wrath; it ſhould miniſter -* Do you hear there, quoth the 
' a fulneſs of ſatisfaQion, that you ſ{quire, « what her ladyſhip fays? All 
have found your d hter ; for as to 413 2 for the match. Come, 
* revenge, it belongeth-not unto us. A, and ade girl, and be du- 
© Idiſcern contrition in the coun- * « fa and aur father happy. 
* tenance of the young lady. 22 .< If my death will make you ha 
« aſſured; if you oil 2 4 Sir, anſwered Sophia, you will 
* will e all Jie lon, * © Hortly be ſo.” 
and return unto her duty.“ It's a lye, „ e 
The ftrength of the on's arms © lye,and you know it!' ſaid the 
had at firſt been of more ice than the | © Indeed, Miſs Weſtern, ſaid 
Ys pm — — 2— Bellaſton, you injure your father; 
laſt words wro © he hath nothing in view but your 
the ſquire anſwered, 2 if * © wry + in this match; and EE 
* the wull ha“ un. If wot ha un, So- our friends muſt acknowled = 
phy, I'll fargee thee all. Why » « igheſt _— done to your 4 
doſt unt ſpeak ? Sbat ha" un! Doi in the 
; 2, un! Why doſt unt an- Ay, all of us quoth the ſquire: 
* ſwer ? Was ever ſuch a ttubborn * nay, it was no propoſal of mine. 
' toad | x 4 rt xogprrnts 
Len me Intreat! you, She, to be — eat x99 
3D - more, 


having on 
chief, and with bis ruda li 


E. 
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more, let me beg you to be a good 
©. girl, and gee me your conſent before 
your couſi n. * 
Let me give him your hand, eou- 
<-ſin,* ſaid the lady. It is the fa- 
ſhion, now-a- days, to diſpenſe with 
time and long courtſhips. a 
Pugh, ſaidithe ſquire; © what ſig- 
© niſies time ] wo'n' t they have time 
© enough to court afterwards ? People 
may court very well after they have 
been arbed together“ * 
As Lord Fellamar was 
ſared, that he was meant by Lady Bel- 
Jaſton, ſo never having heard nor ſu- 
ſpefted a word of Bliſfil;” he made no 
doubt of his being meant by the fa- 
ther. Coming up, therefore, to the 
iquire, he ſaid, © Though. I have not 
© the: honour, Sir, of being 


< ,known to you; yet, as 1 find I have 


the happineſs to have my propoſals 
« .accepted, let me 'intercede, Sir, in 


„behalf of the young lady, that the 


may not be more ſolicited at this 
time. | 

* You inte 
ſquire, why," who the devil are you? 


„Sir, I am Lord Fellamar, an- 


* 


ſwered he; * and am the happy man, 


hom. I hope you have done the ho- 
© 'nour of accepting for a ſon-in- law. 


Vou are a ſon of a b, replied 


the ſquire, for all your laced coat. 


Vou my ſon-in-law, and be d- n' d 
£ to vou! i 1} | a 

I ſhall take more from you, Sir, 
than from any man, anſwered the 


Jord; * but I muſt inform you, that 1 


<-am not uſed to hear ſuch language 
* ;without reſentment,” | 
KReſent my a—e,' quoth the ſquire. 


Don't think I am afraid of ſuch a 
fellow as thee art! becauſe haſt a 


got a ſpit there danglin 
E — by your ſpit,” and 
8 


© enou 

not belong to: thee. I'll teach you 

to — mel I'll lick th 

jacket“ 
It's v 


t thy ſide. 
ive thee 


Fü 


* the ladies. I am very well ſatisfied. 
our humble ſervant, Sir—Lady 
* Bellaſton, your moſt obedient.” 

His lordſhip was no ſooner gone, 
than Lady Bellaton, coming up to Mr. 


Weitern, ſaid, * Bleſs me, Sir! what 


© have 


— done ? you know not whom 
you have affronted; he is a noble- 


3 


7 


Well al- 


reede, Sir l' faid. the 


of meddling with what doth - 


well, Sir," ſaid my lord; 
J ſhall make no diſturbance before 


A FOUNDLING; 


man of the firſt rank” and fortune 
and yeſterday made propoſals to your 
* daughter ; and fuch as I am ſure you 
0 accept with the higheſt pfea- 
« ſure,” ; VOL vt; 

Anſwer for yourſelf, lady couſin, 
ſaid the ſquirez *I-will have nothing 
© to do with any of your lords. My 
daughter ſhall have an honeſt coun. 
try gentleman z I have pitched upon 
one for her, and ſhe ſhall ha*un. I 
am ſorry for the trouble ſhe hath 
6 gi your ladyſnip with all my 
© heart.* Lady made a ci- 
vil f 42 trouble; to 
which the ſquire anſwered, Wh 
< that's kind! and I would do as muc 


for your ladyſhip. To be ſure, re- 
© -Jations NL for one another. 


ally” © So I wiſh your ladyſhip a good night. 


Come, Madam, you muſt go aſong 
© with me by fair means, or I'll have 
you carried down to the coach.” 
Sophia ſaid ſhe would attend him 
without force; but to go in a 
chair, for the ſaid ſhe ſhould not be 
able to ride-any other way. 
© Pr'ythee,” cries the ſquire, wout 
unt perſuade me. canſt not ride in 
© a coach, would'ſt? that's a pretty 
thing ſurely! No, no, I'Il never let 
ther out of my fight any more, till 
art married, that I promiſe thee." 
hia told him ſhe ſaw he was re- 
ſolved to break her heart. O break 


thy heart, and be d--n'd," quoth he, 


© if a good huſband will break it. I 
dont value a braſs varden; not a ha- 
« penny of any undutiful. b — upon 
earth. He then took violently. hold 
of her hand z upon which the parſon 
once more Ht z\ begging him to 
uſe gentle methods. At that the ſquire 
thundered out a curſe, and bid the par- 
ſon hold-his tongue; ſaying, * At'n't 
© in pulpit now? when art 2 got up 
0 then never mind what doit ſay; 
© but I won't be prieſt- ridden, nor 
taught how to behave myſelf by thee. 
El wiſh your ladyſhip a good night. 

Come along, Sophy; be a good girl, 
© and all ſhall be well. Shat ha' un; 
dn me, ſhatha' un! | 


Mrs. Honour appeared below ſtairs, 


and with a low curtſey to the ſquire, 


offered to attend ber miſtreſs ; but he 
puſhed her away, ſaying, Hold, Ma- 
© dam, hold; you come no more near 
my houſe. “ And will you take my 
| © maid away from me? {aid 4 
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Yes; indeed, Madam, will I, cries - 
et m7 © you need not fear being 
© without à ſervant; I will 1 rock 
another maid, and a better maid than 
« this, who, I'd lay five pound to a 
crown, is no more a maid, than 
« grannum. No, no, Sophy the ſhall 
« contrive no more eſcapes, I promiſe 
you. Le then up his daugh- - 
ter and the parſon into a hackney 
coach, after which he mounted himſelf, 
and ordered it to drive to his lodgings. 
In the way thither he ſuffered Sophia to 
be quiet; and entertained himfelf with 
readings — to the parſon on good 
manners, and à proper behaviour to 
his bin peckble be 80 * _ 
-It is ight not ſo 
have carried off his daughter from Lady . 
Bellaſton, had that good lady defired 
to have detained ber; but in reality, 
ſhe was not a little pleaſed with the 
confinement-into which Sophia was 
oing ; and as her project with Lord 
Fellamar had failed of ſucceſs, ſhe was 
well contented that other violent me- 
thods were now going to be uſed in 
tayour of another man. L 


CHAP. vi. / 


BY WHAT Mrans THE SQUIRE 
CAME TO DISCOVER HIS DAUGH- 
TER. 6 "1. 4 a 


1 the reader in many 
hiſtories is obliged to digeſt much 
more unaccountable appearances than 
this of Mr, Weſtern, without any ſa- 
tisfaction at all; yet, as we dearly love 
to oblige him whenever it is in our 
power, we ſnall now eed to ſhew 
by what method the ſquire diſcovered 
_ oy daughter was: 8 a 
In the third chapter, then, of the pre- 
ceding book, we gave a hint (for 25 
not our cuſtom to unfold at any time 
more than is neceſſary for the occaſion) 
that Mrs. F — who was very 
deſirous of reconciling herſelf to her 
uncle and aunt Weſtern, thought ſhe 
lad a probable opportunity, g the 
lervice of ing Sophia from com- 
mitting the ſame crime which had 
drawn on herſelf the anger of her fa- 
mily. Aſter much deliberation, there- 
fore, ſhe reſolved; to inform her aunt: 
Veltern where her couſin was, and ac - 


cordingly ſhe writ the following letter, 
which we ſhall give — "meer 
for more reaſons than one. 910 


* 
1 * 5 | : . ' - 
© HONOURED Mb aua, ? 


9 HE occaſion of my writing 
E 2 © this, will — va voy. 
© letter of miue „ to my dear 
© aunt, for the fake of one of her 
* nieces; though I have little reaſon to 
. hope it will be ſo on the account of 
Net rota 1 
Without more apology, as I was: 
© coming to throw my unhappy ſelf at 
© your feet, I met, by the ſtrangeſt ac- 
« cident in the world, my couſin So- 
phy, whoſe hiftory you are better ac - 
© quainted with than myſelf, though, 
* alas! I know infinitely too much 3? 
* enough, indeed, to ſatisfy me, that 
« unlets ſhe is immediately prevented, 
* ſhe is in danger of running into the 
© ſame fatal miſchief, which by fool- 
* 1ſhly and ignorantly refuſing your 
© moiſt wiſe and prudent advice, I have 
© unfortunately brought on myſelf. 
In ſhort, I have ſeen the man; nay, 
I was moſt part of yeſterday in his 
company, and a charming young fel- 
low I promiſe you he is. By what 
accident he came acquainted with me, 
is too tedjous to tell you now; but 
I have this morning changed my 
lodgings to avoid him, left he ſhould 
by my means diſcover my couſin 3 
for he doth not yet know where ſhe: 
is, and it is adviſeable he ſhould not, 
till my uncle hath ſecured her. No 
time therefore is to be loſt; and I 
need only inform 778 that ſhe is 
now with Lady Bellaſton, whom I 
have ſeen, and who hath, I find, a 
deſign of concealing her from her 
family. Vou know, Madam, ſhe 
is a ſtrange woman; but nothing 
could miſbecome me more, than to 
preſume to give any hint to one f 
our great underſtanding, and great 
nowledge of the world, beſides 
* informing you of the matter 


„I hope, Madam, the care which 
I have ſhewn on this occaſion for the 
good of my family, will recommend 
© me again to thefavourof a lady who 
©, hath always exerted ſo much zeal for 
© the honour and true intereſt of = 
. 4 4 3 


„ „ „„ „ „„ „ „ „ „ «„ 


* 
r, 


©. be 
\ © fab u may yet preſerve her.” 
"The d. Ah ago 


= 
1 a — 


—_— 


© alt; and that it may he à means of 
© reſtoring mo to tend hip, which 


© hath made ſo great u part of my for- 


© mer, and is ſo necellary to my fu - 
© ture happineſs. I am, with the ut- 
© moſt reſpect, honoured Madam your 
© moſt dutiful, obliged niece, and moit 
*-obecient'humble fer IHOF1 2 
8 2. ey ene Aa 
1 < HAZRIET FrezraTRICK.® 
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Mrs. Weſtern was now at — — 
ther's houſe, where ſhe had reſided 
ever ſince the flight of Sophia, in order 
te-adminifter comfort to ire 
u his affliction. Of this — 2 ich 
ſhe doled out to him in daily portions, 


we have formerly given a ſpecimen. 


She was now ſtanding with her back 
to the fre; and, with a pinch of ſnuff 
in her hand, was dealing forth this 
daily allowance of comfort to the 
ſquire, while be ſmoked his afternoon 
pzpe, when ſhe received the above let- 
rerz which ſhe had no ſooner read, 
than ſhe delivered it to him, ſaying, 
0 —.— = there is an — 
© your loſt ſheep. Fortune n 
©. reſtored her to you; and if you will 

verned by my advice, it is poſ- 


ſquite ſooner read the 

letter, than he Jeaped from his chair, 
| his pipe into the fire, and gave a 

loud huzza for joy. He then ſummon- 
ed his ſervants, called for his boots, 
and ordered the Chevalier and ſeveral 
ather horſes to be ſaddled, and that 
Parfon Supple ſhould be immediately 
ſent for. Having done this, he turned 
10 his ſiſter, caught her in his arme, 
and gave her a cloſe embrace, ſaying, 
* Zounds ! you don't ſeem pleaſed ; 


© have found the girl. 
Brother, anſwered ſhe, © the 
< eſt politicians, who ſee to the bot- 
tom, diſcover often a very diferent 
© afpect of affairs, from what ſwims 
* on the ſurface, It is true, indeed, 
things do look rather leſs deſperate 
* than they did formerly in Hollan , 
* when Lewis the Fourteenth was at the 
0 gates of Amſterdam ; but there is a 
* deheacy required iq this matter, 
* which you will pardon me, brother, 
* it 1 ſuſpect you want. There is a 


* 6 


30% nutswonr or 4 nne 


decorum to he uſed with a woman of 
figure, ſuch as Lady Bellaiton, bro- 
ther, which ires a knowledge of 
© tht woold; — id, to 
. % n vel tl "EE 
c\_ok — — 
ve: on ot ; 
4 — — — 
© is 4 fool. quota I 
have not been in the country ſo long, 
<, without having ſome knowledge of 
« ,varrants, and the law of the 
„„ know may take my own where- 
ever I can find it. Shew me my own 
«| and if I don't know how 
© (to come at ber, I'll ſuſſer to 
© call me a fool as long as I live. 
There be juſtices of pedce in Lon- 
don, — other places. 
I proteſt,” cries ſhe, you make 
— —— this mat- 
ter; which 1 will proceed by my 
© advice, wag deimpes fo good an 
©"iffue. 74 really imagine, bro- 
© ther, that the houſe of a woman of 
* figure is to be attacked by warrants, 
and brutal juſtices of the peace? 1 


f will inform yon how to proceed. As 


© ſoon as you arrive in town, and have 
got yourſelf into a decent dreſs (for 
© indeed, brother, yon have none at 


© preſent fit to a in) you muſt 
8 — Lady Bel- 


« ſend your compliments to 

£-laſton, and leave to. wait on 
© her, When you are — mug - 
© preſence, as you certainly will be, 
— have told her Hſe Brow and 
have made proper uſe of my name, 
© (for I think you only juſt know one 
another by ſight, though you are re- 
© lations) I am confident ſhe will with- 
© draw her proteftion from my niece, 
© who hath certainly impoſed upon her. 


This is the only method-—Juſtices of 
one would imagine you was ſorry I 


peace, indeed ſ do yo imagine any 
e fſuch event can arrive to a woman of 


n their figures,” cries the ſquire; 

| civilized nation, truly, where 

© women are above thelaw. And what 

© muſt I ſtand ſending a parcel of com- 

C —— - —— 

s away a daughter from her own 

© natural father ? I. dell you, 31 
©. not ſo ignorant as you think me. 

© know . would have women above 

« the law; but it ie all a lye: 1 

© heard his lordſhip ſay at a lines Bar 


, 
* 5. 
a 
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U Mr. Walen, ſaid ſhe, I think you 


daily improve in ignorance. I pro- 
teſt you are grown an arrant bear. 
No more à hear than yourſelf, fiſ- 
© ter foray! 4 the iquire. Pox 
you may talk of your civility an you 
« will, Lam ſure you. never ĩhew any 
to me, 1 am no bear; no, nor no 
1605 neither 4. th I know ſome- 
c , that is ſomething that begins 
« with a bz but, pox! I will 
« yau I have a * good man- 
ners than ſome folks.” . 
' anſwered. the lady, 
what you. pleaſe, 


be angry. Be- 
ſicles, as my coulin with that odious 
© Iriſh name 4 ſays, I have that 


« regard for the —— true in- 
« tereſt of my family, and that con- 
cern ſor my niece, who is a part 


— — Wy rg 
© a fit miniſſer to be employed at a po- 
© lite court. Oreenland | Greenland 


© tramontane negociation. * 
« I thank Heaven, cries the ſquire, 
I don't un d you now. You 
are got to your Hanoverian linguo. 
However, I'll ſnew you I ſcorn to 


© bebind hand in..civility with you; 
© and as are not angry for what 
r for 
© what you have Laid... Indeed, I have 
* always though it a folly for rela- 
* tions to quarrel and, if they do 
' now and then give a haſty word, 
why, people mould give and take: 
* for my part, I never bear malice; 
and I take it very kind of you to go 
up to London; for I never was there 
* but twiee in my life, and then Ldid 
* not ſtay aboye a fortnight at a time; 
and, to be ſure, I can't be expected to 
© know much of the ſtreets and the folks 


* know'd all theſe matters better 

* I. For me to diſpute that, would be 
* all as one, as for you 4 the 
* management of a pack of dags, or 
* the finding a hare. fitting, with me. 


— Which 1 iſe you, lays ſhe 

I never, wilf , Well, and 1 pre- 
* miſe you,” returned he, * that I never 
will difpure ether. ö 


½ de aut men cur. I 


niſies nothing 


„ fon,” cries Jones, * 1 


- Here then a league was ſtruck (to 
borrow a phraſe from the lady) between 
the contending parties ; and now the 
par ſon arriving. and the horſes being 
ready, the fquire departed, having pro- 
miſed his ſiſter to follow her advice, 
and ſhe prepared to follow him the 
next day. 4 f 

But having communnicated theſe mat- 
ters to the parſon on the road, they 
both agreed that the preferibed forma- 
lities- might very well be diſpenſed 
with; and the ſquire having changed 
his mind, ded in the maner we 


IN WHICH VARIOUS MISFORTUSES 
BEFEL POOR JONES. 


A FFAIRS were in the aforeſaid 


ſitustion, when, Mrs. Honour 
arrived at Mrs. Miller's, and called 


Jones out from the company, as we 
have before ſeen ; with whom, when 


the found herſelf alone, ſhe as 
| | began 
* ſhould abways be the ſcene of the 


0 my dear Sir, how ſhall I pet 
* to tell you] you are undone, 
« Sir! and my poor lady s undone, and 


+ I am undone ! thing 
happened to ia?" cries lere 
ſtaring Jike 2 | that 
is bad,” cries Honour; © ©, I hall 


man. 


12. another oO that 
© I ſhould ever live to ſee this day?” 
At theſe words, Jones turned as 


1 8 ; "al Q Mr. Jones, I 
© have ever 1'——— How! 
© what! for Heaven's take tell me. 


0 0 my dear Sophia! You may 
well call her ſo, ſaid Honqur; ſue 


« was the deareſt lady to me—I ſhall 


never have ſuch another place. 
.* D--n your place, cries Jones; 


< where is—what! - what is become of 


© my Sephia ?'—*, Ay, to be fure, cries 
in that time. I never denied that you _ ſhe : 


, * ſervants may de Q- nd. It fig- 
| at becames of them, 
though they are turned away, aud 


_* ruined ever ſo much. To be ſure, 
they are not ſleſh and blood like ather 


people. No, to be ſure, it ſigniſies 


. © nothing what becomes of them. 


If you have any pity, any compaſ- 
you will 
„ wnffantly tell me what ha * 


— 


* RY * 


© edto Sophia! To de ſure, I have 
© more pity for you, than you have for 
's —5 anſwere _— a + oo 
© d=-n you, becauſe: ave loſt the 
© ſweeteſt lady in — To be 
fure, you are worthy to be pitied, and 
* I'm worthy to be pitied too: for, 
© to be ſure, if ever there was a good 
© miltreſs— What hath” happen- 
ed d cries Jones, in almoſt a raving 
fit. © What ?—what ?* ſaid Honour; 
+ why, the worſt that could have hap- 
« pened, both for you and for me: 
er father is come to town, and 
* hath carried her away from us both. 
Here Jones fell on his knees, in thank(- 
giving that it was no worſe. * No 
* worſe !* repeated Honohr, what 
© could be worſe for either of us? He 
carried her off, ſwearing ſhe ſhould 
* marry Mr. Blifil; that's for your 
comfort; and for poor me, I am 
turned out of doors. Indeed, 
Mrs. Honour,” anſwered Jones, A you 
frightened me out of my wits. I 
©< imagined ſome moſt dreadful ſudden 
a gecident had happened to Sophia; 
++ ſomething, compared to which, even 
* the ſeeing her married to "Blifl, 
*© would be à triſſe; but while there 
js life, there are hopes, my dear Ho- 
© nour. Women; in this ſand of li- 
© berty, cannot de married by ac- 
«© tua] brutal foreg. . To be ſure, 
Fir,“ 05 - that's 8 There 
may be ſome for but 
Su alaska. da ! 7 h 2 there 
« for poor me? And to be ſure, Bit, 
e you muſt be ſenſible I ſuffer all this 
upon your account. All the quar- 
rel the ſquire hath to me, is for tak- 
© ing your as I have done, againſt 
Mr. Blifl.—“ Indeed, Mrs. Ho- 
"© nour,* anſwered he, I am ſenſible 
of my obligations to you, and will 
leave nothing in my power undone 
to make you àmends. — Alas, Sir,” 
 faid me, what can make a ſervant 
-« amends for the loſs of one place, but 
the getting another altogether as 
good Do not deſpair, Mrs. Ho- 
' © nour,' ſaid Jones, © I hope to re · inſtate 
you F in the ſame." Alack- a- 
© © day, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, * how can 1 flat- 
© ter myſelf with ſuch hopes, when I 
* © know it is a thing impoſſible. for 
"© the ſquire is fo ſet againſt me; and 
yet, if you ſhould ever have my lady, 
© as. to be fure I now hopes 8 
« you' will; for you are a generous, 


e 
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„ that Parfori Sv 


A} natured n s and 1 am 
ſure you loves ber, und to be ure 
* the loves you as dearly as her own 
< ſoul—it is a matter in vain to den 

© itz berauſe as why, every body that 
ie in che leaſt acquainted” with my 


An't happy, Why, who ſhould be {2 
* Happineſs don't always depend upon 
what people has; beſides; my lady has 
enough for both. To be ſure, therc- 
fore, as one ay, it would be 
© all the pity in the world to keep two 
© ſuch loviers aſunder ; nay, I am 
*..convineed;” fbr my part, you will 
meet together at laſt; for if it is to 
be, there is no preventing it. If a 
marriage is made in heaven, all the 
— of peuce upon earth can't 
break it off. To be ſure, I wiſhes 
e had but 'a little 
more ſpirit to telt che ſquire of his 
viekedneſs in endeavouring to force 
-© his daughter contrary to her liking ; 
© but then his whole dependence is 
© on the ſquire, and ſo the poor gen- 
© tleman, though he is very religious 
"6 good ſort of a man; und talks of the 
© badneſs of ſuch doings behind the 
' © ſquire's back ;; yet; he dares not (: 

'© his foul is his own; to his face. Th 
be ſure, I never ſaw him make ſo bold 
us juſt now I'was afeard the ſquire 
„Would have ſtruck him, I would 
not have your honour be melancho- 
-< ly, Sir, nor deſpair; things may go 
better, as long as you are ſure of 
© my lady, and that I em certain you 
may be; for ſhe never will be brouglit 
© to'conſent to ' any other man. 
© Indeed, I am terribly afeard the 
© fquire v2.07 her a — = 
© paſſion ; for he is a prodigious pa!- 
"0 — gentleman, bd I am afeard 
too, the poor lady will be brought 
' © to break her heart; for ſhe is a8 
© tender-hearted/ as a chicken: it is 
+ © pity, methinks, ſhe had not 2 little 
© of my courage. If 1 was in love 


with a young man, and my father 
offered 10 loe 


me up, I'd tear his 


eyes out, but I'd come at him; but 
«© then there's a great fortune in the 
« caſe, Which it is in her father's 
: © power either to give her or not: 
© that, to be ſure, may make ſome 
difference!“ a a 
Whether Jones gave ſtrict . 
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difcqurſe, I cannot e bt 
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| TN e's vi upon the 
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aur 


$ Now 
iy nothing of of ay 01 


Aide tr 3 was alm! 

5 JE" in the an wh 7 
ve. communicated it. In 

thi N Nee he took (as le 

agumen epough) the worſt courſe; and 

inſtead of  expohing her to the lady, * 
yquld 15 en of little bh 


e chol; - (pos the la 
n 55 3 5 reſo olved | hi 
Honour, W but juſt time 
N behind the W to draw 

A a in which Jones had deen 
"Te ee ge 6 Jo of his por 

landady An her be family, the * 
Honour, and the 


01 * ae he was thrown by 
the ſudden arrival of Lady Bellaſton, 
had altogether driyen former thoughts 
2 of his. head; ſo that it never once 
16 his memory to act the part 

oa a hek man; which, indeed, neither 
the SUR of his dreſs, nor the freſh- 


e 


es, 9 to 
5 4 0 ;all the good hy- 
— he. cou. d muſter in his _counte- 
nance, and he ut any real or aff 
ce of the leaſt diſorder. © 
** ellaſton no ſooner enter 
room, 1 ſquatted herſelf 
on the bed: * So, my dear Jones, bg 
+ * nothing can detain me 
ong from you. Perhaps I ought to 
. Wich you, that I have 8. 
a ther] n nor — from you all d 
* for 1 ee your diſtemper wo q 


* have uffered you to 82 eg 
„ gu ye not ſat in 
8 C 2 all day » Ureſſed up like 
hne, , fa — company after a 
19 in! byt, bowever, don't think 
to. ſcold 98; 2 I neyer 
ill give you in excuſe for 152 cold 


I e of a bog. Bei fe” 


'c 14 e 


T1 equal the N IV lengy <p 


ſhi will not u 
© braid me with n M 
11 only waited fur ord ers. 0, tity 


'C 875 creature; hath reaſon” to com- | 


ay ho miſſed an 5 — — 
aſt night, nd left an 


with, and fd, and 


not mention it, my Sig Mr. 

Jones, cried me. If you kriew the 
*©'orcahon, you would pity me. In 
© ſhort, it is impoſſible to — 
c * * 4 1 
to ſuffer from the impertinene 

* K. order to k 1.8%) 2 
„ f the world. Tam $r#— 


| your languiſhing on Fog h 
« Pe ou w 7b for phaye 


looked better in your life. U 7:4 
$. 


« faith, Jones, you might at 
6 ſtant fit for * fiat of Adoni 


are certain words of 2 
LG ne men of honour hold can 


ro be anſwered by a blo 1 
2 2 55 2 


ibly there 
ſome expreſſions . be . 
fwcred by 4 kifs. The complimen t 


which Lady beladen now made] ah, 
ſeems to be of this kind; N 
it was attended with 4 look; in 


the lady ' cdnve ed or ſoft ideas than 


e. 

. was certainly at this inſtant 
in one of the moſt di able aud 
diſtreſſed fituations iniaginable ; for to 
carry on the compariſon we made uſe 
of before, though the provocation was 
given by the lady, Jones could not re- 
ceive ſatisfaAicn, nor fo much as 

to alk it, in the preſence of à third 
„ "ſeconds in this k ind of duels 
not being according to the law of aH 
As this objeQion not occurto Lady 
7 F who was ignorant of an 


other woman being there but herſelf, 


le waited ſome time in great aſt6hih- 
ment for an anſwer from Jones ; who, 
conſcious of the ridiculous figure he 
re ſtood 1 diſtance, — not dar- 
ng to give anſwer, 
nw, at 1. Nothing rate] al > 
more Mig nar mote tragical, 
thak mie end would have been, if ir 
had laſted much longer. The lady had 
already changed colour two or th 
times, and got up from the bed,” 
ſat down again; while Jones 18 
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trance, he heard 


"> 


: "i * 


* ho houſe to fall on his head; when an 


odd: accident freed him from an embar- 
_rallineat, out of which neither the elo- 
. quence of. a Cicero, nor the politicks of 


2 Machiavel could baye delivered him, 


without utter diſgrace... | 


+ This was no other than the arrival 
of young Nightingale, dead drunk ; or 
3 make in, that flate of drunkenneſs, 
. which deprives men of-the uſe of their 


. reaſon, without depriving them of the | 


uſe of their limbs. ; | 
Mrs. Miller and her daughters were 
in bed, and Partridge was ſmpaking 
his pipe by the kitchen fire; ſo that be 
arrived at Mr, Jones's chamber door 
without any interruption. This he 
. burſt open, and was entering without 
any ceremony, when Jones ſtarted from 
_ his. ſeat, and ran to oppoſe him z which 
he did fo effectually, that Nightingale 
never came far enough within the door, 
to ſee who was fitting. on the bed. 
Nightingale had, in reality, miſtaken 
2 apartment for that in which 
bimſelf had lodged; he therefore ſtrong - 
ly inſiſted on coming in, often ſwear- 
ing that he would not be kept from 
his own bed. Jones, however, pre- 
vailed over him, and delivered him in- 
to the hands of Partridge, whom the 
noiſe on the ſtairs ſoon ſummoned to 

his maſter's aſſiſtance. | 
And now Jones was unwillingly 


| obliged to return to his own apartment; 


. where, at the very inſtant of his en- 
Lady Bellaſton vent · 
t 


ing an exclamation, though not a very 


loud one ; and at the ſame time, ſaw 


her flinging herſelf into a chair in a 
yalt agitation, which, in a lady of a 
tender conſtitution wonld haye been 
an hy ſterick fit. | Wh 
In reality, the lady, frightened with 


o 
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wrong conſt 


more than ſome folks who are nch. 


© is 
er can ſay,' | 
Jones, inſtead of dee himſelf 
dire&ly to take off the edge of Mrs. 
apes reſentment, as a more expe- 
Fienced gallant would have done, fell 
to curſing his ſtars, and lamenting 
himſelf as the moſt unfortunate man 
in the world ; and preſently after, ad- 
fling bimfelf to Lady Bellaſton, he 
Il to ſome very abſurd proteftations 
of innocence, F, this time, che lady 
baving recovered the uſe of her reaſon, 
which ſhe had as. as any woman 
in the world, eſpecially. on ſuch occa- 


- ions, calmly replied; * Sir, you need 


„make no apologies; I fee now who 
'© the perſon 18 : I did not at firſt know 
© Mrs. Honour ; but now T do; I can 
« ſuſ * wrong between her 
a ; and I am ſure ſhe is a wo- 

man of too good ſenſe to put an 

ructions upon my viſit 
to you; I have been always her 
© friend, y bein my power to 
© be much more ſo hereafter.” 

Mrs. Honour was altogether as pla- 
cable, as the was paſſionate, Hearing 
therefore Lady Bellafton zſſume the 
ſoft tone, ſhe likewiſe ſoftened her's. 
© I am ſure, Madam, ſays the, © I have 

beten always rn. 
c . ladyſhip's friendſhips to me; 
© ſure I never had fo a friend as 
. © yourladyſtip ; and, to be ſure, now I 
_* Tee it is your ladyſhip that I ſpoke 
to, I could amen en tongue off 
for very mad. I conſtruktiong upon 
« your ladyſhip! to be Ture, it doth 
not become a ſervant, as I am, to 
© think about ſuch a great, great la- 
© dy—1I mean, I was a ſervant: for, 
indeed, I am nobody's ſervant now, 
© the more miſerable wretch is me! 1 


the ſtruggle between the two men, of © haveloſt the beſt miſtreſs—— Here 


which ſhe did know not what would be 


the iſſue, as ſhe heard Nightingale ſwear 
many oaths he would come to his own 


bed, attempted to retire to her known 
place of hiding, which, to her great 
confuſton, the found already occupied 
by another, | | 

© Is this uſage to be borne, Mr, 
e Jones!” cries the lady. Balelt of 
© men! What wretch is this to whom 
© you have expoſed me?'— Wretch l' 
cries Honour, burſting in a viotent rage 
from herplace of concealment Marry 


aw as I am, I am houeſt #that 


© Honour thought fit to produce a ſhow- 
er of tear. Don't cry, child,* ſays 
the good lady: © ways perhaps may 
found to make you amends, Come 
to me_to-morrow morning.“ She 
then took up ber fan, which lay on the 
round, and without even looking at 
Fonds, walked very majeſtically out of 
the room; there being a kind of dig- 
nity in the impudence of women of 
quality, which their inferiors van) 
alpire to attain to in circumſtances of 
this nature. 


. © come up! wretch, forſooth l as poor © Jones followed her down airs, of- 
ten offering her his hand, which ſhe 
; abſolutely 
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— HISTORY op A Fou DUH. 
utely frefuſed him, and got into 


chair without taking any notice of 
him as he ſtood bowing before her, 


ogue. paſſed between him and Mrs. 
— while ſhe was adjuſting her- 


ſelf after the qi ſcompoſure the had un- 
The ſubject of this was his 


inſidelity to her young lady ; on which 
ſhe enlarged t bitterneſs: but 
ones at laſt * means to reconcile 


3, and not onjy ſo, but to obtain 
e of moſt inviolable ſecreſy, and 
$ wy wes the =. morning en- 
vour to out ia, and b 
him a farther account of the — 
of the ſquire. 
us ended thi "unfortunate ad- 
venture, to the — only of — 
Honour ;. for a.ſecret (as ſome of 
ng will, perhaps ** Remer, Kc 
N 2 a is often a very valu- 
1 eſſion z and that not only to 
who faithfully keep it, but ſome · 
times to ſuch as whiſper it about, gll 
it come to the ears of every one, 
22 ignorant perſon; who pays for 
Prickly Enown — of What is 


CHAP. vm. wy 


1 * 


1 | $HOKT AND *WEET. 


 Otwithitanding all he obligntione 

ſhe had — from Jones, 

. Miller could not forbear in the 
morning ſome gentle remonſtrances for 
the hurricane which had happened the 
preceding night in his chamber. Theſe 
were however ſo gentle and fo friendly ; 
profeſſing, and indeed truly, to aim at 
nothing more than the real good of 
Mr. Jones himſelf, that he, far from 
being offended, thankfully — 
admonition of the good woman, ex- 
preſſed much concern for what had 
paſſed, excuſed it as well as he could, 
and promilhy never more to bring the 
ſame diſturbances into the houſe. 

But. though k Miro Millerded got 
frain 88 a th — Oat porn i in 
vate at their N 3 wk 
2 2 ing ſummoned 
that mgracog , was of 2 w—_ 

— a ble kind; being, i 
to perform the office of a father, to 
Mits N and to give her in wed 
lock en wha was 


no ready dreſſed, and full as fober as; 
many of my readers will think a man 


W aught to be, who receives a wife i in * 
2 his return up ſtairs; a long dia- 


1 77 a your 

nd -here, it may 

per to ac ORE hw eſcape = 
this young gentleman bad made from 
his uncle, and. for his appearance in 
the condition in which we have ſeen. 
him the night before. 

Now, when the uncle had arrived at. 
his Jodgings with his nephew, partly; 
to indulge his own inclinations (for 
he dearly loved his bottle) and partly 
to diſqualify his nephew from the un, 
mediate execution of his purpoſe, he 
ordered wine to be ſet on the table; 
with which he ſo briſkly ply'd the 
young gentleman, that this latter, wh 
though not much uſed zo drinking, di 
not detett it ſo as to be guilty of diſa- 
bedience, or of want of complaitance 
1 ſoon compleatly fi- 


| as ay uncle had obtai * 
ry. was ing a 

his aps bn 2 2 2 og a 
piece of news which 6 tio entirely diſ . 
concerted and ſhocked him, that he 
in a moment loſt all conſideration for 
his nephew, and his whole mind be+ 
came entirely taken up with us ey 
Concerns. 
This ſudden and aMiRting news was 
no leſs, than that his K bad 
taken the opportunity of almoſt 
firſt moment of his abſence, and h 
gone off with a neighbouring youn 

man; againſt whom, tho ugh 
her father could have bad but one ob- 
jection, N that he was 
nothing, yet ſhe had never Peas 

to communicate her amour even 
to that father; and ſo artfully had ſhe 
m „ that it had never been once 
ſuſpected by any, till now that it was 
conſummated. 

Old Mr. Nightingale no ſooner re- 
ceived this account, than in the utmoſt 
confuſion he ordered a pott-chaiſe to 
be inſtantly got — 4 z and having re- 
commended his n to the care 
a ſervant, he Ack left the h 
ſcarce knowing what he did, nor wk 
ther he went. 

The uncle being thus departed, when 
the ſervant came to attend ne- 
phew to bed, had waked him for that 
Leg and had at laſt made him ſen - 
e that his uncle was gone; be, in- 
3E.2 fend 


x 


40 N 


1 1 : 
„„ = Ros 


— 


2 


e kind offices ten- 


has . no ſtrict orders to the con 
reatlily conffilied'y! and thus be- 


8 back — the touſe of 
ho nei ami Wa- © 
Mr. Jones“ * cham as 
fore 


ſesekiy rea the 
15 „Mr. e 


ed into a hackney- 


ach hich conveyed him to Doctors 
Commons; ''where Miſs Nancy was, 
fy S 1 


| woman; r mother be- 
, in the pb hd ow ſe of the —— 


1 F beings. 


n tow Mr. Jones 5 — 
offices to that poor woman 


1 er 15 7 LK 22 


His own concerns; but, 2 left many 
25 1 ſhould cen ſure his 70115 
is troublin hiniſelf with the 
Fa of others, and feſt ſome few ſhould 
nk he ated more'difintereſtedly than 
Indeed” he did, we think proper to af- 
ſure our reader; that he was ſo far 
from bein uncncerned i in this mat- 
ter, that he hall indeed a very conſi- 
derable intereſt in bringing it to that 
Fat W n ba | a 
ex ain th is feerm paradox 
wt te at's "one'who 06 truly foes 
A im in e Tone fe 
ft bumani a © ; Wis 
gh indi 187 x! the mi- 
Tery or happin bt ny one; and he 
Felt either thee one or the other in great- 
er proportion as e himſelf contri- 
buted to either. He could not, there. 
Fore, be the inſtrüment of raiſing a 
whole family from the 1 ſtate of 
vretchedneſs to the hi pitch of 


y, withaut'cohvtyitig great felici - a 


mſelf ; more; BA Fan wor ly 
en often Pure 1aſe to themſelves b 
dergoing the moſt ſevere Tabour, ai 


he by ng rhrogh the deepeſt * 
t 
Pol readers who are of the e: 


exlon with im, Sie 


| 
jk ” 5870 N 8 ab 
10 THE wills,” ln ney la 1 15855 
0a Totes, as im en he 


5457 


to the ygallowsz or, if 


„ © I have aid evety thi 


Aisrokv or & roumprf. 


eee, Wh; T1 I 
conelude, bring Mr 
idle, to 4 


& of 


. OW AP. — 


CONTAINING” LOVE Ry oy 
0" © "BRVERAL vorh. . 


IN. Ion, nt tw un home, 
Mn bee er 8 
ing on n Tock 
9 bees 


% cn wann TIT th” 
VRELY cn gde, aw 
© infathation; I cannot keep 
olutioris 4 moment, however ſtröng- 
:e july juſtly founded. Laft'nigh 
reſolved'hever to fee you ns by 
morning I am wiking to Hear i 
© can, as you fay; clear u —_ 
© and yet I Know tliat to 
00 ir f 


* which you can invent: aps not. 

Perhaps your invention is ſtronger. 
Come to me 170 7 2 you 
receive olge an ex- 
* cuſe, I almoſt promiſe you to believe 
5 k. Betrayed to will _ no 


more, Come to me directly. 1 
m 


Pars 
: 

«a, 

LY 


2 the third letter I have Jide; 
4 two former are dufntz fn al 
jinclined to burn this tos, I wich 1 
*" nidy ' preſerve” my fenſes. Come to 


ho a 


35. dune wrryy. u. 


2 


fy you ever expect to 5 
or even fiiffe 7 


ads to me this — 

ert in. mY 
Now ia by id Wee Home 
Ss. ke moment 1A your 

u recei 

1 . ki 

7580 chef. ny ae a: 

tal yu Jong r eee 


— Ae 


„ % „ % „ e eee 


enen eee „ eres Kg e 


vilfers; chen Mr. 
inte che wom. 


Naher 


was bow no 


e came 
e, Lad 


ell, 
neos 208 Lady Bel laſton 
e's wr Grice! P ( for it 


houſe Go the A ring The Lady 
ef e Jones 


—5 * Na „ dear . cnes 
chen © Aon“ t be fo reſtrved to 
« your friends. I was too 


ee Do you fink 1 
© ar the you thi 

am ignorant who' che of the 
1 fairies is? — And did you really 
then know the lady at the maſque- 
rade? ſaid on * upon my 


dig I, ſaid N — wy « ; 
r gel you won | 


T ſaw her 


C3 es | 
0 tender on tat po fend? 
not ſpeak aihl 
* by Your ' eee 2 — mat- 
ker, You tire not fo wall ac ainted 
«with the character of the ady, as 
irn © Her 15 550 Don't be angry 
Tom; but, bpon der 72 "You 
5 = firſt How 1 
ed. repeat no 
r, believe mie. 
H Jones Had no feaſon to ima- 
e tlie lady to have been of the vel. 


al Kind, When His amour began Lee 
is be Was monly Id brant 6 
town, and Rad very otter 
init, te had yet nd WIe ge of that 
character which is vulgarly called a 
demi-rep — a woman Who 
intrigues with every man the likes, un- 
der the name and appearance of virtue; 
und Who, though ſome over nice lacties 
Wit not be ſeen with Ner, is viſited (as 
they term ir) by the Whole town ; in 
mort, hom etery one knows to be 
what 8 7 her. 
gh was perfetty — 2 
with his intrigue, and began to ſu- 
ſpect, that ſo ſcrupulous a delicacy as 
he _ hitherto ob —_ mw not quite 
necettary on the on, VE A 
latitude to Mis ad too Nh de- 
fired him 2, to what be 
Tn be had * Rr 92 . 

18 ih an 0 er n- 

aul, 7 rather” tos inate i ip 
15 a ition,' had a "Reb 
to cc ene He h 

. — therefore} Fecal farr1 
of r 


a long warrative” concern 


ear er A foUNDLING 


_ 2-7; 
4 © ritbtk übte 6 


biies, than be En- 


* 
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ing the lady; which, as it contained 
many abi highly t to her diſho- 
nowr, e have too great A renderheſs 
for an women of condition, to repeat. 
We Would tiutfonffy avoid giving an 
nityto the future commentators 

dur works, of ma ws Sn Arne 
tivtts application; aid o forcing us 
to be, againſt our will, the aothor of 
— * which never entered into our 


Jones having very afteſtively heard 


aa that Ni age ee fly! fete · 
Se — the ner | ob 


en TON, 1 = Ped — 
2 bt won q have uff 


bu ſhould” * 
the A N then Om my ex 
iend,” tries Jones, *T am 

Auel with this woman, chat 1 

© know not how to'extricate myſelf! 

Ann love, indeed No, iend, 

gut I am under obligations to her, 

© 'and very great ones. Since you know 

* 4, N will be very ex por doen 

s owing, A 
- that T have e bore i 
winted'a bit df bread. 
Ir deſert ſuch a vo han? Yor — 
muſt deſert her, t be guiſty of rhe 
£ Hlackeft treachery to one, who deſerves 

t infinitely bettet of — than mne can 

A woman, Nigh n 

© T'have a aſkivn which Tew can have 

An idea Fr Tai biff diftrafted 

with doubts how to act! And is 

this other, pray, an honourable miſ- 
© 'trefs?* "cries Nightingale. «Hos 

© nourable! anfwered Jones; n 

© breath ever yet durft fuſly ber repu- 

tation. The (wettelt ait is not purer; 

« the limpid ſtream not clearer than 

per honour: "ſhe is alt over, boch i in 


„ mind and body, conſummate 


* fbction! She is the mot 5585 
©©trearure in the untverſe; and 
„e e dae noble, ele 
„ that though ſue is prom: 
rom m — 4 I ſcarce ever 
„think e ber b OF, Vote when I Tee 
6 5 jm" A vou, my gobd friend, 
Nightingale," * wit ſuch an'en- 
agen omedt as this upoh out hald, 
ate 12 about nt ting 55 


e Ry 
65 1 . ne 


* " obligations 


ae e 
5 
c eb en 


e, for Wh 
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© obligations. of this kind. She is re- 
© markably, liberal where the likes; 
C though, et me tell you, her favours 
are ſo prudently beſtowed, that they 
© ſhould rather raiſe a man's vanity, 
than his gratitude. In ſhort, Night- 
ingale ed ſo far on this h 
and told his friend ſo many ſtories o 
the lady, which he ſwore to the truth 
25 that he entirely removed all eſteem 
— her — the * — Jones; and 
i itude was in propor- 
eee he began to look. on al] 
the. favours. he had received, rather as 
than benefits; which not only 
— her, but himſelf too, in his 


own. conceit, and put him quite out of 


is mind, by a natural tranſition, turn - 
ed towards Sophia: her virtue, ber 
purity, her love to him, her ſuffecy 
on his account, filled all his thoughts, 
and made his co with Lady 
Haſton appear ſtill more odious. 
. 4 1 though his 
wning himſelf out o ervices in 
hich ight he now 85 Maſon with 
her, would be, the loſs of his bread z 
he. determined to quit her, if he 


zag but find a handſome pretence ; 


which, baving communicated to his 
friend, Nightingale conſidered a little, 
and then fajd, I have it, my boy! I 
have found out a ſure method: pro- 
* poſe marriage to her, and I would 
venture hanging upon the ſucceſs!'— 
Marriage cries Jones. Ay, pro- 
© poſe marriage! anſwered Nightin- 
gale, ,* and ſhe will declare -of ina 
moment. I knew, a young fellow 
* whom. ſhe kept formerly, whe made 
© the offer to her in earneſt, and was 
« preſently turned off for his pains." 
. Jones declared he could not venture 
the experiment, Perhaps, ſaid he, 
* ſhe, may be lefs, ſhocked at this pro- 
£ -polal-from one man than from ano» 
* ther: and if ſhe ſhould take me at 
* my word, where am I then? Caught 
in my, own trap, and undone ; 
ever! No, auſwered Nightingale, 
5 not if I can give you an — 
y which you may, at any time, 

out of the trap. — What expedient 
3 

er eingale. youn 

cow I mentionod, who, is ons of 
intimate acquaintances I 
„ the 


mans. 4 
in the world,” is to angry with 
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r. with both. From this diſguſt, 
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done him, that I am ſure he would, 
© without any difficulty, give you a 
© ſight of her letters 3 upon. which you 
c 2 decently break with her; and 
« declare off before the knot is tied, if 
© ſhe ſhould really be willing to tic it, 
© which I am convinced the will not.“ 
After ſome heſitation, Jones, upon 
the ſtrength of this aſſurance, conſent- 
ed; but as he ſwore he wanted the con- 
fidence to propoſe the matter to her 
face, he wrote the following letter, 
which Nightingale diQtated. ._ 


MADAM. _ 


' i bafl Dy! a 
La concerned, that, by 
1“ an unfortunate, engagement a- 
f. I ſhould have miſled receiv- 
ing the honour of your ladyſhip's 
© commands the moment they came; 
* and the delay which, I muſt now ſuf- 
fer of vindicating myſelf to your 12+ 
* dyſhip, greatly adds to. this misfor- 
* tune. © Lady Bellaſton, what a ter · 
* ror have I been in, for fear your re- 
v putation ſhould, be expoſed by theſe 
0 perverſe accidents | re is one 
© only to ſecure it. I need not 
name what that is. Only permit me 
* to ſay, that as your honour is as 
© dear to me as my own, ſo my ſole 
* ambition is to. have the glory of lay- 
© ing my liberty at your feet j and be- 
* lieve me, when I aſſure you, I can 
never be made compleatiy happy, 
* without you generouſly beſtow on 
© me a legal right of calling you x 
© for ever. I am, am, with mo 
2 profound reſpect, your ladyſhip's molt 
'; obliged, obedient humble ſervant, 
IT © THOMAS JONES." 


To this the preſently returned the 
following anſwer. * | 


© al... 1 


Wurn Trend over; r ſos 
| * rious epiſtle, I could, from 
© it's coldneſs, and formality, have 
* fworn that you had already the legal 
; right you mention; nay , Lyet we had, 
© far many years, compoſed that mon- 
aden animal's ho nd and 2. 

u rea en, imagine me : 
„e do you fancy yourſelf ca- 
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e out of my ſenſes, that I ſhould de- 
« liver my. whole fortune into your 
power, in order to enable you to ſup- 
« port your pleaſures at my expence. 
Are theſe the proofs of love which I 
« expected? Is this the return for 
« but I ſcorn to npbraid you, and am 
« in great admiration of your profound 
s reed. | 
s 6 I am * om revi- 
+ © ſfing;—perha ave ſaid more 
than 1 — — to me at 
eight this evening.” | 


by the advice of his privy- 
Jones, 2 privy 


, 


© MADAM, 


T is ble to expreſs how 
much 1 am ſhocked at the ſu- 
« ſpicion-you entertain of me. Can 
© Lady Bellaſton have conferred fa- 
© yours on a man whom ſhe could be- 
© lieve capable of ſo baſe a deſign ? 
© or can ſhe treat the moſt ſolemn tie 
© of love with contempt? Can you 
imagine, Madam, that if the vio- 
© lence of my paſſion, in an unguarded 
* moment, ' overcame the tenderneſs 
* which I have for your honour, that 
I would think of indulging myſelf 
0 a ——— 5 . 
* which could not poſſib lon 
© the notice of the world R e 
© when diſcovered, muſt prove ſo fa- 
© tal to. your reputation ? If ſuch be 
your 22 of me, I muſt pray for 
* a ſudden opportunity of returning 
© thoſe pecuniary obligations, which I 
© have been ſo unfortunate to receive 
© at your hands; and for thoſe of a 
© more tender kind, I ſhall ever re- 
main, &c.* And fo concluded in 


the very words with which he had con- 


cluded the former letter, 


The lady anſwered as follows. 


1 villain; and I de- 
© ſpiſle 2 from my ſoul. If 


0 E come 5 I not be at 
4 ome.“ | | | | 
Though Jones was well ſatisfied 


with bis deliverance from a thraldom 
which thoſe who have ever experienc+ 
ed it, will, I apprebend, allow to be 
none of the lighteſt, he was not, how- 
ever, perfectly eaſy in his mind. There 


vas, in chis ſcheme, too much of fal- 
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dated with his uſual lodgi 


45 
lacy, to ſatisfy one who utterly deteſt- 
— ſpecies of falſhood or diſ- 


honeſty : nor would he, indeed, have 


ſubmitted to put it in ice, had he 
not been involved in a diftreſsful fitu- 
ation, where he was obliged to be 
guilty of ſome diſhonour, either to 
the one lady or the other; and ſurely 
the reader will allow, that every good 
principle, as well as love, pleaded 
Atrongly in favour of Sophia. 
_—_— highly exulted in the 
ſuccets of his ſtratagem; upon which 
he received many thanks, and much 


- applauſe from his friend. He anſwer- 


ed, ** 2 INS 
very different obligations on 

other. To me you owe the regain'- 
ing your liberty ; to you I owe the 
© Jols of mine. But, if you are as 
© happy in the one inſtance, as I am 
© in 4 £4 other, 1 iſe you, we are 
the two happieſt fellows in England,” 

The two gentlemen were now ſum · 
moned down to dinner, where Mrs. 
Miller, who performed herſelf the 
office of cook, had exerted her beft 
talents, to celebrate the wedding of 
her daughter. This joyful circum- 
ſtance, ſhe aſcribed principally to the 
friendly behaviour of. Jones : her whole 
ſoul was fired with gratitude towards 
him, and all her looks, words, and 
actions, were ſo buſied in expreſſing it, 
that her daughter, and even her new 
ſon-in-law, were little the ob- 
jects of her conſideration. 

Dinner was juſt ended, when Mrs. 
Miller recerved a letter; but as we 
have had letters enough in this chap- 
ter, we ſhall communicate the con- 
tents in our next. - 


CONSISTING PARTLY OF FACTS, 
AND PARTLY OF OBSERVATIONS 
UPON THEM, 


HE letter then which arrived at 

the end of the preceding chapter, 

was from Mr. Allworthy; and the 

purport of it was, his intention to come 

immediately to town, with his nephew 

Blifil; aud a deſire to be accomme- 

z which 

were the firſt floor for himſelf, and the 
ſecond for his nephew. | 

The chearfulnels which had before 


diſplayed 
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diſplayed nel in the counten of 
r womdy, was & little alowded 
= 14occahbop. This news: .did, in- 
= A y'þ gon diſconcert her. To 

difntereſted a match with 
her. der daughter, by 74 turning her 
new ſon-in-law aut of doors, appear- 


on the. other, the 
Could ev (cave heap the thoughts uf mak- 
— he excuſe o Mr. Allworthy, 
a lag larry. ama received den Teſt 
Him, for him of lodgings * 
which were, indeed, Rxitly his due: 
far that gentleman, in conferring 
2 4 c eee t f 
ny, a et ap to 
what is — dy woſt 
trived, on eg 
to hide his beneficence, pat only 
from the world, but even from the 
abject of it. He conſtantly —— 
Words, lend and pay, inſtead of give; 
and by enery other method be cauld'in- 
vent, always leſſened with bis tongue, 


2 — — he conferred, while he was 


ping ithem with both his hands 
When he ſettled the annuity of fifty ' 
= a year, therefore, an Mrs. 
iller, he ald her, it was in:canſi- 
deration of always having her firſt 
Moor when he was in town, (which 
the: ſcarce ever intended to be) but that 
mne might let it at any other time, for 
that he would always ſend her a monthꝰs 
Worning. He was now, however, hur- 
ried to town ſo ſuddenly, that he had 
no apportunity of giving ſuch notice; 
and this. hurry probably prevented him, 
hen he wrote for his N add- 
ing, if they were then empty : for he 
would moſt certainly have been well 
ſatisfied to have relinquiſhed them on 
a leſs ſufficient excuſe, than what Mrs. 
Miller could now have made. 
But there' is a ſort of perſons, who, 
.as Priorexcellently well remarks, di- 
rect their conduct by ſomething 


Beyond the fix'd and ſettled rules 
"% vige and virtue in the (chovls 3 _ 
ond the letter. of, the law. 


To theſe, it is ſo ſer 183 
ſuſficient, that their defence would 
* them at the Qld Bailey; that 
they are not even contented, t 
Ta the ſevereſt of all Nay + 


uld diſcharge them. Nothing 4h 
che dairand tragourable, will dis) 


* 


* 


ly „ lodging is at your if 
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any of ve +ains fall n 
8 


. K of 


Aer may * of theſe. * 
this letter; ln m—_—_— of whi 


I e could not 


— had ſooner acquainted the — | 
2 75 D of * diſ- 
Jones, her angel, 


y relieved her an wy. A 
4 for or mal. boot ſaid © my 


oP 35795 
© ment's — hoy 1125. Pas 
6 11 I am ſure, as he cannot at 


1 a houſe fit 0 receive his 
* lady, will conſent to return to his 
© new lodging, whither Mrs. Night- 
« ingale wit certain conſent to 80. 
Wit which rege, I huſband 
d wife inſtantl 
To The reader will « ly, be lieve, that 
the cheeks of Mrs. Mi er began a N 
by glow with 1 — 
but, perhaps, t may be mote 
Aae to perſuage him, that Mr, 
Jones having, in his laſt ſpeech, call- 
ed her daughter Mrs. Nightingale, 
0 being the firſt — that N 
und bai ever reached her ears) an, 
the fond mother more fatisfa 
and rden ler rt more toward 0 
Jones, than his boring * her 
preſent anxi 
The pox dn then appointed 
for the removal of the new-married 
couple, and of Mr. Jones, who was 
"likewiſe to be provided for in the fame 
nn wh is friend. And now the 
erenity of the company was again re- 
— and the pa the A in the 
utmoſt chearfulnels, all except Jones; 
who, though he qutwardly 'accompa- 
— the reſt in their mirth, felt many 
bitter pangs on the account of his 
Sophia ; which were not #little heigh- 
tened by the.news of Mr. Blifil's com- 
ing to town (for be clearly ſaw the 
intention of bis journey :) and what 
greatly vated his concern Was, 
that Mrs. Honour, who bad promiſed 
. and to make 
her report to him early, the next cen 
. had diſappointed him. | 
n — that he and bis gil” 
. txeſs were in at this time, there 
2 ould grounds ſor him e. that 


hearany good news f. fe. 
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was 8 impatient to fee Mrs, Honour, 
as if he had expected ſhe would bring 


him a letter with an aſſignation in it 


from Sophia, and bore the difapppint- 
ment as ill. Whether this impatience 
aroſe from that natural weakneſs of 
the human mind, which makes it de- 
ſirous to know the worſt, and renders 
uncertainty the moſt intolerable of 
ins; or whether he ill flattered 
imſelf with ſome ſecret IT we will 
not determine. But that it might be 
the laſt, whoever has loved, cannot but 


know : for, of all the powers exerciſed . 


by this paſſion, over our minds, one of 
the moſt wonderful is, that of ſup- 
rting hope in the midſt of deſpair. 
Bites, improbabilities, nay, im- 
poſſibilities, are quite overlooked by it; 
ſo that, to any man extremely in love, 
may be applied what Addiſon ſays of 
Cxſar, | 
The Alps, and Pyrenæans, fink before him 
Yet, it is equally true, that the fame 
paſſion will, ſometimes, make moun- 
tains of mole- hills, and produce deſpair 
in the mid of hope; but theſe cold 
fits laſt not long in good conſtitutions : 
which temper Jones was now in, we 
leave the reader to Ver having no 
exact information about it; but this 
is certain, that he had ſpent two hours 
in expectation ; when, being unable 
any longer to conceat his uneafineſfs, 
he retired to his room; where his 
anxiety had almoſt made him frantick, 
when the foflowing letter was brought 
him from Mrs. Hour, with which 
we ſhall prefent the reader verbatim et 
literatim. | 


© 31K 
c I Shud-fartenly haf kaled on you 

| © a cordin too mi prommiſs had- 
dunt itt bin that bur laſhipp prevent 
mee; for too bee ſur, Sir, you noſe 
very well that evere perſun muſt luk 
© furit at ome, and ſartenly ſuch anu- 
© ther offar mite not ave ever hapned, 
© ſoas I ſhud ave bin juſtly to blam, 
© had I not excepted of it when her 
© laſtipp was ſo veri kind as to offar 
© to make mee hur one uman without: 
© mi ever alkin any ſuch thing, to bee 
* fur thee is won of thee beſt ladis in 
© thee” wurld, and pepil, who ſaſe to 
© the kontrari muſt bee veri wiket pe- 
* pil in thar&hayts. To be ſur if ever 
Ive ſad any thing of that kine it as 


© bin thru ignorens and I am hartili 
© ſorri for it. I noſe your onur to be 
© a genteelman of more onur and o- 
« 13 if I ever ſaid ani ſuch thing, 
© to it to hurt a pore ſeryant that 
© as alwais ad thee grateſt reſpect in 
© thee wurld for ure onur. To bee ſur 
© won ſhud kepe wons tung within 
© wons teeth, for no boddi noſe what 
* may happen; and too bee ſur if ani 
© boddi ad told mee yeſterday, that L 
* ſhud haf bin in ſo gud a plate to day, 
© I ſhud not haf ond it; for too 
be ſur I never was a dremd of an 
© ſuch thing, nor ſhud I ever have ſott 
© after ani other bodi's plaſe; but as 
* her laſhipp waſs ſo kine of her one a 
© corde'too give it mee without aſkin, 
© to bee ſur Mrs. Etoff herſelf, nor no 
©. other boddi can blam mee for excep- 
© tin ſuch a thing when it falls in mi 
© waye. I beg ure onur not too men- 
© ſhion ani thing of what I haf ſad, for 
© I wiſh ure onur all the gud luk in 
© thee wurld; and I don't cueſtion 
butt thatt u wil haf Madame Sofia 
tin the end; but aſs to miſelf ure onur 
© noſe I kant bee of ani farder ſarvis to 
© u in that matar, nou bein under thee 
© cumand of anuthar parſon, and not 
© me one miſtres. I ure onur to 
© ſay nothing of what palt, and belive 
mi to be, Sir, ure onur's umble far- 
© yant to cumand-till deth, 


© HoNOUR BLACKMORE,” 


Various were the conjectures whitl 
Jones entertained for this ſtep of Lady 
Bellaſton; who, in reality, had little 
farther deſign, than to ſecure within 
her own houſe, the repoſitory of a ſe- 
cret, which ſhe choſe ſhould make no 
farther progrefs than it had made al- 

| 1 , ſhe defired to keep 
it from the ears o hia; for, tho 


that young lady was almoſt the only one 


who would never have repeated ĩt again, 
her ladyſhip could not perſuade herſelf 
of this 3 ſince, as ſhe now hated poor 
Sophia with moſt implacable hatred, 
ſhe conceived a reciprocal hatred. to 
herſelf to be lodged in the tender breatt 
of our heroine, where no ſuch paſſion 
had ever yet found an entrance. 
While Jones was terrifying himſelf 
with the apprehenſion of a thouſand 
dreadful machinations, and deep poli- 
tical deſigns, which he imagined to be 
at the bottom of the promotion. of Hoy 
nour, Fortune, who hitherto ſeems to 
3 F have 
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have been an utter enemy to his match 
with Sophia, tried a new method to 
put a final end to it, by throwing a 
temptation in the way of Jones, which, 


in his preſent deſperate ſituation, it 
| rg unlikely he ſhould be able to 


GNA. XI. 
| 2.06 7 | 
CONTAINING' CURIOUS, BUT NOT 
- UNPRECEDENTED: MATTER, 


THERE was à lady; one Mrs. 
Hunt, who had: often ſeen Jones 
at the houſe where he lodged, being 
intimately acquainted with the women 
tiere, and, indeed, à very great friend 
to Mrs. Miller. Her age was about 
thirty — for ſhe owned fix and twenty; 
her face and perſon very good, only 
inclining a little too much to be fat. 
She had been married young by her 
—— to an old Turkey merchant; 
who; havin a preat fortune; had' 
left off rele” WIE him ſhe lived 
without reproach, but not without 
pain, in a ſtate of great ſelf-denial, 
for about twelve years; and her vir- 
tue was. rewarded, by his dying, and 
leaving her very rich, The year 
of her widowhood was juſt at an end, 
and the had paſſed it in a good deal 
of retirement, ſeeing only a few par- 
ticular friends, and dividing her time 
between her devotions and novels, of 
which ſhe was always extremely fond. 
Very good health, a very warm conſti- 
tution, and a great deal of religion, 
made it abſolutely neceſſary for her to 
marry again; and ſhe reſol ved to pleaſe 
herſelf in her ſecond huſband, as ſhe 
had done her friends in the firſt. From 
her the following billet was brought 
to Jones. | "Dir 


4 lm, 


LR the firſt day I ſaw you, 


I doubt my eyes have told 
« you too plainly, that you were not 
« indifferent to me; but neither my 
tongue nor my hand ſhould have ever 
© avowed it, had not the ladies of the 
« family where you are lodged, given 
me ſuch a character of you, and told 
© me ſuch proofs of your virtue and 
« goodneſs, as convince me you are 
© not only the moſt agrecable; but the 
$ moſt worthy of men, I have alſo 


a 
on 
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. © fear the world, I ſhould 


* the ſatisfaction to hear from them, 
© that neither my perſon, underſtand- 
ing, or character, are diſagreeable to 
you. I have a fortune ſufficient to 
make us both happy, but which can- 
not make me fo without you; In 
© thus diſpoſing of myſelf, I know I 


. © ſhall incur the cenſure of the world; 


„but it I did not love you more than 
ld, not be 
© worthy of you. One only difficulty 


© ops me: I am informed you are 


© en in a commerce of gallan 

« . of faſhion 17 = 
« think it worth while to ſacrifice that 
to the poſſeſſion of me, I am yours; 
it not, forget my. weakneſs, and let 
© this remain an eternal fecret between 
you and 


At the reading of this, Jones was 
put into a violent flutter. His fortune 
was then at a very low ebb, the ſource 


being ſtopped from which hitherto he 
had * upplied. Of all he had re- 
ceived from n Bellaſton, net above 


five guineas remained; and that very 
morning he had been dunned by a 
tradeſman for twice that ſum : his ho- 
nourable miſtreſs was in the hands of 
her father, and he had ſcarce any hopes 
ever to get her out of them again. To 
be ſubſiſted at her expence, from that 
little fortune ſhe had independent of 
her father, went much againſt the de- 
licacy both of his pride and his love. 
This lady 's fortune would have been 
exceeding convenient to him, and he 
could have no objection to her in any 
reſpet, On the contrary, he liked her 
as well as he did any woman, except 
Sophia: but to abandon Sophia, and 
marry another, that was impoſſible ; 
he could not think of it upon any ac- 
count: yet why ſhould he not, ſince 
it was plain ſhe could not be his? 
Would it not be kinder to her, than to 
continue her longer engaged in a hope · 
leſs paſſion for him? ought he not to 
do fo in friendſhip to her? This no- 
tion prevailed ſome moments, and he 
had almoft determined to be falle to 
her from a high point of honour but 
that refinement. was not able to ſtand 
very long againſt tlie voice of Nature, 
which — in his heart, that ſuck 
friendſhip was treaſon io love. At laſt 
he called for pen, ink, and paper, 


writ as follows to Mrs. Hunt. 
, © MADAMy 


A Hnr.“ 
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0 2 would be but a poor return to 
1 the favour. you have done me, 
to ſacrifice any gallantry to the poſ- 
ſeſſion of you; and I would certain - 
© ly doit, though I were not diſenga+ 
„ ged, as at preſent I am, from any 
+ affair of that kind. But I ſhould not 
be the honeſt man you think me, if 
I did nottell you, thes my aſſections 
* are engaged to another, who is a 
«© woman of virtue, and one that I ne- 
ver can leave, though it is probable 
© I ſhall-never poſſeſs her. God for- 
© bid, that in return of your kindneſs 
to me, I ſhould do you ſuch an inju- 
ry, as to give jou my hand, when I 
* cannot give my heart! No; I had 
much rather ſtarve, tham be guilty cf 
that. Even tho' my miſtreſs were 
married to another, I would not 
« marry you, unleſs my heart had en- 
« tirely effaced all impreſſions of her. 
ge aſſured that your ſecret was not 
© more- ſafe in your own. ,bzealt, than 
in that of, your moſt F$Þliged, and 
grateful humble ſervant, | 
4 Ta Jones. 


When our hero had finiſhed and ſent 
this letter, he went to his ſcrutore, 
wok out Miſs Weſtern's muff, kiſſed 
it ſeveral times, and then ſtrutted ſome 
turns about the room, with more ſatiſ- 
faction of mind than ever any Iriſh- 
man felt in carrying off a fortune of 
fifty thouſand 3 3 


| 83 
CHA II, 
A DISCOVERY MADE BY PAR- | 


TRIDGE, 


HILE Jong was exulting in 
 Y the conſciouſneſs of his inte- 
grity, Partridge came capering into 
the room; as way his cuſtom when he 


brought, or fancied he brought, any 
good ridings.” He had been diſpateh- 


ed that morning, by bis maſter, with 


orders to endeavour, by the ſervants, 


of Lady Bellaſton, or by any other 
means, to diſcover whither Sophia had 

n conveyed ; and he now returned, 
and with a joyful countenance told our 
hero, that he had found the loft bird. 


* I have ſeen, Sir,“ fays he, Black 


* George the game-keeper, who is one 
* of the ſervants whom the ſquire bath 


IIS ToRY or A YOUNDLING. 


© brought with him to town. I'knew 


© him, prontly, though 1 have not 


*'ſeen him theſe ſeveral years; but, 
*'you know, Sir, he is a very remark- 
© able man; or to uſe a purer phraſe, 
© he hath a moſt remarkable beard, the 
© largeſt and blackeſt I ever ſaw. It 
© was ſome time, however, before Black 
© George could recollect me.'—"Well, 
© but what is your good news ?* cries 
Jones: what do you know of' my 
© Sophia?'—""You Kal know preſent- 
© ly, Sir,“ anſwered Partridge; I am 
© coming to it as falt as I can. You 

are ſo impatient, Sir, you would 
© come at the infinitive mood, before 
© you can to the imperative. As 
: 122 fa ng, Sir, it Che tome time 
© before he recollected my face. 
© Confound' your face !* cries Jones, 
* what of my Sophia ?'—* Nay, Sir, 


- anſwered Partridge, © I know nothin 


© more of Madam Sophia, than what 
I am going ta tell you; and I ſhould 
© have told you all before this, if you 
© had not interrupted me; but if you 
© look ſo angry at me, you will frigh- 
© ten all of it out of my head, or to 
« uſe a purer phraſe, out of my me- 
* mory. IT never ſaw you look ſo an- 
© gry” lince the day we left Upton, 
« which I ſhall remember if I was to 
© live a thouſand years. Well, pray 
go on in your own way, ſaid Jones; 
© you are reſolved to make me mad, I 
© find.'—* Not for the world, an- 
ſwered Partridge ; I have ſuffered 
enough for that already; which, as 
© I faid, I ſhall bear in my remem- 


* brance the longeſt day I have to live.“ 


—* Well, but Black George! cries 


Jones, * Well, Sir, as I was fayinge, 
dit was a long time before he could 


« recolleX me; for indeed I am very 
© much altered fince I ſaw him. Non 
6 ualis eram. I have had trou- 
© bles in the world; and nothing al- 
© ters a man ſo much as grief: I have 
© heard it will change the colour of a 


© man's hair in. a» night. However, 


at ſaſt, know me he did, that's ſure 
enough; for we are both of an age, 
and were at the ſame charity-ſchool. 
George was a great dunce; but no 


© ing. I am ſure, I have reaſon to ſay 
© ſo; but it will be all one a thouſand 
years hence. Well, Sir —where was 
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matter for that: all men do not thrive 
in the world according to their learn- 
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40 
* each other, than after many hearty 
© ſhakes by the hand; we agreed to go 
© to an alchouſe and take a pot; and 
*h food luck, the beer 'was ſome of 
C the ſt I have met with fince I have 
© been in town.—Now, Sir, I am co: 
45 mivg to the point ; for, no ſooner did 
I name you, and told him that you 
and I came to town together, and 
© had lived er ever ſince, than he 
© called for another pot, and ſwore he 
* would drink to your health; and, in- 
© deed, be drank. your health ſo hear: 
* tily, that I was overjoyed to ſee there 
* was ſo much gratitude left in the 
« world; and, after we, had emptied 
* that pot, I ſaid 1 would be my pot 
* too, and ſo we drank another to your 
© kealth ; and then I made haſte home 
to tell you the news. ; 

© What news ?* cries Jones; * you 
- © have not mentioned a word of my 
Sophia! Bleſs-me ! I had like ta 
© have forgot that, Indeed, we men- 
- © tioned a great deal about young Ma- 
© dam Weſtern; and George told me 
© all: that, Mr, Blifil' is coming to 

town, in order to be married 2 
550 He had beſt make haſte then,” ſays 
© I, or ſomebody will, have her be- 
« fore he comes; and indeed,” ſays I, 
« Mr. Seagrim, it 15.2 thouſand pi- 
t ties ſomebody ſhould not have her; 
& for he certainly loves her above all 
« the women in the world. I would 
+ have both you and ſhe know, that 
© It 18 not for her fortune he follows 
«& her; for I can aſſure you, as to mat- 
de ter of that, there is another lady, 
one of much greater quality and 
6 fortune than ſhe can pretend to, who 
is ſo fond of Tomebody, that ſhe 
* comes after him day and night.“ 
- Here Jones fell into a paſſion with 
Partridge, for haying, as fe ſaid, be- 
trayed him ; but the poor fellow an- 
ſwered, he had mentioned ng name :, 
© Belg „ Sir,“ Wd a fI 2 

you, George js ſincer our friend, 
and wiſhed Mr. Bli [ . 
* more than enes; ns, be {aid he. 
would do any thing in his power up- 
Jon earth to ſerye you; and ſo I am 
* convinced he will. Betray you, in- 
* deed! why, I queſtion 1 55k you 
have a better friend than George up- 


END Or THE FIFTEENTH" Boo. 


1. 


usr or A /FOUNDLING 


© on earth, except myſelf, or one that 
« would go farther to ſerve — 
Well, ay a litt iged, 
you ſuy this fellow, who I believe 
« indeed is enough inclined to be m 
© friend, lives in the ſame houſe wi 
6 80 ia? | SAP ? 

In the ſame houſe ? anfwered Par- 
tridgez why, Sir, he is one of the 
*' ſervants of the family, and very well 
s dreſſed I promiſe you he is: if it was 


not for his black beard, you would 


© hardly know him.“ 
One ſervice, then, at leaſt, he may 
do me, ſays Jones ; ſure he can cer- 
* rainly convey a letter to my Sophia 
Vou have hit the nail ad unguem, 
cries Partridge z * how came I nat to 
think of it? I will e he ſhall 
« doit, upon the very firſt mentioning. 
Well then, 'ſaid'Jones, do you 
leave me at preſent, and 1 will write 
a letter, which you ſhall;deliver to 
him to-morrow morning; for I ſup- 
© poſe you know where to find him. 
40 yer, Sir,“ anſwered Partridge ; 
5 Iſhall certainly find him again; there 
© is no fear of that. The liquor is too 
©, good for him to ſtay away long. I 
make no doubt but he will be there 
© every day he ſtays in town,” 
©. So-you don't know the ſtreet then 
where my Sophia is lodged?* cries 


es. 
Indeed, Sir, I do,“ ſays Partridge. 
What is the name of the fer 
cries Jones. = 
© The name, Sir? why here, Sir, 
« juſt by,” anſwered Partridge ; © not 
© above a ſtreet or to off. I don't in- 
* deed. know the very name; for as he 
© never told me, if I had aſked, you 
* know it might have put ſome ſuſpi- 
« cion into his head. No, no, Sir; 
et me alone for that: Iam too cun- 


© ning for that, I promiſe you. 

# Thou 2 Ally cun- 
© ning, indeed l' replied Jones; how 
© evef, I will write to my charmer, 
„ ſince J believe you; will be cunning 
enough to find him to- morrow at the 
* alehoule.” 


h And dor, having diſmiſſed the ſaga- 
r 


cious Partridge, Mr. 2 fat himſelf 
down to weite in which employment we 
ſhall leave him for a time. And here we 
N end tp e 
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CONTAINING THE SPACE OF FIVE pars. 


OF PROLOGUES. 


Have heard of a drama- 
— a — rather write 
a play a prologue ; 
in like wowed 19 Sink 
I can, with leſs pains,write 
one of the books of this hi , than 
the prefatory chapter to each of them. 

o ſay the truth, I believe many a 
hearty curfe hath been devoted on the 
head of that author who firſt inſtituted 
the method of prefixing to his play that 
portion of matter which is called the 
prologue; and which, at firſt, was 
part of the piece itſelf, but of latter 
years hath had uſually ſo little con- 
nection with the drama before which 
it ſtands, that the to one play 
might as well ſerve for any other. 

ſe, indeed, of more modern date, 
ſeem all to de written on the ſame three 
fopicks, viz. an abuſe of the taſte of 
the town, a condemnation of all co- 
temporary authors, and an eulogium 


0a the performance juſt about to be 


repreſented. The ſentiments in all theſe 
are very little varied ; nor is it poſſible 
they ſhould; and, indeed, I have often 
wondered at the great invention of au- 
thors, Who have — capable of find- 
ing ſuch various phraſes to expreſs the 
fame thing. 

In like manner, I apprehend, ſome 
future hiſtorian (if any one ſhall do 
me the honour of imitating my man- 
ner) will, after much ſcratching his 
pate, beſtow ſome good wiſhes on my 
memory, for having firſt eſtabliſhed 
theſe ſeveral initial chapters; moſt of 
which, like modern prologues, may as 

ly be prefixed to any other book 
in this hiſtory as to that which they in- 
troduce; or, indeed, to any other hiſ- 
tory as to this. 
ut, however authors may ſuffer by 
either of theſe inveations, the reader 
will find fufficient emolument in the 
one, as the ſpectator hath long found 
in the other. 

Firſt, it is well known, that the pro- 
logue ſerves the critick for an _ 
tunity to his faculty of hi ng 
and to tune his cat-call to the beſt ad- 
vantage; by which means, I have 
known thoſe muſical inſtruments go 
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wil prepared, that they have been able 
to play ia fulliconcert at the firſt riſing 
of the curtain, _ _ - 
The fame” advantages may be drawn 
from theſe chapters, in which the cri- 
tick will be always ſure of meeting 
with ſomething that may ſerve as a 
whetſtone to his noble ſpirit; ſo that 
he may fall with a more hungry ap- 
petite for cenſure on the Hiſtory inſelf, 
And here his ſagacity muſt make it 
needleſs to obſerve, how artfully theſe 
chapters are calculated for that excel- 
lent >> vaſe for in theſe we have al- 
ways taken care to interſperſe ſome- 


what of the ſour or acid kind, in order 


to ſhaypen and ſtimulate the ſaid ſpirit 
of criticiſm. ; | 
Again, the indalent reader, as wgl 
us ſpectator, finds great advantage from 
both theſe ; for as they are not obliged 
either to ſee the one, or read the others, 
and both the play and the book are 
thus protracted ; by the former they 
have a quarter of an hour longer al- 
Jowed them to fit at dinner, and h 
the latter they have the advantage © 
beginning to read at the fourth or fifth 
page inſtead of the firſt; a matter by 
no means of trivial conſequence to per- 
fons who read books with no other 
view than to ſay they have read them; 
a more general motive to reading than 
is commonly imagined, and from which 
not only law books; and good books, 
but the pages of Homer and Virgil, of 
Swift and Cervantes, have been often 
turned over. 
Many other are the emoluments 
which ariſe from both theſe; but they 
are for the moſt part fo obvious, that 
we mall not at preſent ſtay to enumerate 
them ; eſpeciztly ſince it occurs to us, 
that the principal merit of both the pro- 
7 and the preface is, that they be 
ort. 5 


C'HAP.:Þ: 


A WHIMSICAL ADVENTURE WHIOWN 

+ BEFEL TAE oQUIRE, WITH THE 
DISTRESSED S$4TUATLON OF. so- 
PHIA. 


W E muſt now convey the reader 


| to Mr. Weſtern's lodgings, 
which were in Piccadilly, where he was 
8 by the 1ecommenctation of the 
turd at the Hercules Pillars at 


* 


A FOUNDLING, | * | © 


Hyde-Park Corner; for at that inn, 
which was the firſt he ſaw on his ar. 
rival in town, he placed his horſes: 
and in thoſe lodgings, which were the 
firſt he heard of, he depoſited himſelf. 
Here, when Sophia alighted from 
the hackney-coach, which brought her 
from the houſe of Lady Bellaiton, ſhe 
defired to retire to the apartment pro- 
vided for her; to which her father 
very readily agreed, and whither he at. 
" tended her himſelf. A ſhprt dialogue, 
neither very material nor pleaſant to 
relate minutely, then paſſed between 
them, in which he preſſed her vehe- 
mently to give her conſent to the mar- 
riage with Blifil, who, as he acquaint- 
ed her, was to be in town in a few 
days y but initead of complying, ſte 
gave x more = mptory and reſolute 
refufal than ſhe — ever done before. 
This ſo incenſed her father, that, after 
many bitter vows that he would force 
her to have him whether ſhe would or 
no, he departed from her with many 
hard words and curſes, locked the door, 
and put the key into his pocket. 
While Sophia was left, with no other 
company than what attend the cloſeſt 
ſtate - priſoner, namely, fire and can- 
dle, the ſquare (at down to — — him- 
ſelf over a bottle of wine, with his par- 
ſon, and the landlord of the Hercules 
Pillars ; who, as the ſquire ſaid, would 
make an excellent third man, and could 
in form them of the neos of the town, 
and how affairs went ; * for, fo be ſurę, 
ſays he, he knows a great deal; ſince 
© the horſes of many of the quality 
© ſtand at his 3 1 N 
In this agreeable ſociety; Mr. Wel- 
tern paſſed . great part 
of the ſucceeding diy; during which 
period, nothing happened of fuffcient 
conſequence to find a place in this hif- 
tory. All this time Sophia paſſed by 
herſelf ; for her father ſwore ſhe ſhould 
never come out of her chamber alive, 
unleſs ſhe firſt conſented ta marry Bli- 
fil ; nor did he ever ſuffer the door to 
be unlocked, unleſs to convey her food, 
on which accaſions. he always attended 
himſelf, F . 
The ſecond morning after his arri- 
val, while he and the parſon were at 
breakfaſt together on a toaſt and a tan- 
kard, he was informed that a gentle- 
man was below to wait on him. 
A gentleman !* quoth the ſquire 3 


© who the devil can he be? Do, * 
a » 


% 


#Q r ſee who tis. Mr. 

1 can hardly be come to town 
« yet! Go down, do and know what 
« his buſineſs is.” | 

The doctor returned, with an ac- 
count that it was a very well dreſſed 
man z and by the ribband in his hat, 
he took him tor an officer of the army; 
that he ſaid he had ſome particular bu- 
fineſs, which he could deliver to none 
but Mr. Weſtern himſelf, 

An officer l' cries the ſquire, © what 
can any ſuch fellow have to do with 
© me? If he wants an order for bag- 
© gage-waggons, I am no juſtice of 
« peace here, nor can I grant a war- 
« rant, Let un come up then, if he 
« mult ſpeak to me.” 

A very genteel man now entered the 
room; who having made his compli- , 
ments to the ſquire, and deſired the 
favour of being. alone with him, deli- 
vered himſelf as follows. 

Sir, I come to wait upon you, by 
the command of my Lord Fellamar; 
but with a 2 different meſſage from 
* what I ſuppoſe you expect, after what 
« paſſed the other night. | 

My lord who ?“ cries the ſquire, 
© I never heard the name o'un.*” 

His lordſhip," ſaid the gentleman, 
* 13 willing to impute every thing to 
* the effect of liquor ; and the moſt 
* trifling acknowledgment of that kind 
will ſet every thing right : for, as he 
© hath the moſt violent attachment to 
your daughter, you, Sir, are the laſt 
« perſon upon earth, from whom be 
« would reſent an affront ; and happy 
© is it for you both, that he hath given 
* fach publick demonſtrations of his 
* courage, as to be able to put up an 
© affair of this kind, without danger 
« of any imputation on his honour. , 
© All he deſires, therefore, is, that you 
will, before me, make ſome acknow- 
* ledgment ; the ſlighteſt in the world 
vill be ſufficient ; and he intends this 
* afternoon to pay his reſpects to you, 
in order to obtain your leave of vi- 
' ſiting the young lady on the footing 
* of a lover,” 

I don't underſtand much of what 
: you ſay, Sir,“ ſaid the ſquire; © but 
I ſuppoſe, by what you talk about 
l my aughter, that this is the lord 
* which my couſin, Lady Bellaſton, 
mentioned to me, and ſaid 1 
* about his courting my daughter. 

* ſo be, that how, that be the caſe 
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* 2 may give my ſervice to his lord - 

„ ſhip, and tell un, the girl is diſpoſed 

© of already.” ; 
« Perhaps, Sir,” faid the gentleman, 


© you are not 1 apprized of , 


© the greatnels of this offer. I believe, 
* ſuch a perſon, title, and fortune, 
would be no where refuſed!” 

© Look'e, Sir,“ anſwered the ſquire, , 
© to be very plain, my daughter is be- 
© ſpoke already: but if ſhe was not, 1 
* would not marry her to a lord, upon 
© any account! I hate all lords; { 
© are a parcel of courtiers and Hano- 
« yerians, and I will have nothing to, 
do yy them.” 5 ; 
Well, Sir,“ ſaid the gentleman, . 
if that is your ED hen mei- 
ſage I am to deliver to vou, is, , 
that my lord deſires the faveur of. 

= company this morning in Hyde. 

ark.” 
© You may tell my lord,* anſwered. 
the ſquire, that I am buſy, and can-, 
© not come, I have enough to look af - 
© ter at home, and cannot ftir abroad 
on any account. 

L am ſure, Sir, quoth the other, 


, = are too much a gentleman to ſend, 
4 


uch a meſſage; you will not, I am, 
convinced, have it ſaid of you, that 
* after having affronted a noble peer, 
X Joy refuſe kim ſatisfaction, - Hig, 
* lordſhip would have been willing. 
from his great regard to the.young 
lady, to have made up matters in an- 
other way; but unleſs he is to look 
on you as a father, his honour will 
not ſuffer his putting up ſuck an a- 
5 di * as you muſt be ſenble you 
offered him.” | \ 

I offered him!” cries the ſquirez 
it ĩs a d=n'd lye, I never offered him 
© any thing!” 

Upon theſe words, the gentleman re - 
turned a very ſhort verbal rebuke, and 
this he accompanied at the ſame time 
with ſome manual remonſtrances, which 
no ſooner reached the ears of Mr. Weſ- 
tern, than the worthy ſquire began to 
capegxery briſkly about the room; bel- 
lowing at the ſame time with all his 
might, as if deſirous to ſummon 2 

eater number of ſpectators to behold 

is agility, 


The parſon, who had left great part 


of the rankard unfiniſhed, was not re- 
tired far; he immediately attended, 


therefore, on the ſquire's vociferation, 


crying, * Bleſs me, Sir! what's the 


„ tnatter ?* © 


on 
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matter? - Matter!“ quoth the 
ſquire; © here's a higtiwayman, 1 be- 

© lieve, who wants to rob and murder 
< -me; for he Hath fallen upon me with 
© that ſtick there in his hand, when 1 
< wiſh T may be d—-n'd if I gid un the 


© euſt provocation.” | 
How, Sir“ ſaid the captain, © did 
«you not tell me I Hyd??? 
No, as I hope to be ſaved!” an- 
ſwered the ſquire. I believe I might 
<'fay, twras à lye, that I had offered 
© any affront to my lord; but I never 
fad the words vu lye; I underſtand. 
4 myſelf better and you might have 
© underſtood yourſelf better than to fall 
© upon a naked man. If I had a ſtick 
in my hand, would not have 
dared to ſtrike me; 1'd have knocked 
thy lantern jaws about thy ears. 
Come down into yard this minute, 
© and Ell take a bout with thee at 907 
© ſtick for a broken head, that T will :, 
or I will $0 into a naked room, and 
©" box thee for a bellyful. At unt half 
© man; at unt, I'm ſure!* | 
The captain, with ſome indigna- 
tion, replied; © Tee, Sir, you are be- 
«*Jow my notice; and I ſhall inform 
© his lordfhip you are below his. 
© am ſorry 1 have dittied my, fingers 
„with you.“ At which Words he 
withdrew, the parſon interpoling to 
ent the ſquire from ſtopping Rim, 
which he eaſily prevailed, as the 
other, though he made ſome efforts for 
the purpoſe, did not ſeem very violent- 
Iy bent on ſucceſs. However, when, 
captain was "departed, the ſquire 


ſent many curſes, and ſome menaces, 


after him; but. as theſe did not ſet out 
from his lips till the officer was at the 
bottom of the ſtairs, and grew louder 
and louder as he was more and more 
remote, they did not reach his ears, or 
at leaſt did not retard his departure. 
Poor Sophia, howeyer, who in her 
Rs heard all her father's outcries 
rom firſt to laſt, began now firſt to 
thunder with her foot, and afterwards 
to ſcream as loudly as the old gentle- 
man himſelf had done before, though 
in a much ſweeter voice. Theſe ſcreams 
ſoon ſilenced the ſquire, and turned all 
his conſideration towards his daughter, 
whom he loved ſo tenderly, that the 
leaſt apprehenſion of any harm happen- 
ing to her, threw him preſently. into 
2 for, except in that ſingle in- 


2 


© frightened to death; I 
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pineſs of her life was concerned, the 
was ſovereign mi of his inclina- 
Having ended his rage againft the cap. 
with ſwearing hewquldtakethelaw 

of him, the ſquirenow mounted up ſtairs 
to Sophia; whom, as ſoon as he had 
unlocked and opened the door, he found 
all pale and breathleſs. The moment, 
however, that ſhe faw her father, ſhe 
collected all her ſpirits, and catching 
him Hold by the hand, ſhe cry d paſſio- 
nately, O my dear Sir! I am almoſt 
hope to Hea- 
ven no harm hath happened to you !' 
No, no, cries the ſquire, © no great 
© harm; The raſcal hath not hurt me 
much; but rat me if I don't ha' the la 
oun. —“ Pray, dear Sir,“ ſays ſhe, 
© tell me what's the matter? Who is it 
© that hath inſulted you I don't 
© "know the name ou, anſwered Weſ⸗ 
tern; ſome officer fellow, I ſuppoſe, 
© that we are to pay for beating us; 
© but I'll make him pay this bout, if 
„the raſcal hath” got any thing, which 
1 ſuppoſe he hath not. For thof he 
© was dreſt out To vine, I queſtion whe- 
ther he hath got a vt of land in the 
world.“ Bur, dear Sir,“ cries ſhe, 
hat was the occasion of your quar- 
* rel '—* Whar ſhould it be, Sophy; 


* 


anſwered the ſquife; but about you, 


„ Sophy? Al my misfortunes are 
about you; 1 toy will be the death 
© of your poor father at laſt. Here's a 
varlet of a lord, the Lord knows who, 
* forſooth ! who hath"taan a liking to 
you, and becauſe T would not gi un 
'my: conſent, he ſent me a kallenge. 
Come, do be à good girl, Sophy, and 
put an end to all your father's trou- 
C come, do conſent to ha* un ! he 
«will be in town within this day or 
© two do but promiſe me to marry un 
as ſoon, as he comes, and you will 
© make me the, happieſt man in the 
© world! and I will make you the hap- 
© pieſt woman you ſhall have the fineſt 
cloaths in London, and the fineſt jew- 
© els, and a coach and ſix at your com- 
* mand | I promiſed Allworthy alrea- 
© dy to give up half my eftare—0d- 
© rabbet FF I ſhould hardly ftick at 
giving up the whole. — Willy pa- 
pa be ſo. kind, * ſhe, as to hear 
© me ſpeak “ Why wont aſk, So- 
«© phia?* cries he, © when doſt Know 
© that I had rather hear thy voice, than 


ce in which the whole future hay- tlie muſick of the beſt pack of 85 52 
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s myſelf into ding more, and had al- 
maſt worked up à relalutio 
« dure the moſt, miſerable of. all lives, 


br Rd 1 your. — daughter; 

: — A N m. if therm is. 3 
* not ſuffer preſerve 

6 17 Noz chat moſt ce, Was 
2 ſome of all lots wan, Lem- 
0 1 I wou 
© fil. for our take,” — 


tall thee, it 


wh erve 4 ſwerd the father; 
Son 
her 


ENS res, 
my heart g x upon my ſoul l'—- 
* Tit le, ſays ſhe; © you, can have 
N — 2 — 
Ten = anſwered he loud - 
ly; by re is to make thee 
15 r 
bao, .carth I would not d ta 
.— And will not 

«der aw me to have ihn | 
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give 1. hand to Bli- g 


| of what will — | 
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5 2 iche 

* think e e chen 

3, know it, N 
"baſtardly will 
1 u ia, 
will give mo pt 
wiſe dert nas; any 
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n 70 Soph „% Ang, 
whole hulinels and. pleaſure be, as.4 
© hath been, om ons uns you,” 
” Ta Look 12 . * 
ie, * red in 
die manner, = Fog: r aunt, Wetterp 
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ve you to know, I have 
re wiſdom, and know more of 


"Te Ter 
Ut 


141 


21 
=" | 
Tz 
[2 


£1 ji 


Ir 


& 
71 
Fa 


10 
: 


2 
ü ” 


dans whic S ajuſt 1 che 
vrretch is _— uy unable to pay. ON 
to hit the caſe ſtill more nearly, he felt 
the ſame apa ye with a. bawd, 
when ſome nocent whom (he 
into hex _— falls;in- 


called, lee) com 
ad ehen. . was it not 
30 that 


o 


. Mit to'paper.”" + - -/ 


— 
* „* d 4 


e bawd hath an intereſt in what 

2 iber; though per- 
haps, he may blindly think rate, 
dan in reality have none in yrging hid 
Prev) to alinoſt"ar equal 


Ie 


Io thisGordition he left his poor S- 


Phia ; and departing with a very v 
obſervation on — — 
locked, the room, and returned to the 
ſonz who ſaid every thing he durſt 
behalf of the young 2 which, 
though perhaps it was not quite {6 
much as his duty required, yet was it 
ſuſficient'to throw the ſquire into a vio- 
Jent rage, und into many indecent 
reſſections on the Whole body of the 
elergy, which we have too great an 
honour for that ſacred function to com- 
Red Seit c s 
1. 01 ei 
a m. 
81 FE 1 R l r 
WHAT HAPPENED TO soruta gu- 
 "RING/'HER CONFINEMENT. 


HE landlady of the houſe where 
1 * the ſquire- had begun mT 
early to entertain à ſtrange opinion 
her gueſts, However, as ſhe was in- 
formed that the ſquire was a man of 4 


4 


' vaſt fortune, and às ſhe had taken care 


Inns very extraordinary-price fot 
rooms, ſhe did not think proper to 
give any offence; ne aug ſhe was 
not without ſome concern fox the con- 
finement of poor Sophia, of whoſe 
t ſweetneſs of temper and affabi- 

ty, the maid of the houſe had made ſo 
favourable a report, which was con- 
firmed by all the ſquire's ſervants; yet 
ſhe had much more concern for he 
own intereſt, chan to provoke one, 
whom, as ſhe ſaid, ſhe perceived to be 


a very baftiſh kind of a gentleman. - A 


Though Sophia ate but little, 
ſhe was reguſarly ſerved with 
meals 3 indeed, I believe if ſhe had 
liked any one rarity, that the ſquire, 
however angry, would have ſpa 
neither pains nor coſt to have red 
it for her; ſince, however ftrange it 
— appear to ſome of my readers, he 
really doated on his daughter, and to 

ive her any kind of pleaſure was the 
bi heſt ſutis faction of his life. 
The dinner hour being arrived; Black 
George carried her up « pullet, the 
fquire himſelf (for he had ſworh not 
n een eee ieee 
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to part with the key) di 
door. A George ted the A 


— 1 2 between bini 
and Sophia for he had not ſeen het 
knee the left the cbuntry, and the 
treated every ſervant with morereſpet 
than ſome p ; D 
are in a ve t degree their inferi- 
ors 13 Soph er have had him take 
the pullet back; ſaying, ſhe could not 
eat but George begged her to try, and 
particularly recommended to her the 
eggs, of which he ſaid it was full. 


All chis time the ſquire was waitin 
at the door; but Geotge way a grea 
favourite with his „ as his em- 
ployment was in concerns of the bigh- 
eſt nature, namely; about the game, 
and was accuſtomed to take many li- 
berties. He had officiouſly carried up 
the dinner, being, as be ſaid, very de- 
ſirous to ſve his young lady; he made 
therefore no ＋ ＋ Keeping his 
maſter ſtanding ten minutes, 

while civilities were paſſing betwee 
him and Sophia, for which he received 
only a good-humoured rebuke at the 
1 
e 0 ets, © idges; 
— * as George — 
ew, the moſt favourite dainties of 
Sophia. It was, therefore, no won- 
der, that he, who was a very good - na- 
tured fellow, ſhould take care to ſup- 
ply her with this kind of delicacy, at a 
time when all the ſervants in the houſe 
were afraid ſhe: would be ſtarved; for 
ſhe had ſcarce-ſwallowed 3 ſingle mor- 
ſel in the laſt forty hours. 
Though vexation bath not the ſame 
effect on all perſons as it uſually hath 
on à widow, whoſe appetite is often 
rendered than it can be render- 
ed by the air on Banſted Downs, of 
Salifbury Plain; yet the ſublimeſt 
grief, notwithſtanding what ſome peo- 
le may ſuy to the —_— will eatat 
ſt and Sophia herſelf,” after ſome 
little conſideration, n to diſſect 
— fowl, which ſhe — as full 
of eggs as George ha "240" 
But if ſhe — theſe, it 
contained ſomething which would bave 
delighted the RoyalSociety-much more 
for i a fowl with three legs be ſo jnvalu- 
able à curiofity, when perhaps time hath 
produceil-athouſand ſuch; at what price 
mall we efteem a bird which ſo total. 
ly contradicts all the laws of pon 

: . in 1 
ono Ye ee 


ee towed cos 
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a ** Eat > SEC ² ˙.́ỹꝛ cod 26k: et 
belly r old telle us af 'a"fidwer into © *make you amends for what you are 
which Hyacigthus was metambrphoſed, * to ſacriſſee tomy happineſs ? If the 
that bears letters oi-3t's leaves, which, Lan, fly, my lovely angel, to tho . 
Virgil recommended” as a miracle to arms which are ever open to receive 
the Royal go of trig. day; but no and protect you; andto/which, whe-* 
nor nation” hath ever recorded. a ther you bring yourſelf alone, or the 
bg with A letter injt's maw. d * riches of the world with you, is, in 
But though” a miracle of this Kind © my opinion, an alternative not worth 
2 liave engaged all the grademits © regard ng, If, on the contrary, wiſ- 
eien in Etdrope,” and perhaps in dom ſhall predominate, and, on the 
a fruitlefs eriquiry DAL the reader, by  * moſt mature reflection, inform you, 
barely recolle&ing ine laſt dialogue © that the ſacrifice js too great; 8 
which paſſed between Meſfietirs Jones | there be no way left to zeconcile'you- 
and Partridge, will be vey PR fa- * to your father, and reftore the A 
tivfied from whenee this came, af your dear mind, but by aban- 
and how found it's paſſage into the  * doning me, I conjure you drive me 
ae en e 8 2 | © for 8 your 19 7 * 2 
Sophia, notwithſtanding her long your reſolution, and let do compaſ- 
cat fo notwithſtanding her N 6 Hon for my ſufferings bear the leaſt 
dim was there Before her, no ſooner weight in that tender boſom, Be- 
ſaw the letter, thin” ſhe immediately lieve me, Madam, I fo ſincerely love 


— ry . — 


ſhatehed it up, tore it open, and read * you better than myſelf, that my great 

# follows, Ws F « Ind principal end is your hap>iheſe, 
My fert wim (why would not for- 
Jößé9dò g tune indulge me in it?) was, and 
| "© MADAMy _ © pardon me if I ſay, ſtill is, to ſee. 
| ny tay he Me MBP gt ou every moment the happieſt of 
6. As I not ſenſible to whom I women: my ſecond wiſh, is to hear 

4 have the honour of writing, you are fo; but no milery.on earth 


©'Thoul@endeavour, however difficult, can equal mine, while I think you 
do paint the horrors of my mind, at owe an uneaſy moment to him who , 
* the account brought me by Mrs, is, Madam, in every ſenſe, and to 
Honour but as ent afods can every purpoſe, your devoted 
© have any true idea of the pangs which a 19 8 
« tenderneſs is capable of feeling; ſo . Tuouas Joxzs.“ 
can this moſt amiable quality, — 4 oh PIs 
my Sophia poſſeſſes in the moſt emi- What Sophia ſaid; or did, or -% 
* nent degree, ſulkciently inform ber upon this letter, how often ſhe read it, 
* what her Jones muſt have ſuffered on or whether more than once, ſhall all be . 
© this melancholy occaſion. Is there left to our reader's imagination. : 
* circumſtance in the world which anſwer te it he may, perhaps, ſee here- 
| © can heighten- my agonies, when I after; but not at preſent; for this 
hear of any misfortune which bath reaſon, among others, that ſhe did not 
befallen you? © Surely there is one now write any, and that for ſeveral. 
* only, and with that I am accurſed. good cauſes, one of which is this, that 
* It is, my Sophia, the dreadful conſi- he bad no paper, pen, nor ink. 
deration, that I am myſelf the wretch- In the evening, while Sophia was 
ed cauſe. Perhaps, I here do myſelf meditating on the letter ſhe had receiv- 
too much honour ;- but none will ed, or on e th ox A violent, 
* envy me an honour which coſts me ſo noiſe from below 'diſturbed her medi- 
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ir extremely dear. Pardon me this pre- tations. This noiſe was no other than 
4 ſumption, and parqon me a greater ſtill, a round bout t altertation between 
7 * if I aſk you, whether my advice, my  two' perſons, One of the combatants, 
it * afliftance, my preſence, my abſence, by his voice, ſhe immediately diftin- | 


my death, or my tortures, can bring guiſhed to be her father; but ſhe did 
Jou any relief? Can the moſt per- not ſo ſoon diſcover the ſhriller pipes 
' fe admiration, the moſt watchful to belong to the organ of her aunt. 
"- obſervance, the moſtardent love, the Weftern, who was juſt arrived in town; , 
* moſt melting 'tendernefs, the moſt and having, by means of one of her ſer- 
' reigned? ſubmiſſion to your will, e r the Hercules Pil- 
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uire ; 1 It t ſnuff in the other, 
C RAID was] 1a lord R e that 1 hether Thaleſtris, at 
| in, 1105 vb Abbe knew moſt the, hea * of, 7 ever made 
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15 6 1 he cried 


vt | ee key, r 
what yon pl . I, vp 17 only 
700 have kept 24 up till Blifil came” 


u 
a TIE c do 2 which 2 't 158 ; 
apy harm ns in the wean 
I 755 remember, e be blamed 
life,” cries 


IE qu 

. deer 
1 5 9 7 che LN — 7 Mrs. ( al not inter- 
el nig boy came 1 * denz 2 ene upon one condi- ' 
Ped! bY 1.care o' her n; and th 35.38, that you will com- 
„ oe er 4, + the is as lecyre as a fox. | {mirc whole eyrel tomy care, with- 
4 e HOG N. od, © out taking avy.ont meaſure yourſelf, 
„Hes 17 *  ©/unleſs. I hall eygyry ally.appoint you 
« at do 4 MEAT I tho 0 Wy oy to act. Nye ae theſe: prelimi- 
F 125 va would be the. con,  *;naries, brather, Iyer will endeavour 


ges Ae r *. 0 prelarys the hadlbur af your fami- 
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1 — in a neu- 


LAT E you, good Ste» aidithe 
it vaurſelf to be ama 

pts, 3 ence; by her. ladyſhip; 
6 n by commun "with > « 
« young Madam Sophia, hen ſhe will effect 
7. S 
6 pens y;rgore.. rigorous meaſures; 

What doſt thee open 


2 
eue e e — 


„to habhle, L e pra- 
ſently. "4 

©, Fig, ' 1 
iathia language toac 


þ — 2225 and — . 
on vice the w 
g clue contur 1 5 his 

ion: 11 ex- 
x I — anſw * ca- 
0 9 ropoſals. Either cede your 

kv 2 diſpoſal, n 
cw to r. wh ſurprizing diſ- 
c — 0 before Nr. 
y evacuate garriſon; and 
. 5 ur family for 


Nr Free 
oh kk parſon : let me . 


15 r 


0 3 if the pleaſes; who hin” 
J 8 anſwered ihe lady, 

« @, * 

„ inſiſt on the formality of -at's being 

deli vened ine, with a r 
« of all the conceſſions ſtipulated.” 

_ * Ways then, Ill deliver ou 

n tis, cries Jam 

ſure, ſiſter, you can't accuſe me of 
cnt day r e to 

* you. h a lived wi” you 2 
* whole 7 — and muore too a time, 
* without my ever zecing her. 

And it would have been for 
her, anſwered the lady, * if the had 
always lived with me. Nothin of 
« this kind would have happened. 

my eye." 

© Ay; certainly, ries hey deny 

„m te blame“ 4 » 


rr to blame, 
anſw the :: * Lhare been often oblg- 
*.ed to tell you ſo, and fhallalways.de 
*,obliged to, tell you ſo, However, I 
hope will now amend, and ga- 
ther ſo much experience from paſt 
' rats as. not e e * 
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* machinayons blyndecs. 
© :deed; br . not quali 


« for theſe negotiations. All your ES 
« whole ſchenie of ipoliticks is wrong. 


© I onte more, therefore, in 
« you do not wr «wp Remember” 


only what id 
E 


— r 
. ppeal to Mr. e, is a. 
2 8 
vhich could. put any human creature? 


« into a paſſion; but are ſo 
. og, 


itate bim faid the whe lady; nfs: 


are ds a fool as himfelf!* 
— ell; brother; ae you havepro-" 4 
*:miſed not to iaterfers, I will once 


1 — undertake. the management of 


niece. Lord have mercy un 
alf affairs which are under the Uiret - 
©; tions of men! . The head of one - 
man is worth--a- thouſand” of you** 
And Low PROG — a — 
to to Sophia, ſhe deparud, 
bearing the key with herr, 
She was no ſooner gone; than the” 
Howe (having firſt flat the door) eja- 
lated twenty bitches, and as. many 
himſelf for having ever thought of her 
ease: but added, * Now one hath been 
va ſlave ſo long, it would be a pity co 
Joſo 2 
© a little longer. The bitch can't live 
for ever, and I know Lam dowmſer 
eit upon the will? 

The parſon greatly commended thi 
reſolution ; and now the ſquire Deng 
ordered in another bottle, Which was 
his uſual method hen any thing either 

ed or vexed him, did, by drink 

ng plentifully of chis medicinal julap, ' 
ſo 0 wotally 
his temper was become perfect} 


cid and ſerene, when Mrs. n 


returned wich Sophia x into the room... 


The poeey lady had ou ber hat apd* 


in; and the aunt ualhted 
Mr. Weſtern, that ſhe in to take 
1 niece ws rr own lodg - 


n 


want of holding ot 


away his choler, that 


e ſays be, have an example in your own LY 


. ODS, Oe 

ehr ſoul in.. of other,” cries the aunt, * you 

al well, Madam, quoth Wei- not ſhock my niece; by fuck ele. — 
ate ver pleas. 'Fh © repetitions. 2 


e . 
—_ never be in better hands 4 every thing BA an te! ot orgy 


« yours; and the parſon bert can do ell i ec faid-the 4 


de the juſtict to lay, that I have ſaid And now Mrs. Western, 


r. times behind your back, that for Sophia put an end to the 4 
«. you. was one of the moſt ſenſible wo- lation, by ordering chaigs-to be called; 

6 new bd ee  1.ſayy| luckily; fer had ie contivued- 
To cus,“ ; cvies the par ſon, ram much * freſh matter of diſſen- 
g 1 ü hear, eeſtimony.* | tion would, moſt probably, have fiſen 
1 Nay, brother, fays Mrs“ Wet. + between thebrothierauid:-Giters between 


tern Ichave always, I'm ſure, given n 


you as favourable a charactet. You differente; n 


. en you have a little ue mach lent, and =qu 3 they ha 


* haſtineſs in your temper but ben both a vaſt a ern and 
ou will allow yourielf time to re- both a forerdiga! oma Foe 42 
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c Why then, ſiſter, if you think bay + wal | tat ib ya os Wh. 
ſuich che fquire, [© bete's! your. gbd 6 AP. V. R 5 
Ada did all my heart. Lama little * Soda ned bas ; ia 


ſometimes, I ſcorn to 1H-WHICH — * A _ 


1 any malice.—Sophy, do you be TER Ton soma AND GOES 
= ia good Firl 3and-io everything your TO A PLAY. WITH MRS, MIDLER. 


4 aunt orders you.” AND PAATaiDas;' ef . N z Ia 
© T have not the leaſt doubt of ber,” | 
anſwered Mrs, Weſtern. *-She hath had T. arrival of Black George- in 
already an example: before her eyes, town, and the good offices which 
in che behaviour af that wretch her that grateful fellow: ha promiſed to 
< couſin Harriet, who ruined herſelf da for his old or, greatly com- 
dy neglecting my advice. O brother}! forted Jones in the midit of /allithe 
«what think yo Vou was hardly anxiety and — he had 
gone out of hearing, when you ſet! ſuffered on the account of Sophia; 
« out for London, when Who ſhould from whom, by the means of the = 
„arrive but that impudent fellow, George, he received thefollowi 
« with, the odiovs Iriſh. name -that ſwer to his letter; which: 93 to 


Fitepatrick. He broke abruptly upon - whom the uſe of pen, ink, and papers f 
me without notice, or 1 would no not was reſtored with her tiherty, wrote : 
© have ſeen him. He ran on a ong * he ons evening when NT 
« unintelligible ſtory about his wife, to _ en e 204 
«which he forced me to give him 4 4 bas e 3d ? 
© hearing; but I made him very little f ui ⁰νπ]“ v. W 
* ahſwer,. and delivered him the letter <a { reed line 3 ho, 
« from his wife, which. I bid him an- ol d bete a. 8 


« {wer himſelf. I ſuppoſe the wretch 8 I do not doubt ro 
6, * endeavour to find us out; but I 'A in what you . — willbe 
you! will not jeg her, for T am leaſed to n that ſome of my af- 


5 RN Iwill not.“. ions art at an end, by the arri- 


I zee her?* anſwered the, ſquire g1 c * of my aunt Weſtern ; Wich whom 
© you. need not fear me. P11 gee no © Lam at preſent, and with whom I 


*,encquragement. 10 ſuch undutiful „enjoy all the liberty I can deſre, 


« wenches. It is well for the fellow: © One: promile my aunt. hath inſiſted 
© her huſband, I was not at huome. on m making, which is, that I will 
Od rabbit it, he ſhould have taken © not! fee ap converſe with any perſon 
dance thru the horie-pond, I pro- © without her knowledge and conſent. 


mW 


Lndytituinets brings volks to, You given, and ſhallmoſtinviolably 72. 


gen 


mite un.— Nou zee, Sophy, what © This promiſe I la ve moſt ſolemnly 
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© and though ſhe. not eſs] 
rr 


© be* an omiffion from forgerfulneſs ; 
12 rhapy, 1s included in the 
« ward, converting.” Howevet, us 1 
* cannot'bur'confider' this as a breach 
© of her generous "confidence in m 
© honour," . you cannot expect that 

« ſhall, after this, continue to Write 
« myſelf, of th receive letters, with; 
« 'out her knowledge. A promiſe is 
« with'ine a very ſacred thing, and t 
© be extended to every thing underſt 
from it, as well as to what is ex; 
* preſſed by it; and this confideratio 

© may; pethaps, on reflection, affor 
0 ſome'comfort. But why ſhould 
c Teese comfort to you of this 
© kin? For though there is one thin 
© in which I can never comply with 
© the beſt of fathers, yet am I firm! 
© reſolyed never to act in defiance o 
© him, or to take any ſtep of conſe, 
« quence without his conſent. A firm 
© perſuaſion of this, mult teach you to 
« divert your thoughts from what For- 
© tuge hath (perhaps) made impoſſible. 
© This your own intereſt perſuades you. 
This may recdncile you, I hope, to 
© Mr, Allworthy ; and if it will, you 
© have my injunctions to purſue it. 
© Accidents have laid ſome obliga- 
tions on me, and your good inten- 
© tions probably more. Fortune may, 
6 bene de ſome time kinder to us 
both than at preſent. Believe this 
© that T ſhall always think of you as 
* think you deſerve ; and am, Sir, your 
* obliged humble fervant, 


Soria WESTERN," 


I charge you write to me no more 
9 2 ent at leaſt j and accept this, 
which is now of no ſervict to me:; 
© which T know you muſt want; and 
think you owe the' trifle only to that 
* fortune/by which you Found it. 


A child who hath juſt learnt his let- 
ters, would have ſpelt this letter out 
in leſs time than Jones took in reading 
it. The ſenſations it occaſioned, were 


a mixture #144 and grief; ſomewhat . 


like what d the mind of a 
man, when he peruſes the will of 755 
deceaſed friend} in which a lar lega- 
©, whick his Aiſtreſſes make the more 
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elcome, is bequeathed to bim. U 
the whole, DN ewas more SAC. | 
ed than diſpleaſed ; and indeed theread - 
er may probably wonder that he was 
diſpleaſec at all; but the reader is not 

mte. ſo much in love as was poor 
—4 id love is a diſeaſe, which, 
though it may in ſome igſtances re. 
femble eure: {which it ſeme- 
times cauſes) in others proceeds in di- 
rect oppoſition to it; and particularly 
in this, that it never flatters itſelf, r 
* any one ſymptom in a favonrable 

ignt, 


One thing gave him compleat fatis- 
faction, which was, that his miſtreſs 
had regained her liberty, and was now 
with a lady where ſhe might, at leaſt, 
aſſure herſelf of a decent treatment. 
Another comfortable circumftancewas, 
the reference which ſhe made to her 
promife of never_marrying any other 
man: for however diſintereſted he 
md imagine his paſſion, and not: 
withſtanding all the generous over, 
tures made in his letter, I very mach 
queſtion whether he could have beard 
a more afflicting piece of news, than 
that Sophia was married to anothes, 
though the match had been never { 
great, and never ſo likely to end in 
making her compleatly happy. That 
refined degree of Platonick affection 
which is abſolutely detached from the 
fleſh, and is, indeed, entirely and purer 
ly ſpiritual, is a gift confined to the 
emale part of the creation; many of 
whom I have heard declare, (and 
doubtleſs, with great truth) that they 
would, with the utmoſt readineſs, -re- 
ſign a lover to a rival, when ſuch re- 
ſignation was proved to be neceſſary 
for the temporal intereſt of ſuch lover. 
Hence, therefore, I conclude, that this 
uffection is in nature; though I can- 
not pretend to ſay, I have ever ſeen an 
inſtance of it. 
Mr. Jones having ſpent three hours 
in reading and Kifling the aforeſaid 
letter, and being, at laſt, in a ſtate of 
good ſpirits, from the laſt- mentioned 
conſiderations, he agreed to carry an 
appointment which he had before made, 
into execution: this was, to attend 
Mrs. Miller, and her younger daugh- 
ter, into the gallery at the playhouſe, 
and to admit Me. Partridge as one of 
the company. For as Jones had really 


. 


» 


7 moe 


le their places 
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2 Abit Caſts fir Bünbü; Weh many 
by = be e ed to oy much ente; 
dmeht in the criticiſms of Partrid 
from whom he expected the nog be. 
es of nature, unimproved in , 
| Bit likewiſe wm iy "roy art... 
dl * the firſt row, the the ard 
- giliery, did Mr. Johes, "Yrs. Mitte er, 
youngeſt daughter, and Partridge, 
laces. Partridge imme - 
_ declared, it was the fineſt place 
de had ever been i F When the firſt 
Muſick was played, he mid, it was a 
wonder how ſomany fiddlers could play 
dat one time, without putting one 
ther out. While the fellow was li .. 
the Ful candles, he cried out to 
ler, © Look, look, Madam | 
« the voy pre of the man in the 
end of the common-prayer-book, be: 
. © fore the gunpowder-treaſon fervic br 
Nor could he help obſerving. wit 
ph, when all the candles were hight: 
ed, that here were candles enou 
burnt in one night, to keep an h. 
| your! family for a twelyemonth, 
As ſoon as the play, which 30 
ambet Prince he nmark, began 
was all attention; nor did 
de break ſilence, tilt the entrance of 
he Nor upon which he aſked Jones, 
man that was in the fra 
« Somethitig,” laid he, range 
* . I have Teen in a Kurt. Sure 
2 it is not armour, is it?” Jones an- 


1 5 Partridge lied, with a ſmile, 
erſuade me 5 3 7 t, Sir, if yon can. 
hough I = ra fay I ever actually 

* + gho in my life, yet I am 

certain I ſhofild 5 one, if I aw 

© him; better than that comes to. No 

„no, Sir z ghoſts don't appear in ſuc 

„ drefles as that, neither.“ In this 

miſtake, which cauſed much laughter 

it the neighbourtiood of Partridge, he 
was ſuffered to continue, till the nd 
between the ghoſt and Hamlet; when 

Partridge gave that credit to 1. 

Garrick, which he had. denied to 

ones, and fell into ſo violent a trẽm- 
ling, that his knees Knocked againſt 
each other. Jones aſked him what was 
the matter, and whether he was afraid 

"of the warrior upon the ſtage ? * O1a 

© Sir," ſaid he, *I perceive now it is 

* what you told me. I am not afraid 

c * of any thing; for 1 kiow it is but a 
lay: and, if it really was a ghoſt, 

4 11 could do oné ne harm at fuck a 


Fg 


af: 88 7 10 


That is hs ghoſt.” To 


1 how he was 


Tuch Bol Aab N 55 


Fen ou? T4 1 4 as 


rhaj is the devil; 

ſay he 3* 9 what like. 
4 here he is a- 
e gone 
than I' 0 


5 
Fade cried, Hu . dear or 
don't vou hear bim! And during 
the whole ſpeech of the ghoſt, he ſat 
with 120 eyes 12 partly on the 48 


and 1 on, Ha Ts Bag 
outh paſſionz mo 
4 uy — in Hamlet, ſuc- 


1 

Z 

© Ay, to be ure! | yy c en | 
! Wil you? Lot have 

1 

17 

; 

: 

: 


1 Nef arth er! no. 


ar 


uccet 
ceeding likewiſe in hin 
MJ the ſcene q—-- Jones ſaid, 
* Why, Partridge, you en my ex- 


© petations, You en lay more 
x en I concaved, 22 7 Ny 
* Sir,” anſwered Par you are 
not afraid of the 4. 9 2645 


K 122 Fob 31 
2 at iu 

b oy there is nothin gin the — 

that it was the Fg that ſu 

© me, neither; for Fs uld have known 

© that to have. been only A man in 2 

© ſtrange dreſs : but . I ſaw the 


's Title 3 man ſo' frightened. himſelf, it 


„was that which took hol 342 
— And doſt as — — 


7 e. 8 t_ he was 


Lay, 8 p 
{aid Pactrdge, did not; you yo 


-* obſerve afterwarda, when he — 


© it was, his own father” $ . 
urdered in the garden, 


2 1 him, by degrees, 
wit ore 


jult as 1, f 0 


my dun caſe, 
« But hu b noi 10 bak 
There he is again! 


ell, to be cer- 
7 tain, though L know there is no- 
* thing ut all 


© how his fear 
F and he v was 

„ as it — 
1 ve 


— | | 
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he 


faces 


© not down Yonder, where thoſe men 
ute Then turning by his eyes agar 
n Hamlet, , 
. 5 fre edges ſword 
* op che power of — * 
Py rin ſe 0 | 
made bly Few femarks.” He tly 
admired the kgeneſs of the Kees 
nor could he help obſeryin the 
Rut Edulitlnance, 6 Wel * faid 
He, *' how pedþle-may be deceived b. 
fitter umi, is, 1 6nd, 
Ia true faying. he would think, 
0 „ in the king's face, that he 
E ever committed a murder? He 
te bend he Meg l eee. 
o inten e 2 
gave him no other ftiefution, than 
at h# might im again 
2 25 £ fem of, tation 
* Partri at in K 
of this: * now, when — 
made his next a ance, Partridge 
ctied vut, * This. 'Sir, now ! what 
« ſay you now ? is he frightened now, 
© or no? As much frightened as you 
© think tne; #bd; to be fure, nobody 
*'can hep be feats; I would not be 
© in ſo bad a condition as what's his 
name, $quite Hamlet, is there, for 
4 all the d. Bleſs me! what's 
© Yecome of the ſpirit? As I am aliv- 
© ing ſoul, I thought I faw him fink 
© into the earth Indeed, you ſaw 
2 cet, Neander 1 know i 
well,“ eri ? ow 
is only a play; and beſides, = — 
* was any thing in all this 4 
« Miller Cook het laugh 65 1 for as to 
1 E Sir, you would not be afraid, I 
4 
s 


lieve, if the devil was here in 
perſon. There, there ay, no won- 
© der you are in ſach a — 4 make 
© the vile, wicked wretch to pieces 
I fhe was my own mother, I ſhould 
© ſerve her fo. To be ſure, all gry 
© to a mother is forfeited by ſuc 
* wicked doings.— Ay, go about your 
© buſineſs; I the ſight of you!” 
Our eritick was no pretty ſilent till 
the play which Hamlet introduces be- 
fore the king. This he did not at firſt 
underſtand, till Jones explained it to 
him; but he no fooner entered into 
the ſpirit of it, than he began to blefs 
himſelf that he had never committed 
murder. Then turning to Mrs. Mil- 
ler, he aſked her, if ſhe did not ima- 
gine the OR as if he was 
touched; gh de iu, fad e, 2 
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gaged the attention 
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e ˖ 
hide it. Well, I would not have 

© much to anſwer for, as that wicked 
man there hath, to fit upon a much 


© higher chair than he fits upon. No 


onder he run away—for your faks, 


„eu never truſt an innocent face 


2 

| grave-digging ſcene next en- 
Partridge, who 
expreſſed much ſurprize at the number 
of ſkulls thrown upon the ſtage; To 
which Jones anſwered, that it was one 
of the moſt famous burial-places about 
town. © No wonder then, cries Par- 
tridge, that the place is haunted. 
© But I never faw in my life a worſe 
by grave-digger. I had a ſexton-when 
« I was a glerk, that ſhould have du 
© three graves while he is digging on 

© The fellow handles a ſpade as if it 
© was the firſt time he had ever had 


one in his hands,—-Ay, ay, you may 


© fing. You had rather fingthan work, 
© I believe.“ Upon Hamlet's takin; 
up the ſkull, he cried out, Well, it 


© is ſtrange to ſee how fearleſs ſome 


* men are: I never could bring my- 
© ſelf to touch any thing belonging to 
© a dead man, on any account. He 
© ſeemed frightened enough too at the 
© ghoſt, I thought. Nemo omnibus boris 
© ſapit.” 

Little more worth remembering, 
occurred during the play ; at the end 
of which, Jones aſked him, which of 
the players he liked beſt. To this he 
anſwered, with ſome appearance of in- 
dignation at the queſtion, © The king, 
vvithout doubt. Indeed, Mr. Par- 
* tridge,” ſays Mrs. Miller, you are 
© not of the ſame opinion with the 
© town; for they are all agreed, that 
Hamlet is acted by the beſt player 
* who was ever on the ſtage.—“ He 
© the beſt player! cries Partridge, 
with a contemptuous ſneer, * why, I 
© could act as well as he myſelf. Iam 
„ ſure, if I had ſeen a ghoſt, I ſhould 
hae looked in the very ſame manner, 


and done juſt as he did. And then, 


to be ſure, in that ſcene, as you 
© called it, between him and his mo- 
ther, where you told me he acted ſo 
© fine, why, Lord help me! any man, 
* that is, any good man, that had 
© ſuch a mother, would have done ex- 
* ally the ſame; I know you are only 
* joking with me; but, indeed, Ma- 
dam, though I was gever at 4 play 
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© in London, yet I.have- ſeen acting me to quit her any long time without 
before in the country; and the king the utmoſt relugance/ J could now, 
for my money; be ſpeaks all his therefore, return impatiently to en- 
 ,* words diſtinfly, half as loud again quire, what hath hap to this 
as the other. Any body may ſee he lovely creature, ſince her departure 
© is an actor. | trom her father's, but that I am o- 
While Mrs, Miller was thus engag- bliged firſt to pay a ſhort viſit to Mr. 
ed in converſation with Partridge, a Bhfill. . 

Lady came up to Mr. Jones, whom he Mr. Weſtern, in the firſt confuſion 
immediately knew to. be Mrs. Fitz- into which his mind was caſt, upon 
Patrick. She ſaid ſhe had ſeen him the ſudden news. he received of his 
From the other part of the gallery, and daughter, and in his firſt. hurry to go 

had taken that opportunity of ſpeaking after her, had not once thought of 

to him, as ſhe had ſomething to ſay, ſending any account of the diſcovery 
which might be of great ſervice to to Blifil. He had not gone far, how- 

himſelf. She then acquainted him with ever, before he recollected himſelf ; 

her lodgings, and made him an ap- and accordingly ſtopped at the very firſt 
pointment the next day in the morn- inn he came to, and diſpatched awa 

Ing; which, upon recollęction, ſhe a meſſenger to acquaint Blifil with his 

preſently changed to the afternoon 3 at having found Sophia, and with his firm 

which time Jones promiſed to attend reſolution to marry her to him imme- 

. | | diately, if he would come up after him 

Thus ended the adventure of the to town. 

playhouſe; where W had af - As the love which Blifil had for So- 

: ns gre. mirth, not only to Jones phia was of that violent kind, which 

and Miller, but to all who ſat nothing but the loſs of her fortune, or 

| within hearing, who were more atten» ſome ſuch accident, could leſſen, his 

tive to what he ſaid, than to any thing inclination to the match was not at all 

that paſſed on the Lage, altered by her having run away, though 

He durſt not go to bed all that night, he was obliged to lay. this to his own 

for fear of the ghoſt; and for many account. He very readily, therefore, 

Nights after, ſweated for two or three embraced this offer. Indeed, he now 

hours before he went to ſleep, with the poſed the gratification of a very 

ſame apprehenſions; and waked ſeveral ; paſſion beſides avarice, by mar- 

times in great horrors, crying out, rying this young lady ; and this was, 

© Lord have mercy upon us! there hatred: for he conclfided, that matri- 

© it is.“ mony afforded an equal opportunity of 

ſatisfying either hatred or love; and 


| | this opinion is very probably verified 
CHAP. N. by much experience. To ſay the truth, 
| if we are to judge by the ordinary be- 
IN WHICH THE HISTORY is OBLI- haviour of married perſons to each 
- *_ GED TO GO BACK, other, we ſhall, perhaps, be apt to con- 
| : ; . clude, that the generality ſeek the in- 
T7 is almoſt impoſſible for the beſt dulgence of the former paſſion onlygn 
parent to obſerve an exact impar- their union of every thing but of hearts. 
tiality to his children, even though no There was one difficulty, however, 
ſuperior merit ſhould bias his affec- in his way, and this aroſe from Mr. 
| tion; but ſure a parent can hardly be Allworthy. That good man, whEn 
| blamed, when that ſuperiority deter- he found by the departure of * 
mines his preference. (for neither that, nor the cauſe ot it, 
As I regard all the perſonages of could be concealed from him) — 42mg 
this hiſtory, in the light of my children, averſion which ſhe had for his nephew, 
fo I muſt confeſs the ſame inclination began to be ſeriouſly concerned that he 
of partiality to Sophia; and for that, I hed fn deceived into carrying mat- 
hope the reader will allow me the ſame ters ſo far. He by no means concur- 
ex euſe, from the ſuperiority of her cha- red with the opinions of thoſe parents, 
. Who think it as immaterial to conſult 
„his extraordinary tenderneſs, which the inclinations of their children, in 
1 have for my heroine, never ſuffers the affair of marriage, ay to 1 

| - 017-4652 her a "of Rr 3”, — \ 1 5 2 8 

4. . 


* 


leafiite of their ſeryants; when 
y intend to take a journey; a 
who are, b 


force. On the contrary, as 7 


cred kind, he. thought every ra- 
tory caution neceſſary to n 
ind inviolate z and very wiſely con- 
cluded, 92 2 the ſureſt way to effect 
this, was by laying the foundation in 
ious affetion. =" 85 

Blifil, indeed, ſoon cured his uncle 
of all anger on the ſcore of deceit, by 
many ,yows, and proteſtations that he 
had been deceived himſelf, with which 
the many declarations of Weſtern very 
well tallied ; but how to perſuade All- 
worthy to conſent to the renewing his 
addreſſes, was a matter of ſuch appa- 
rent difficulty, that the very appear- 
ance was ſufficient to have deterred 
a leſs enterprizing genius; but this 
young gentleman ſo well knew his own 
talents, that nothing within the pro- 
vince of cunning ſeemed to him hard 
to be atchieved, 

Here then he ſented the vio- 
lence of his own affection, and the 
hopes of ſubduing averſion in the lady 
by perſeverance. ' He begged, that in 
an affair on which depended all his 
future repoſe, he might at leaft be at 
liberty to try all fair means for ſucceſs. 
Heaven forbid, he ſaid, that he ſhould 
ever think of prevailing by any other 
than the moſt gentle methods ! * Be- 
* ſides, Sir, ſaid he © if they fail, 
you may then (which will be ſurely 
© time enough) deny your conſent.” 
He urged the t and eager defire 
which Mr. Weſtern had for the match, 
and laſtly, he made t ule of the 
name of ones, to whom he imputed 


alhat had happened; and for whom, 


he ſaid, to preſerve ſo valuable a young 


lady, was even an act of charity. 

All theſe arguments were well ſe- 
conded by Thwackum, who dwelt a 
little ſtronger on the authority of pa- 
rents, than Mr. Blifil himſelf had 
done. He aſcribed the meaſures which 
Mr. Blifil was defirous to take, to 
chriſtian motives; * And though, ſays 
he, © the good young gentleman hath 
« mentioned chari Talk, I am almoſt 
convinced it is his firſt and princi- 
pal conſideration. 

Square, poſſibly, had he been preſent, 
would have ſung- to the ſame tune, 
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though in a different key, and would 
have diſcovered much moral fitneſs in 
oceeding 5 but he was now gone 
to Bath, for the recovery of his health. 
Allworthy, though not without re- 
luctance, at laſt yielded to the deſires 
of his nephew. He aid, he would 
accompany him to Londen, where he 
might be at liberty to uſe every honeſt 
endeavour to gain the lady: But I 
© declare,” faid he, I will never give 
© my conſent to any abſolute force be- 
© ing put on her inclinations, nor ſhall 
© you ever have her, unleſs ſhe can be 
« brought freely to compliance. ; 
Thus did the affection of Allworthy 
for his nephew, betray the fu rior 
underſtanding to be triumphed” over 
by the inferior; and thus is the pru- 
dence of the beſt of heads often defeated, 
by the tenderneſs of the beſt of hearts. 
Blifil having obtained this unhoped- 
for acquieſcence in his uncle, reſted 
not tilt he carried his purpoſe into 
execution : and as no immediate bu- 
fineſs required Mr. Allworthy's pre- 
ſence in the country, and little prepa- 
ration is neceſſary to men for a journey, 
they ſet out the very next day; and 
arrived in town that evening, when 
Mr. Jones, as we have ſeen, was di- 
2 himſelf wich Partridge, at the 
av. 
K The morning after his arrival, Mr. 
Blifil waited or Mr. Weſtern, by whom 
he was moſt kindly and graciouſly re- 
ceived, and from whom he had every 
poſſible aſſurance (perhaps more than 
was poſſible) that he ſhould very ſhort- 
ly be as happy as Sophia could make 
him; nor would the ſquire ſuffer the 
young gentleman to return to his uncle, 
till he had, almoſt againſt his will, car« 
ried him to his ſiſter, 


CHAT VI. 

IN WHICH MR, WESTERN PAYS A 

VISIT TO HIS SISTER, IN COM- 
PANT WITH MR. BLIFIL. 


RS. Weſtern was reading n 

lecture on prudence and matri- 
monjal politicks to her niece, when, 
her brother and Blißl broke in, with 
lefs ceremony than the laws of viſitin 
require. Sophia no fooner ſaw Blifil, 
than ſhe turned pale, and almoſt loft 


the ufe of all her facultics ; but her 
1H3z 


aunt 


Fr her facultics at comman 
egan to exert her tongue on the ſquire. 
Brother, ſaid ſhe, I am aſto- 
© niſhed at your behaviour: will you 
. © never learn any regard to decorum } 
Wil you fill look upon every a- 
rtment ag. your own, or as belong- 
7 ing to one of your country tenants ? 
© Do you think yourſelf at liberty to 
© invade the privacies of women 
© condition, without the leaſt decency 
© or notice? Why, what a pox is 
* the matter now ?” quoth the ſquire;, 
© one would think I had caught you 
"© at None of your brutality, Sir, 
I deſeech you, anſwered ſhe. © You 
C have ſurprized my poor niece ſo, that 
© ſhe can hardly, | ſee, ſupport her- 
© ſelf,-Go, my dear, retire; and en- 
* deavour to recruit your ſpirits; for 
© I ſee. you have occaſion. At which 
words, Sophia, who never received a 
mere welcome command, haſtily with- 


* 


rew. 
To be ſure, ſiſter, cries the ſquire, 
© you are mad, when I have brought 
© Mr. Blifil here to court her, to force 
© her away l' 

Sure, brother, ſays ſhe, you 
© are worſe than mad, when you know 
© in what ſituation affairs are, to—TI 
© am ſure, I aſk Mr. Blifil pardon, 
hut he knows very well to whom to 
© ;mpate. ſo diſagreeable a reception. 
For my own part, I am ſure I ſhall 
© always be very glad to ſee Mr. Blifil; 
© but his own good ſenſe would not 
c have ſuffered him to proceed ſo ab- 
© ruptly, had not you compelled him 
C to it.“ 


Blifil bowed, and ſtammered, and 


looked like a fool; but Weſtern, with- 
out giving him time to form a ſpeech 
for the purpoſe, anſwered, « Well, 
« well, I am to blame, if you will; I 
always am, certainly; but come, let 
© the girl be fetched back again, or let 
© Mr, Blifil go to her. He's come up 
© on, puxpoſe, and there's no time to 
© be loſt.” 

Brother, cries Mrs. Weſtern, 
Mr, Blifil, I am confident, under- 
© ſtands. himſelf better, than to think 


of ſeeing my niece any more this 


morning, after what hath happened. 


£ Womenare of a more nice contexture; 
© and. our ſpirits, when diſordered, 
gare not to be recompoſed in a mo- 


* ment, Had you ſuffered, Mr, Blifl 
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Blifl, that Mr, Weltern's extraondi. 
© nary kindneſa ta me, which I cam ne- 
© ver e AIRY , ſhould have 
© occahoned-——" Indeed, Sir, faid 
the, ipterrupting him, «you peed make 
© no Sies, we all 1 my bro- 
© ther ſo well.” Kandy Tus 

I don't care-what any body knows 
* of me!” anſwered the ſquire;, * but 
© when muſt he come to ſec her? for 
* conſider, I tell you, he ig come up on 
6 707 and ſo is. Allworthy.'— 
Brother, ſaid ſbe, Whatever meſſage 
Mr. Blifil thinks proper to ſend to 
© my niece, ſhall be delivered to her; 
© and I ſuppoſe the will want no in- 
© ſtructions to make a, proper anſwer 
© I am convinced ſhe will, not refuſe to 
© fee Mr. Blifil at a prager time. '— 
© 'The devil ſhe won't l' anſwered: the 
ſquire. Odfbud! don't wer En -I 
© ſay nothing; but ſome volk are wiſer 
© than. all the world. If I might have 
© had my will, ſhe had not run away 
before: and now I expect to hear 
* every. moment ſhe is guone again. 
© For, as great a, voal as ſome volk 
© thinks me, I kndw very well ſhe 
hates No matter, brother, 
replied Mrs. Weſtern 3 Iwill nat hear 
my niece abuſed, It is à reflection 
on my family. She is an honour to 
© it; and ſhe will be an honour to it, 
© I promiſe you, I wih pawn my 
© whole reputation in the world on her 
conduct. I ſhall be glad to ſee you, 
© brother, in the afternoon ; for I 
* ſomewhat of importance to mention 
© to Pons At preſent, Mr. Blifil, as 
well as you, muſt excuſe me; for I 
am in haſte to dreſs.'—-* Well, but, 
ſaid the ſquire, do appoint. a time! 
Indeed, ſaid ſhes, © I can appoint no 
time. I tell you, I will ſee you in 
© the afternoon.— What the devil 
would you have me do?" cries the 
ſquire, turning to Blifil; I can no 
more turn her, than a beagle can 
„turn an old hare. Perhaps ſhe. will 
© bein'a better humour in the. after-- 
naon. = I. am. condemned, I ſee, 


Sir, to misfortune)” anſwered Nit 
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* but 1 thall 2 own. my obliga- 
c tions to you. then took a cere - 
monious leave of Mrs. Weſtern, who 
was altogether as ceremonious on ber 
art; and then they departed, the 

uire muttering to himſelf with an 
oath, that Blifkl ould ſee his daugh- 
ter in the afternoon. | | 
If Mr. Weſtern was little pleaſed 
with this interview, Blifl was leſs. 
As to the former, he imputed the 
whole behaviour of his ſiſter to her hu- 
maur only, and to her diſſatis faction 
at the omiſſion of ceremony in the vi- 
fit; but Blifil ſaw a little deeper into 
things. He ſulpeged ſome what of 
more-conſequence, from two. qr three 
words which dropt from the lady; and, 
to (ay the truth, he ſuſpected right, as 

ul when I have unfolded the 
everal matters which will be contained 
in the following chapter. 


C HAP. VI. 


SCHEMES or LADY | BELLASTON 
FQR. THE KUIN. QF JONES. 


OVE had taken too deep a root 
in the mind of Lord Fellamar, 
to be plucked up by the rude hands ot 
Mr. Weſtern. In the heat of reſent- 
ment he had indeed given a commiſſion 
to Captain Egglane, which the captain 
had. far exceeded in the execution-;z nor 
had it been executed at all, had his 
lordſhip been able to find the captain 
aften he had ſeen Lady Bellaſton, 
which, was in the afternoon of the day 
after he had received the affront; but 
ſo induftrious. was the captain in the 
diſcharge of his duty, that having after 
long enquiry. found out the ſquire's, 
lodgings very late in the evening, he 
ſat up all night at a tavern, that be 
might nat mils the ſquize in the morn- 
ing, and by that means miſſed the re- 
vocation which my lord had lent to his 
lodgings. 
In 2 r then, next after the 
intended. rape of Sophia, his lordſhip, 
as we have ſaid, made a viſit to Lady 
Bellaſton, who laid open fo much of 
the character of the ſquire, that his 
lordſhip plainly ſaw the abſurdity he 
had beea guilty of in taking any offence 
at his words, eſpecially as he had thoſe. 


honaurable deſigns on his daughter. 
Ue then. unboſomed the violence of 
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his paſſion to Lady Bellaſton, who rea- 
dilly undertook the cauſe, and encou- 
raged him with certain aſſurance of a 
moſt favourable reception from all the 
elders of the family, and. from the fa- 
ther himſelf when he ſhould be (aber, 
and ſhould be made acquainted. with 
the nature of the offer made to his 
daughter, The only danger, ſhe ſaid; 
lay in the fellow ſhe had formerly 
mentioned; who, though a beggar and 
a Vagabond, had, by tome means or 
ather, ſhe knew not what, procured 
himſelf tolerable. cloaths, and paſſed 
for a gentlemaa - Now, fays the, 
© as I have, for the ſake of my couſin, 


made it my buſineſs to enquire after 


© this fellow, I have luckily tound out 
* his lodgings :* with, which ſhe then 
acquainted his lordſhip. Iam think+ 
ing, my lord, added ſhe, (+ for this 
© fellow 1s too mean for your perſonal 
© reſentment) whether it would not 
be poſlible for your lordſhip to con- 
* trive ſome method of having him 
fled, and ſent on board a an 
either by — re forb 
this projet; the fellow, I 
miſe you, however well trees in 
but a vagabend, and as proper as 
any fellow in the ſtreets to be preſſed 
into the ſervice; and as for the con- 
* ſcientious part, ſurely the preferva- 
© tion of a young lady from ſuch ruin 
is a moſt meritorious act; nay, with 
© regard to the fellow himſelf, unleſs 
© he could ſucceed (which Heaven for- 
© bid!) with my couſin, it may proba- 
© bly be the means of preſerving him 
from the gallows, and perhaps may 
© make his fortune in an honeſt way. 
Lord Fellamar very heartily thank 
ed her ladyſhip for the part which ſhe 
was pleaſed to take in the affair, upon 
the ſucceſs of which his whole future 
happineſs entirely depended. He ſaid, 


he {law at preſent no objection to the” 


preſſing ſcheme, and would conſider of- 
putting it in execution. He then moſt 
earneſtly recommended to her ladyſhip, 
to do lum the honour of immediately” 
mentioning his ſals to the fami- 
ly; to whom, he faid, he offered a 


carte blanche, and would ſettle his for- 


tune in almoſt any manner they ſhould 
require: and after uttering, many en- 
takes and raptures concerning, a 


he took his leave and departed; but 


not before he had received the ſtrong · 


eſt charge ta beware of Jones, * 
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le no time in ſecuring his perſon 


where he ſhould no longer be in a ca- 


city of making any 
wr wy, the young lady. 


The moment Mrs. Weſtern was ar- 
rived at her lodgings, a card was diſ- 


patched, with her compliments to La- 
dy Bellaſton ; who no ſooner received 
it, than, with the impatience of a lover, 
ſhe flew to her couſin; rejoicing at this 
fair. opportunity, which, beyond her 
hopes, offered itſelf: for ſhe was much 
better pleaſed with the proſpect of mak- 
ing the als to a woman of ſenſe, 
and who knew the world; than to a 
ntleman whom ſhe honoured with 
appellation of Hottentot; though, 
indeed, from him ſhe apprehended no 
danger of a refuſal,” —/ | 
- The two ladies being met, after 

ſhort previous ceremonials, fell to bu- 
fineſs, which was indeed almoſt as ſoon 
concluded as begun; for Mrs, Wel- 
tern no ſooner heard the name of Lord 


Fellamar, than her cheeks glowed with 


pleaſure ; but when ſhe was acquaint- 
ed with the eagerneſs of his paſſion, 
theearneſtneſs of his propoſals, and the 
pom_ of his offer, ſhe declared her 

Il ſatisfaction in the moſt explicit 
terms. | | 
In the progreſs of their converſa- 
tion, their diſcourſe turned to Jones; 
and both couſins very pathetically la- 
mented the unfortunate attachment 


which both agreed Sophia had to that 
young fellow; and Mrs. Weſtern en - 


tirely attributed it to the folly of her 
brother's management. She concluded, 
however, at laſt, with declaring her 


confidence in the good underſtanding. 


of her niece ; Who, though the would 
not give up her affection in favour of 
*:Blrhl, will, I doubt not, ſays ſhe, 
© ſoon be prevailed upon to ſacrifice a 
* imple inclination to the addreſſes of 


a fine gentleman, who brings her both 


a title and a large eſtate: for, indeed," 
added ſhe, © I muſt do Sophy the jul- 
*. tice to contcſs, this Blifil is but a hi- 
deous kind of fellow; as you know, 
* Bellafton, all country gentlemen are; 
and hath nothing but his fortune to 
recommend him.” 


' © Nay,” faid Lady Bellaſton, 1 


© don't then ſo much wonder at my 
couſin; fer 1 promiſe you, this Jones 
© 18 a very agrecable fellow, and hath 
one virtue, which the men ſay is a 


great recommendation to us. What 
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pts to _ a —— you my 


© do you think, Bell I hall certain- 
© ly make you laugh ; nay, I can hard- 
f for laughing 

ill 2 — believe that the fellow bath 
©h aſſurance to make love to 
© me? But if you ſhould be inclined 
© to diſbelieve it, here is evidence 
enough, his own hand-writing, I af. 
© ſure you. She then delivered her 
couſin the letter with the propoſals of 
marriage; which if the reader hath a 
defire to ſee, he will find already on 
record, in the fifteenth book of this 
hiſttory. | A | 
0 _ us word, I am aftoniſhed,” 
faid Mrs. Weſtern : this is, indeed, 
© a e of — With 
0 eave, I ma bly make ſome 
0 ue of this — ou have my 
rn _—_ Lady . 
L it to what ſe you . 

C 1 1 where] ve — have 1 
© to any but Miſs Weſtern; nor go 
© her, unleſs you find occaſion.— 


© Well, and how did you uſe the fel. 


© Jow ?' returned Mrs. Weſtern; © Not 


© as a huſband,” ſaid the lady; I am. 


© not married, I promiſe you, my dear. 


© You know, Bell, I have tried the 


© comforts once already; and once, I 
© think, is enough for any reafonable 
woman.“ | 
This letter Lady Bellafton thought 
would certainlyturn the balance againſt 
Jones, in the mind of Sophia; and ſhe 
was emboldened to give it up, party 
by her hopes of having him inftantly 
diſpatched out of the way, and partly 
by having ſecured the evidence of Ho- 
nour; who, upon ſounding her, the 
ſaw ſufficient reaſon to imagine, was 
prepared to teſtify whatever ſhe pleaſed. 
ut perhaps the reader may wonder 
why Lady Hellaſton, who in her heart 
hated Sophia, ſhould be ſo defirous of 
promoting a match, which was ſo much 
to the intereſt of the young lady. Now, 
I ſhould defire ſuch readers to look 
carefully into human ature, page al- 
moſt the laſt, and there he will find, 
in ſcarce legible characters, that wo- 
men, notwithſtanding the prepoſterous 
behaviour of mothers, aunts, &c. in 


matrimonial matters, do in realitythink- 


it ſo great a misfortune to have their 
inclinations in love thwarted, that they 
imagine they ought never to carry en- 
mity higher than upon theſe | iſap- 
pointments : again, he will find it writ- 


ten, much about the ſame place, that 
@ woman 
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2 woman who hath once been 

with the poſſeſſion of a man, will go a- 
dove half way to the devil, to prevent any 
other woman from enjoying the ſame. 

If he will not be contented with theſe 
reaſons, I freely confeſs I ſee no other 
motive to the actions of that lady, un- 
leſs we will conceive ſhe was bribed by 
Lord Fellamar, which for my own part 
I ſee no cauſe to ſuſpect. 

Now, this was the affair which Mrs. 
Weſtern was preparing to introduce to 
Sophia, by ſome prefatory diſcourſe on 
the folly of love, and on the wiſdom 
of legal proſtitution for hire, when her 
brother and Blifil broke abruptly in 
upon her; and hence aroſe all that cold- 
neſs in her behaviour to Blifil; which, 
though the ſquire, as was uſual with 
him, imputed to a wrong cauſe, in- 


fuſed, into Blifil himſelf (he being a 


much more cunning man) a ſuſpicion 


of the ceal truth, 
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IN WHICH JONES PAYS A'VISIT TO 
MRS, FITZPATRICK. 


bb reader may now, perhaps, 


be pleaſed to return with us to 
Mr. Jones, who, at the appointed hour, 
attended on Mrs, Fitzpatrick ; but be- 
fore we relate the converſation which 
now paſſed, it may be proper, accord- 
ing to our method, to return a little 
back, and to account for ſo great an 
13 2 1 this lady; 
that from changing her lodgings prin- 
cipally to avoid Mr. 2 had 
now induſtriouſly, as hath been ſeen, 
ſou ht this interview, 
ind here we ſhall need only to re- 
ſort to what happened the precedin 
day, when hearing from Lady Bella 
ton, that Mr. Weſtern was arrived in 
town, ſhe went to Pay her duty to him, 
at his lodgings at Piccadilly; where 
ſhe was. received with many ſcurvy 
compellations, tod coarſe to be repeat- 
ed, and was even threatened to be 
ticked out of doors. From hence an 
old ſervant of her aunt Weſtern, with 
whom ſhe was well acquainted, con- 
ducted her to the lodgings of on lady, 
who treated her not more kindly, but 
more politely ; or, to ſay the truth, 
vith rudeneſs in another way. In ſhort, 
ſhe returned from both, plainly con- 
v1nced not only that her ſcheme of te- 


in the account the 
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conciliation. had proved abortive, but 
that ſhe muſt for ever give over all 
thoughts of bringing it about by any 
means whatever. From this mome 
deſire of revenge only filled her mind ; 
and in this temper meeting Jones at 
the play, an opportunity ſeemed to hey 
to occur of effecting the purpoſe. 

The reader muſt remember that 
was. acquainted by Mrs. Fizpatrick, 
I | ve of her own 
ſtory, with the fondneſs Mrs. Weſtern 
had formerly ſhewn for Mr. Fitzpa- 
trick at Bath; from the diſappoint- - 
ment of which, Mrs. Fitzpatrick de- 
rived the great bitterneſs her aunt had 
expreſſed towards her. She had, there- 
fore, .no dqubt, but that the good lady 
would as eafily liſten to the addreſſes 
of Mr. Jones, as ſhe had before done 
to the other; for the ſuperiority” of 
charms was clearly on the fide of Mr. 
Jones; and the advance which her 
aunt had fince made in age, ſhe con- 
cluded (how juſtly I will not ſay) was 
an n jp way rather in favour of her 
project than againſt it. 

Therefore, when Jones attended, af- 
ter a previous declaration of her de- 
fire of ſerving him, arifing, as ſhe ſaid, 
from, a firm aſſurance how much ſhe 
ſhould, by ſo doing, oblige Sophia z 
and after ſome excuſes for her former 
diſappointment, and after N 
Mr. Jones in whoſe cuſtody his miſtreſs 
was, of which ſhe thought him igno- 
rant; ſhe very explicitly mentioned 
her ſcheme to him, and adviſed him to 
make ſham addrefles to the older lady, 
in order to procure an eaſy acceſs to 
the younger; informing him, at the 
ſame time, of the ſucceſs which Mr, 
Fitzpatrick hay formerly owed to the 
very ſame ſtratagem. 

Mr. Jones expreſſed great gratitude 
to the lady for the kind intentions to- 
wards him which ſhe had expreſſed, 
and indeed teſtified, by this propoſal ; 
but, beſides intimating ſome diffidence 
of ſucceſs from the lady's knowledge 
of his love to her niece, which had 
not been her caſe in regard to Mr. 
Fitzpatrick, he ſaid, he was afraid 
Miſs Weſtern would never agree to an 
impoſition of this kind, as well from 
her utter deteſtation of all fallacy, as 
from her avowed duty to her aunt. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick was a little nettled 


at this; and, indeed, if it may not be 


called a laple of the tongue, 7 
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mall deviation ow woe re ones; 
and into which be ſenrce would have 
fallen; had not the delight be felt in 
praifing Sophia, hurried him out of all 
refleQfon; for this commendation of 
one was more than a tacit re- 
bukedbn te other. 
Indeed, Sir,” anſwered the lady, 
with ſome *warmth, I cannot think 
« there is any thing exfier than to cheat 
an old woman with a profeſſion of 
©Jove, when her complexion is amo- 
© yous ; and though the is my aunt," I 
© muſt ſay, there never was * more 
© Jignoriſh one than her ladyſhip.— 
© Cart you pretend that the yu 
© of her niece, from her be- 
© ing promiſed to Blifil, has made you 
turn your thoughts towards her? As 
© to my couſin Sophia, I can't ima- 
© vike her to be ſuch'a ſimpleton, as to 
_ 2 the leaſt ſcruple on ſuch an ac- 
© count ; or to conceive any harm in 
© puniſhing one of theſe hags for the 
* many miſchiefs they bring upon 
families, by their tragick - comick 
« paſſions ; for which I think it is pity 
© they are not puniſhable by law, I 
© had no ſuch ſcruple myſelf; and yet 
© F hope my couſin Sophia will not 
© think it an affront, when I fag the 
© cannot deteſt real ſpecies of 
- © falſhood more than her coup n Fitz- 
patrick. To my aunt, indeed, I 
0 — no duty; nor doth ſhe de- 
* any. However, Sir, I have 1. 
ven my advice, and if you 
« cline purſuing it, I ſhall have the leſs 
opinion of your underſtanding 
« that's all,” | 
Jones now clearly faw the error he 
had committed, and exerted his ut- 
moſt to rectify it; but he on! 
faultered and ſtuttered into nonſenſe 
and contradiftion. To ſay the truth, 
it is often fafer to abide by the conſe- 
quences" of the firſt blunder, than to 
endeavour to rectiſy it; for, by ſach 
endeavours, we lly plunge deep- 
er, inſtead of extricating ourſelves ; and 
few perſons will, on ſuch occaſions, 
have = 2 which Mrs. Fitz- 
i iſplayed to Jones, by ſayin 
Nach a fwile, 5 You — at l 4 — 
more excuſes; for I can eaſiſy for- 
give a real lover whatever is the effect 
of fondneſs for his miſtreſs,” 
She then renewed her propoſal, and ve- 
ry fervently recommended it; omitting 
no argumentwhich her invention could 
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fuggeſt on the fubſect! for ſhe was (> 
violently insetifett "againſt her aunt 
that fearce any — was capable of 
affording her equal pleaſure with ex- 
poling er; and, like a true woman, 
would fee no difficulties in the exe- 
cation of a favourite ſcheme, 
Jones, howeyer, perfiſted in declin- 
ing the undertaking; which had not, 
indeed, the leaſt probability of ſucceſs, 
He eafily ived the motives which 
induced Mrs. Fitzpatrick to be ſo ea - 
ger in preſſing her advice. He faid, 
would not deny the tender and paſ- 
ſtonate regard he had for Sophia; dut 
was ſo conſcigus of the inequality of 
cheir ſituations, that he could never 
flatter himſelf fo far, as to hope that ſo 
divine a young lady would condeſcend 
to think on fo unworthy a man; nay, 
he proteſted, he could fearce bring 
himſelf to wiſh the ſhould. He con- 
cluded with a profeſſion of generous 
ſentiments, which we have not at pre- 
ſent leiſure to jnſert. © 
There are ſome fine women (for I 
dare not here ſpeak in too general 
terms) with whom ſelf is ſo predomi- 
nant, that they never detach. it from 
any ſabjet; and, as vanity is with 
them a ruling principle, they are apt 
to lay hold of whatever praiſe they meet 
with; and, though the property of o- 
thers, convey it to their own uſe. In the 
company of theſe ladies it is impoſſible 
to ſay ary thing handſome of another 
woman, which they will not apply to 
themſelves; nay, they often improve 
the praiſe they feizez as, for inſtance, 
if her beauty, her wit, her gentility, 
her good humour deſerve ſo much com- 
mendation, what do I deferve, who pol- 
ſeſs thofe qualities in ſo much more 
eminent a degree? 
To theſe tadies, a man often recom- 
mends himſelf, while he is commending 
er woman; and while he is ex- 
preſfing ardour and generous ſenti 
ments for his miſtreſs, they are conſi- 
dering what a charming lover this man 
would make to them, who can feel all 
this tenderneſs for an” inferior degree 
of merit. Of this, ſtrange as it may 
ſeem, I have ſeen many inſtances be- 
fides Mrs. Fitzpatrick, to whom all 
this really happened; and who now 
began to feel à ſomewhar' for Mr. 
Jones, the fymptoms of which the 
much ſooner underſtood than poor So- 
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To ſay the truth, beauty, in 
both 2 is a 8 oben 
than it is generally thought; for, not- 
withſtanding ſome of us are contented 
with more homely lots, and learn by 
rote (as children are to repeat what 
gives them na idea) to deſpiſe outſide, 
and to value more ſolid charms; yet, I 
have always obſeryed, at the approach 
of conſummate beauty, that theſe more 
ſalid charms, only ſhine with that kind 
of luftre which the ſtars haye after the 
xiſing of the ſun, | 

When Jones had finiſhed his excla- 
mations, many of which would have 
become the mouth of Oroondates him- 
ſelf, Mrs. Fitzpatrick heaved a deep 


ſigh; and taking her eyes off from 


Jones, on whom they had been ſome 
time fixed, and dropping them on the 
ground, the cried, Indeed, Mr. 


Jones, I pity you! but it is the 


© curſe of ſuchtenderneſs, to be thrown 
© away on thoſe who are inſenſible of 
© it, I know my couſin better than 
you, Mr. Jones; and I muſt ay, 
© any woman who makes no return to 
© ſuch a paſſion, and ſuch a perſon, 
© is unworthy of both.” 

„Sure, Madam," ſaid Jones, you 
* can't mean—" * Mean! cries Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick, * I know not what I 
mean; there is ſamething, I think, 
in true tenderneſs, bewitehing; few 
* women ever meet with it in men, and 
© fewer ſtill know how to value it 
© when they do. I never heard ſuch 
* truly noble ſentiments ; and I can't 
© tell how it is, but you force one to 
© believe you. Sure ſhe muſt be the 
* moſt contemptible of women, who 
© can overlook ſuch merit. 

The manner and look with which 
all this was ſpoke, infuſed a ſuſpicion 
into Jones, which ve don't care to 
convey in direct words to the reader. 
Inſtead of making any anſwer, he (aid, 
© I am afraid, Madam, I have made 
© too tireſome a viſit; and offered to 
take his leave, 

„Not at all, Sir,“ anſwered Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick, Indeed, I pity you, Mr. 
Jones; indeed, I do: ban if you 
* are going, conſider of the ſcheme 
© I have mentioned. I am convinced 
* you will approve it, and let me ſee 
* you again as ſoon as you can. To- 
* marrow morning, if you will, or at 
* leaſt ſome time to-morrow, I ſhall 
be at home all day,” 
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Jones then, after man ex preſſions 
of thanks, very pe retired ; 
nor could Mrs. Fitzpatrick forbear 
making him a preſent of a look at 
parting, by which, if he had under- 
ood nothing, he muſt have had no 
underſtanding in the language of the 
on. In reality, it confirmed his re- 
olution of returning to her no more; 
for, faulty as he hath hitherto appeared 
in this hiſtory, his whole thoughts 
were now {o confined to his Sophia, 
that, I believe, no woman upon earth 
could have now drawn him into an a& 
of inconſtancy. 

Fortune, however, who was not his 
friend, reſolved, as he intended to give 
her no ſecond opportunity, to make 
the beſt of this; and accordingly pro- 
duced the tragical incident, which we 
are now in ſorrowful notes to record. 


CHAP. . 


THE CONSEQUENCE OF THE PRE= 
CEDING VISIT, 


R, Fitzpatrick having received 

the letter before mentioned, 
from Mrs. Weſtern, and being by that 
means acquainted with the place to 
which his wife was retired, returned 
directly to Bath, and thence, the day 
after, ſet forward to London. 

The reader hath been already often 
informed of the jealous temper of this 
28 He ma likewits be pleaſ- 

to remember the ſuſpicion which 
he had conceived of Jones at Upton, 
upon his finding him in the room with 
rs. Watersz and though ſufficient 


reaſons had afterwards appeared en- 


tirely to clear up that ſuſpicion ; yer, 
now the reading ſo handſome a cha- 
rater of „ Horny from his wife, 
cauſed him to reflect, that ſhe likewiſe 
was in the inn at the ſame time; and 
jumbled together ſuch a confuſion of 
circumſtances, in a head which was 
naturally none of the cleareſt, that the 


whole produced that green-eyed mon- 


ſter, mentioned by Shakeſpeare in his 


tragedy of Othello. 
nd now, as he was enquiring in 
the ſtreet after his wife, and had juſt 
received directions to the door, un- 
fortunately Mr. Jones was iſſuing 
from it. 

Fitzpatrick did not yet recollect the 
<0 face 


nn 


air 


+ 


face of Jones; however, ſeeing a young 
| well-drefſed fellow coming from his 
wife, he made directly up to him, and 
aſked him what he had 


© you muſt have been in it, as I ſaw 
© you come out of it. 

Jones aniwered very modleſtly, that 
he had been viſiting a lady there. To 
which Fitzpatrick replied, * What 
© buſineſs have you with the ; PP 
Upon which Jones, who now perf 7 
remembeted the voice, ſeatùüres, and, 
indeed, coat of the gentleman, cried out, 
* Ha! my good friend; five me your 
hand; I hope there is no ill blood 
© remaining between us, upon a ſmall 
© miſtake which happened ſo long 
ago. | 

Upon my ſoul, Sir,“ ſaid Fitz- 
patrick, * F don't know your name, 
nor your face.'—" Indeed, Sir," faid 
Jones, * neither have I the pleaſure of 
knowing your name; but your face 
I very well remember fo have ſeen 
« before, at Upton, where a fooliſh 
© quarrel happened between us, which, 
© if it is not made up yet, we will now 
© make up over a bottle,” 

At Upton!” cried the other.“ Ha! 
* npon my ſoul, I believe your name 
© is Jones. — . Indeed, anſwered he, 
Dit is. —“ O, upon my ſoul,” cries 
Fitzpatrick, © you are the very man 1 
© wanted to meet. Upon my foul, I 
© will drink a bottle with you preſent- 
ly; but firſt I will give you a great 
© knock over the pate. There 1s for 
© you, you raſcal. Upon my ſoul, if 
© you do not give me ſatisfaction for 
© that blow, I will give you another.“ 
And then drawing his ſword, puts 
himſelf in a poſture of defence, which 
was the only ſcience he underſtood. 

Jones was a little ſtaggered by the 
blow, which came ſomewhat unex- 

cedly; but preſently recovering him- 
Jelf, he alſo drew, and though he un- 
derſtood nothing of fencing, preſſed on 
ſo boldly upon Fitzpatrick, that he 
beat down his 2 and ſheathed 
one half of his ſword in the body of 
the ſaid gentleman, who had no ſooner 
received it, than he ſtept backwards, 
dropt the point of his ſword, and lean- 
ing upon it, cried, *-I have ſatisfac- 
© tion enough: I am a dead man.“ 

I hope not," cries Jones; © but 
© whatever be the conlg@uence, you 
« mult be ſenſible you have drawn it 


n doing in 
that houſe : For I am ſure, faid he, 
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upon yourſelf." At this inſtant, 3 


number of fellows ruſhed in and feiz- 
par 11 who told them, he ſhould 
make no . reſiſtance, and be ſome 
of them at leaſt would take care of the 
wounded gentleman. 8 

« Ay,” cries one of the fellows, 
© the wounded gentleman will be taken 
* care enough of; for, I ſuppoſe, he 
© hath not many hours to live. As 
* for you, Sir, you have a month at 
© leaſt good yet.“ Dn me, Jack, 
faid another, * he hath prevented his 
voyage; he's bound to another port 


© now;* and many other ſuch jeſts was 


our poor Jones made the ſubject of, 
by theſt fellows, who were, indeed, 
the gang employed by Lord Fellamar, 
and had do him into the houſe of 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, waiting for him at 
the corner of the ſtreet, when this un- 
fortunate accident happened. 

The officer who commanded this 
Bang, very wiſely concluded, that his 

uſineſs was now to deliver his priſoner 
into the hands of the civil magiſtrate, 
He ordered him, therefore, to be car- 
ried to a publick houſe, where, having 
ſent for a conſtable, he delivered him 
to his cuſtody. 

The conſtable ſeeing Mr. Jones very 
well dreffed, arid hearing that the acci- 
dent had happened in a duel, treated his 
priſoner with great civility ; and, at his 
requeſt, diſpatched a meſſenger to en- 
quire after the wounded gentleman, 
who was now at a tavern, under the 
ſurgeon's hands. The report brought 
back was, that the wound was certain- 
ly mortal, and there were no —4 of 
life. Upon which the conſtable in- 
formed Jones, that he muſt go before 
a juſtice. He anſwered, * Wherever 
« you pleaſe; I am indifferent as to 
* what happens to me; for, though I 
© am convinced I am not guilty of 
* murder in the eye of the law, yet, 
© the weight of blood I find intolerable 
* upon my mind.” 

Jones was now conduRed before the 
juſtice, where the ſurgeon who dreſſed 

r. Fitzpatrick appeared, and depoſ- 
ed, that he dar the wound to be 
mortal; upon which the priſoner was 
committed to the Gate-houſe,” It was 
very late at night, ſo that Jones would 
not ſend for Partridge till the next 
morning; and as he never ſhut his 
eyes till ſeven, ſo it was near twelve 
before the poor fellow, who was 5 


* 


ly frightened at not hearing from his 
maſter ſo long, received a meſſage 
which almoſt deprived him of his be- 
ing, when he heard it. 

went to the Gate-houſe, with 
trembling knees and a beating heart; 
and was no ſooner arrived in the pre- 
ſence of Jones, than he lamented the 
misfortune that had befallen him, with 


many tears, looking all the while fre- 


quently about him in great terror; for 
as the news now arrived that Mr. 
Fitzpatrick was dead, the poor fellow 
apprehended every minute, that his 
hoſt would enter the room. At laſt 
he delivered him a letter, which he 
had like to have forgot, and which 
came from Sophia by tha hands of 
Black yy, 

Jones preſently diſpatched every one 
out of the room, and having eagerly 
broke open the letter, read as follows: 


0 OU owe the hearing from me 
© again to an accident, which 


Ma 
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© T own ſurpftzes me. My aunt bath 


© juſt now ſhown mie a letter from you 


© to Lady Bellaſton, which contains a 
© propoſal of marriage. I am con- 
© vinced it 1s your own hand; and 
© what more ſurprizes me, is, that it 
© is dated at the very time when you 
* would have me imagine you was 
under ſuch concern on my account. 
© I leave you to comment on this fact. 
All I deſire, is, that your name may 
never more be mentioned to 5 
8. W.“ 


Of the preſent ſituation of Mr. 
Jones's mind, and of the pangs with 
which he was now tormented; we can- 
not give the reader a better idea, than 
by ſaying, his miſery was ſuch, that 
even Thwackum would almoſt have 
pitied him: but bad as it is, we ſhall 
at preſent leave him in it, as his good 
genius (if he really had any) ſeems 
to have done. And here we put an 


end to the ſixteenth book of our hiſtory. 


BOOK. 


THE. 


nb e. 


BOOK XVII. 


CONTAINING THREE DAYS, 


CHAP, 1, 


CONTAINING A PORTION OF IN» 
TRODUCTORY WRITING. 


HEN a comick writer 

hath made his principal 

v characters as happy as he 

can; or, when a tragick 

writer hath brought them 

| to the higheſt Ditch of hu- 

man miſery, they both conclude their 

buſineſs to be done, and that their work 
is come to a period. 

Had we been of the tragick com- 
plexion, the reader muſt allow we were 
now very ard of en" at this period; 
ſince it would be difficult for the de- 
vil, or any of his repreſentatives on 
earth, to have contrived much greater 
torments for poor Jones, than thoſe in 
which we left him in the laſt cha : 
and, as for Sophia, a — ve - 
man would hardly wiſh more uneaſi- 
neſs to a rival, than what ſhe muſt at 
preſent be ſuppoſed to fee]. What then 
remains to compleat the dy, but 
a murder or two, and a few moral 
ſentences? | OS 


But to bring our favourites out of 
their preſent anguiſh and diſtreſs, and 
to land them at laſt on the ſhore of hap- 
pineſs, ſeems a much harder taſk; a 
taſk, indeed, ſo hard, that we do not 
undertake to execute it. In regard to 
Sophia, it is more than probable, that 
we ſhall, ſomewhere or other, provide 
a od huſband for her in the end; 
either Blifil, or my lord, or ſomebody 
elſe : but as to poor Jones, ſuch are 
the calamities in which he is at pre- 
ſent involved, owing to his imprudence, 
by which if a man doth not become a 
felon to the world, he is at leaſt a felo 
de ſe ; ſo deſtitute is he now of friends, 
and ſo perſecuted by enemies, that we 
almoſt deſpair of bringing him to any 
good 3 and if our reader delights in 
eeing executions, I think he ought not 
to loſe any time in taking a firſt row at 


yburn. 

This I faithfully promiſe, that not- 
withſtanding any affection which we 
may be ſuppoſed to have for this rogue, 
whom we have unfortunately made our 
hero, we will lend him none of that 
ſupernatural aſſiſtance with which we 
are entruſted, upon condition that we 
uſe it only on very upportant _ 

ons. 
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ons, If be doth not 


ing himſelf from all his diſtreſſes, we 
will do no violence to the truth and 


dignity of hiſtory for his ſake ; for we 


had rather _ that he was han - 
Tyburn (which may very probabl 
the caſe) 2 forfelt our — or 
ſnock the faith of our reader. | 
In this, the ancients had a t ad- 
vantage over the moderns. Their my- 
thology, which was at that time more 
firmly believed by the vulgar than an 
religion is at preſent, gave them al- 
ways an opportunity of delivering a 
favourite hero. Their deities were al - 
ways ready at the writer's elbow, to 
execute any of his purpoſes ; and the 
more extraordinary the invention was, 
the greater was the ſurprize and de- 
light of the credulous reader. Thoſe 


writers could, with greater eaſe, have. 


conveyed a friend from one coyntry to 
another, nay, from one world to an- 
other, and ive brought him back a- 
in, than a poor circumſcribed mo- 
ern can deliver him from a gaol. 
The Arabians and Perſians had an 
equal advantage in writing their tales 
from the Genii and Fairies, which they 


believe in as an article of their faith, 


upon the authority of the Koran itſelf. 
But we have none of theſe helps, To 
natural means alone we are confined ; 
let us try, therefore, what by theſe 
means may be done for poor Jones: 
thaugh, to confeſs the truth, ſome- 
thing whiſpers me in the ear, that he 
doth not yet know the worſt of his for- 
tunez and that a more ſhocking piece 
of news than any he hath yet heard, 


remains for him in the unopened leaves 
of fate, 


* 


CHAP. u. 


THE GENEROUS AND GRATEFUL 
BEHAVIOUR OF MRS, MILLER. 


M Allworthy and Mrs. Miller 
were juſt ſat down to breakfaſt, 
when Blifil, who had gone out very 
early that morning, returned to make 
one of the company. 

He had not been long ſeated, before 
he began as follows. Good Lord ! 
* my dear uncle, what do you think 
* hath happened? I vow I am afraid 
i of telling it you, for fear of ſhock- 


* 


* 
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therefore, find. 4 ing 
ſome natural means of fairly extricat - 


ever having ſhewn any kindneſs to 


3 
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ant. ths comenbranes off 


c ſuch a villain.—“ What is the mat- 
© ter, child ?” ſaid the uncle; I fear 
* I have ſhewn kindneſs in my life to 
* the unworthy more than once. But 
Charity doth not adopt the vices of 
© it's objects. Ol Sir, returned Bli- 
fil, © it is not without the ſecret direc- 
tion of Providence that you mention 
the word adoption. Your adopted ſ 
Sir, that Jones, that wretch whom 
© you nouriſhed in your boſom, hath 
© proved one of the teſt villains 
© upon earth.'——* By all that's ſacred, 
© tis falſe l' cries Mrs. Miller. Mr. 
© Jones is no villain. He is one of the 
© worthieft creatures breathing; and if 
any other perſon had called him vil - 
© lain, I would have thrown all this 
© boiling water in his face! Mr. All- 
worthy looked very much amazed at 
this behaviour, But the did not give 
him leave to ſpeak, before turning to 
him the cried, © I hope you will not 
© be angry with me; I would not of- 
fend you, Sir, for the world but, in- 
« deed, I could not bear to hear him 
© called fo."—* I muſt own, Madam, 
ſaid Allworthy, very gravely, * I am 
* alittle ſurprized to hear you ſo warm- 
© lydefend a fellow you do not know.” 
O, I do know him, Mr. Allwor- 
* thy,” faid ſhe ; indeed I do; I ſhould 
© be the moſt ungrateful of all wrietehes 
if I denied it. O, he hath preſerved 
me and my little family; we have 
all reaſon to bleſs him while we live. 
And I pray Heaven to bleſs him, 
and turn the hearts of his malicious 
© enemies. I know, I find, I fec he 
* hath ſuch!'—" You ſurprize me, Ma- 
dam, ſtill more, ſaid Allworthy, “ ſure 
© you mult mean ſome other. It is im- 
« poſſible you ſhould have any ſuch 
obligations to the man my nephew 
© mentions.'—* Too ſurely,” anfwered 
ſhe, © I have obligations to him of the 
0 gone and tendereſt kind. He hath 
© been the preſerver of me and mine. 
* Relieve me, Sir, he hath been abu- 


. © ſed, grolsly abuſed to you; I know 


he bath; or you, whom I know to 
be all goodneſs and honour, would 
not, after the many kind and tender 
taings I have heard you ſay of this 
pou helpleſs child, have fo diſdain- 
ully called him fellow | Indeed, my 
© beſt of friends, be deſerves a kinder 
* appellation from you, had you wy 
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de good, the kid, the grateful things  * have Heard the Rory which 1 ſhall 


© which Thave heard him utter of you. 
© He never mentions your name but 
© with a ſort of adoration, In this very 


© room I have ſeen him on his knees 


© imploring all the bleſſings of Heaven 
© upon your head. I do not love that 
child there better than he loves you.“ 

- © I ſee, Sir, now, ſaid Blikl, with 


one of thoſe grinning ſneers, with 


awhich the devil marks his beſt belov- 
ed, © Mrs, Miller really doth know 


© him. I ſuppoſe you will find the is 


© not the only one of your acquain- 


* tance to whom he hath expoſed you. 


© As for my character, I perceive, by 
© fome hints ſhe hath thrown out, he 
© hath been very free with it, but I 


© forgive him. And the Lord for - 


© give you, Sir!“ ſays Mrs. Miller; 
* we have all ſins enough to ſtand in 
© need of his forgiveneſs,” | 

© Upon = word, Mrs. Miller," 
faid Allwort ys © I do not take this 
© behaviour ours, to my nephew, 
© kindly; and 14ů aſſure you, as any 
© refleftions which you caſt upon him, 
muſt come only from that wickedeſt 


© of men, they would only ſerve, if 


© that were poſſible, fo heighten m 
n him: for I mu 
© tell you, 


Miller, the young 


© tell you (for I will tell you all) you 
© will be, ſo far from being offended, 
© that you-will own (I know your 
© Juſtice ſo well) that I muſt have — 
the moſt deſpicable and moſt ungrate - 
« ful of wretches, if I had acted any 
© other part than I have.” | 
Well, Madam,” ſaid Allwortby, 
© I ſhall be very glad to hear any good 
© excuſe for a behaviour which, I muſt 


* confeſs, I think wants an excuſe. 


© And now, Madam, will you be 
E Ongy to let my nephew proceed in 
© his ſtory without interruption ? He 
© would not have introduced a matter 
of flight conſequence, with ſuch a 
« preface, Perhaps, even this ſtory 
© will cure you of your miſtake,” 

Mrs. Miller gave tokens of ſubmiſ- 
fion, and then Mr. Blifil began thus: 
© T am ſure, Sir, if you don't think 
6 oper to reſent the ill uſage of Mrs. 
« Miller, I ſhall eaſily forgive what 
© affefts me only. I think your good- 
* neſs hath not deſerved this indignity 
© at her hands. — Well, child, ſaid 
Allworthy, but what is this new in- 
* ſtance? What hath he done of late? 
— What,” cries Blifil, * notwith- 
© ſtanding all Mrs, Miller hath ſaid, 
© I am very ſorry to relate, and what 
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man who now ſtands before you, © you ſhould never have heard from | 
© hath ever been the warmeſt advocate © me, had it not been a matter ĩmpoſ- } 
© for the ungrateful wretch, whoſe * fible to conceal from the whole world. t 
© cauſe you eſpouſe. This, I think, In ſhort, he hath killed a man; 1 E 
© when you hear it from my mouth, * will not ſay murdered-for, perhaps, i 
+ will make you wonder at ſo much * it may not be ſq canſtrued in law, | 
© baſeneſs and ingratitude.“ © andI hope the beſt for his ſake.” t 

© You are deceived, Sir, anſwered Allworthy looked ſhocked, and bleſſ- } 
Mrs. Miller; © if they were the laſt ed himſelf; and then turning to Mrs. * 
© words which were to iſſue from my Miller, he eried, Well, Madam, t 
* lips, I would ſay you were deceived; what ſay yy now? ; t 
and I once more repeat it, the Lord Why, I ſay, Sir, anſwered ſhe, { 
forgive thoſe who have deceived you! that I never was more concerned at } 
© I do not pretend to ſay the young any thing in my life; but, if the 1 
man is without faults ; but they are fact be true, I am convinced the 1 
© the faults of wildneſs and of youth; man, whoever he is, was in fault. c 
« faults which he may, nay, which-I Heaven knows there are many vil- c 
am certain he will relinquiſh, and if “ lains in this town, who make it their t 
© he ſhould not, they are vaſtly oyer- * buſineſs to provoke young gentlemen. 6 
© halanced by one of the moſt humane, * Nothing but the greateſt provocation c 
© tender, honeſt hearts, that ever man / could have tempted him; for of all the c 
© was bleſſed with,” ' © gentlemen Lever had in my houſe, I 6 

Indeed, Mrs. Miller, ſaid All. * never ſaw one ſo gentle, or ſo ſweet- 
worthy, © had this been related of yon, * tempered. He was beloved by every 
© I ſhould not have believed it.*—* In- * one in the houſe, and every one who 

© came near it,” 


© deed, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, * you will 


* believe every thing I have ſaid, 1 


am ſure you will; and when you 


White ſhe was thus running on, A 
violent knocking at the door inter- 


rupted 


at 


At oh ac JFP]PA,S 


ru the converſation, and prevent- 
re from proceeding farther, or 
from receiving any apſwer; for, as ſhe 
concluded this was a viſitor to Mr, 
Allworthy, the haftily retired, taking 
with her her little girl, whoſe e 
were all over blubbered at the melan- 
choly news ſhe heard of Jones, who 
uſed to muy Oe his little wy and not 
only gave her many playthings, but 
rent hols hours in playing with her 
himſelf. 

Some readers may, perhaps, be pleaſ- 
ed with theſe minute circumſtances, 
in relating of which, we follow the ex- 
ample of Plutarch, one of the beſt of 
our brother hiſtorians ; 'and 8 1 
whom they may appear trivial, will, 
we hope, 2 leaſt 1 them, as we 
are never prolix on ſuch occaſtons. 


CHAP. 11, 
THE ARRIVAL OF MR. WESTERN, 
WITH SOME MATTERS CONCERN- 


ING THE PATERNAL AUTHORI- 
TS. a 


room, when Mr. Weſtern en- 
tered ; but not before a ſmall wrang- 
ling bout had paſſed between him and 
his chairmen; for the fellows who had 
taken up their burden at the Hercules 
Pillars, had conceived no hopes of hav- 
ing any future good cuſtomer in the 
ſquirez and hey were moreover far- 
ther encouraged by his generolity, (for 
he had given them of his own accord 
ſixpence more than their fare;) they, 
therefore, very boldly demanded ano- 
ther ſhilling, which ſo provoked the 
ſquire, that he not only beſtowed many 
hearty curſes on them at the door, but 
retained his anger after he came into 
the room; ſwearing that all the Lon- 
doners were like the court, and thought 
of nothing but plundering country gen- 
tlemen. D-—n me, ſays he, if I 
« won't walk in the rain, rather than 
get into one of their hand-barrows 
© again! They have jolted me more 
in a mile, than Brown Beſs would 
in a long fox chace.” 

When 2 wrath on this occaſion 
was a little appeaſed, he reſumed the 
lame paſſionate tone on another. 
There,“ ſays he, * there is fine bu- 

* lineſs forwards now ! The hounds 
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RS. Miller had not long left the 


% 


have changed at laſt; and when we 
© imagined we had a fox to deal with, 
© od-rat-it, it turns out to be a bad- 
: ger at laſt.” * 5 
© Pray, m good nei , fas 
Allworthy : rop — metaphors, 
© and ſpeak a little plainer.—“ Why, 
* then,” ſays the ſquire, to tell you 
plainly, we have been all this time 
afraid of a ſon of a whore of a baſ- 
tard of ſomebody's, I don't know 


confounded ſon of a whore of a lord, 
who may be a baſtard toa for what 
I know vr care, for he ſhall never 
© have a daughter of mine by my con- 
* ſent! They have beggared ho na- 
© tion; but they ſhall never be 
me. My land ſhall never be 
© over to Hanover.” 

* You ſurprize me much, my 
* friend,” ſaid Allworthy. Why, 
© zounds! I am ſurprized myſelf,” an- 
ſwered the ſquire, © I went to zee fif- 
ter Weſtern laſt night, according to 
her own appointment, and there I 
was a had into a whole roomful of 
women. There was my Lady Cou- 
fia Bellaſton, and my Lady Betty, 
and my Lady Catharine, and my 
lady I don't know who; d—n me 
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kennel of hoop- petticoat b—s ! D—n 
me, I'd rather be run by my own 
dogs, as one Adden was; that the 
ſtory-book ſays, was turned into a 
"hare, and his own dogs killed un, 
and eat un! Od-rabbit-it, no mortal 
was ever run in ſuch a manner; if I 
dodged one way, one had me; if I 
offered to clap back, another ſnapp'd 
me. O certainly, one of the great- 
« eſt matches in England!“ ſays one 
© coufin;z* [here he attempted to mi- 
mick them.“ A very advantageous 
4% offer indeed !”* cries another cou- 
fin; (for you muſt know they be all 
* my couſins, thof I never zeed half 
© oum before.) ** Surely,” ſays that 
© fat a—ſe b—, my Lady Bellatton, 
& couſin, you muſt be out of your 
« wits, to think of refuling ſuch an 
« offer! 
© Now I begin to underſtand,” ſays 
Allworthy, © ſome perſon hath made 
pro babe to Miſs Weſtern, which 
* the — of the family approve, but 
© it is not to your Hiking.“ 4 
« My liking!” faid Weftern ; © how 
the devil fhicu'!d it? I tell you, it is 2 
| — $ lord 3 


: 
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who's, not I— And now here is a 


if ever you catch me among ſuch a 


— 
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* ſides, ben't I enga 
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© to have nothing to do with. 
unt I refuſe a matter of vorty years 
* purchaſe now for a bit of land, which 
© one oum had a mind to put into a 
6 park, only becauſe I woold have no 
© cjealings with lords; and doſt think 
© I would marry my daughter zu? Be- 
— to you, and 
© did I ever go off any bargain when I 
© had promiſed? © © 
As to that point, neighbour,” faid 
Allworthy, , releaſe yo 
* from any engagement. No 8884 
© can be binding between parties who 
© have not a fu 
© the time; nor 7 1 ac - 
© quire the of fulfilling it.“ 
7 Slud1 — anſwered Weſtern, 
© T tell you 1 have power, and I will 


* Fulfil it. Come along with me di- 


© reMly to Doctors Commons; I will 


8 a licence, and will go to ſiſter 
—— 5 fb - 


© and take away the wench by force; 
and ſhe ſhall ha' un, or I will lock 
© her up, and keep her upon bread and 
© water as long as ſhe lives. 

- © Mr. Weſtern, ſaid Allworthy 

T ſhall I beg you will hear my ful 

* {entiments on this matter? —“ Hear 
* thee | ay, to be ſure, I will;“ anſwer- 
ed he. Why then, Sir,* cries All- 
worthy, I can truly ſay, without a 
* compliment either to you or the 
young lady, that when this match 
# was propoſed, I embraced it ver 

* readily and heartily, from uy 8 
to you both. An alliance between 
© two families ſo nearly neighbours, 
© and between whom there had always 
© exiſted ſo mutual an intercourſe and 
a harmony, I thought a moſt de- 
firable event; and with regard to the 
young ay, not only the concurrent 
opinion of all who knew her, but 
my own obſeryation aſſured me, that 
* ſhe would be an ineſtimable treaſure 
© to a good huſband, I ſhall ſay no- 
* thing of her perſonal qualifications, 
© which certainly are admirable ; her 
© good-nature, 4 charitable diſpoſi- 
* tion, her modeſty, are too well known 
to need any panegyrick : but the hath 
© one quality hich exiſted in a high 
degree in that beſt of women, ho is 
now one of the firſt of angels, which, 
© as it is not of a glaring kind, more 
commonly eſcapes obſervation; ſo lit- 
© tle, indeed, it is remarked, that 1 


© heen all atten 


power to make it at 
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. ©Jordz and thoſe are always volks 
* hom you know I always 480 


ant a word to 
* uſe negatives on this occaſion, I ne- 
© ver heard any thing of pertneſs, or 
« what is called repartee, out of her 
mouth; no . pretence to wit, much 
© lels to that kind of wiſdom, which 
© is the reſult only of great learnin 
© and experience; the affectation of 
©" which, in a young woman, is as 
© abfurd as any of fre affectations of 
an ape. No dictatorial ſentiments, 
* no judicial apinions, no profound 
© criticiſms, henever I have ſeen 
© her in the company of men, ſhe hath 
on, with the modeſty 
© of a learner, not the forwardnels of 
© a teacher. You'll pardon me for it, 
dut L once, to try her only, deſired 
© her opinion on a point which was 
© controverted between Mr: Thwack- 
* um and Mr. Square. To which ſhe 
© anſwered with much ſweetneſs, © You 
* will pardon me, good Mr. Allwor- 
« thy; I am ſure you cannot in earneſt 
„think me — of deciding any 
« point in which two ſuch gentlemen 
4% diſagree. Thwackum and Square, 
* who both alike thought themſelves 
* ſure of a favourable deciſion, ſecond- 
ed my requeſt, She anſwered with 
© the fame good humour, I mult ab- 
*« ſolntely be excuſed; for I will af- 
« front neither ſo much, as to give 
« my judgment on his fide.” Indeed, 
* ſhe always ſhewed the higheſt defe- 
« rence to the underſtandings of men; 
a quality abſolutely effential to the 
12 a good wife. I thall only 
add, that as ſhe is moſt apparently 
void of all affectation, this diffidence 
muſt be certainly real.” 
Here Blifl fighed bitterly ; upon 
which, Weſtern, whoſe eyes were full 
of tears at the praiſe of Sophy, blub- 
bered out, Don't be chicken-hearted, 
© for ſhat ha" hur 3 d—n me, ſhat ha 
© hur, if ſhe was twenty times as 
s good. a 
Remember your promiſe, Sir,” cried 
Allworthy, I was not to be inter- 
rupted. — “ Well, ſhat unt,“ anſwer- 
ed the ſquire z' ] won't ſpeak another 
word.“ 
© Now, my good friend, continued 
Allworthy, J have dwelt ſo long on 
the merit of this young lady, partly 
© as I really am in love with her cha- 
© riRter, and partly that fortune (for 
the match in that light ung hr 
c N ew's 
vaatageous on my nep eight 
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expreſs it. 1 muſt 
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L 
* embraced the propoſal. 


3 — 
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de genen recie be gre a 
« jewel into my family; but though I 
© may wiſh for many good things, — 
would not, therefore, — 


de guilty of an ar iniaties 
+ to celſels.myſe f of them. Now, to 


« 
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anſ⸗ ueſtion, 
r 


force a woman into a marriage con- 


* trary to her conſent or approbation, 
is an act of ſuch injuſtice and 
« fion, that I wiſh the laws of our 
country could reſtrain it; but a good 
* conſcience is never lawleſs. in the 
© worſt- ſtate, and will pro- 
C neg of Lene act —.— the 
q ators orgotten 
jo apply is is ſurely a caſe of 
ind; for is it not cruel, nay 
« to force a woman into that 


init her will; for her beha- * 


© yiour in which ſhe is to-be account- # * 


able to. the higheſt and moſt dread- 
ful cobrt of judicature, and to an- 
* {wer at the peril of, her ſoul To 
* diſcharge the matrimonial duties in 
* an adequate manner, is no eaſy taſk; 
* and ſhall we lay this burden u 
a woman, while we at 22 
© deprive her of all that aſſiſtance which | 
* may enable her to undergo it? Shall 
* we tear her heart from her, 
while we enjoin her duties to which 
© a whole heart is ſcarce equal? I 
6 + mult ſpeak very plainly hete; I think 
parents who act in this manner are 
* acceſlaries to all the guilt which their 
children afterwards incur ; and of 


the matte un- Firſt, then, I defire” 


. 


© her? anſwet the tlidt. Ney Be „in- 
© deed, it is a wiſe father that 

© his own child; but I am ſure I hate 
© the beſt title to her, for I bred 
© up» But I believe you will alle 
me to be her father; and if I be; am 
 ——— 
6 tz am I not to govern | 
WP re} And if I am to = 
© ,govern her in this which concern 
* moſt. And what am I defring 
2 EET 
*-any thing for me? To give me 
« thing? Zu-much-0n t'other fide, 
I am only defiring her to take 
© half my eſtate now, and t'other 
© when I die. Well; and what go 
all vor? Why is unt it to make her 


* 
* 


6, y? It's h to make a 
to hear volks talk; if I was 
Wy ens wonld 


© reaſon to cry and to blubber but, 6m 
© the contrary, han't I o tc bind 


- © down my land in ſuch amanner, Wat 


1 ore 2 Jult Judge, ex- 
8 e of their puniſhment: 
© but if they _ avoid this, good 
6 Rae is. a ſoul Who can 
0 dear the contri- 


wht of. having 
amnation of 0 his child? 


ig lady are moſt unhappily 
y nephew, I muſt decline 
a * any — thoughts of the honour 
© you intended him, though I aſſure. 
© you I ſhall always retain the moſt 
ſenſe of it. 
78 Well, Sir,“ ſaid Weſtern, (the 
froth burſting forth from his lips the 
they were ancorked) © you 
0 * bu I 1 — 
© and ou 
4d if Tens wer every — 
_ why then I'll, conſent to gee 


- 5 conſcience will not permit me to 


6 I could not marry if I would, 
© as narro' woman upon earth 
ha! me. What the doyil in hell cart 
© I do more? I contribute to her dam 
nation I'd zeę all the 
© world d- d before her little 
c ſhould be hurt. Indeed, Mr. 1— 
4 . you muſt. excuſe me, but 
* Iam urprized to hear — 
© ſuch a nianfiery and I muſt ſay, take 
it how you will, that I thought you 
more ſenſe.” * 
Allworthy reſented this. 


only with a ſmile; nor could he, * 8 
would have endeavoured it, have cons + 


veyed into that ſmile. any mixture. of + 
malice or contempt. His [miles at foll 
were, indeed, ſuch as we may 4 
— bettow on the abſurdiues of - 
mankind. 

Blifil now deſired to be permitted to 
ſpeak a few oye 1 
« violey 
C Ny p10 pm ne 5 — ent to it. day 


© violence on any one, much leſs on a 
6 lady, for whom, however cruel ſhe - 
* is to me, I ſhall always preſerve the 
= eſt and ſinceteſt affection z but yet 
have read, that women are ſeldom - 
© proof againſt perſeverance. W 
6 a) 6 by fuck pris 
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„ for this is, Mr. Weſtern is fo- 
© -kind-to prefer me to him ; and ſure, 
„ir, you will not deny but that a 
© parent has at leuſt a voice 
— young lady terſe foy 6, 
©; this youn 

— — 2 — 
thought children inexcuſable, who 
* — ſition to the 
TT 0 ir rents. 

© the other ladies of the — 
to favour the pretenfions of my lord, 
do not find the lady herſelf is in- 
©-clined io give him any countenance; 
«alas! I am too well aſſured ſhe is 
© not; I am too ſenſible that wickedeſt 
« of men remains | 
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© 'hath committed, if the law ftould 
4 ſpare his li fe 6 
© What's that ?* cries Weſtern, *mur- 
« der! bath he committed a murder, 
und is there any hopes of ſeeing him 
C fall ag pod yes: rol.” 
Here = 
about the room. PT by, 892 
Guild, ſays Allworthy, * this un- 


re 8 eur — 


* convinced my dear uncle hath a bet- 
* ter opinion of me, than to think that 
I myſelf r of more. 

6 Look'e,* worthy, « 
* have my leave > write, 20 viſt, if ſhe 
« will permit it—but I inſiſt on no 
, © thoughts of violence. I will have 
no confinement, nothing of that kind 
s attempted.” 

Well, well, cries the ſquire, 
« nothing of that kind ſhall be at- 
«© tempted ; we will ty a little bon 
hat fair means will effect; if 
this fellow be but hanged out of the 
Way, tol lol de rot {—1 never heard 
© better news in my lite; I warrant 
© every thidg goes to my mind. Do, 
© pr*ythee, dear Allworthy, come and 
dine with me at the Hercules Pillars: 
ET have beſpoke a ſhoulder of mutton 
© roaſted, and a - ———; | 
* fow! and egg-ſauce, There W .I! 
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your on virtue and religion will im- 
Rr 
4 your j your 

© ſenſe will ſoon enable you SSC 
„ ichout pan. * 
The reader may pretty well gueſs 
hahe anſwer; but if he ſhould-be ut 


poor Sophia: 


* a 


contented with all that the had ſuffer - 
ed on accountof Blifil; they now raiſed 
her another purſuer, bo ſeemed likely 


-« loſs, weare not, at preſent, at leiſure before 


ito ſatiefy bim; as bur hiſtory now 
- haſtens on — higher wnpor- 
cance, and we can no longer bear to de 


CHAP. IV, 


an ZXTRAOKDINARY SCENE BE- 
TWEEN SOPHIA AND HER AUNT. 


i 
| -heifer, and the bleat- 
1 ing ewe; in herds and flocks, 


—— Theſe are, in- 
doomed to be the prey 


* 

* 
z 
a» 

Li 


on with this doe. The 

town is immediately in an , ſhe 
is hunted from park to play, from court 
to aſſembly, from aſſembly to her own 
chamber, and rarely eſcapes a fingle 
- Raſon from the jaws of ſome devourer 
1 her friends protect her 

from/ſome, it is only tadeliver her over 
to one of their own chuſing, often 
more diſagrocable to her than any of 
the reſt ; while whole herds or flocks 
z traverie a, 

the opera, and the aſſembly — 2 
for the moſt at leaſt, they are at 
laſt devoured, yet for a time do 
they wanton in liberty, ut diſ- 

or controul. 


Of all theſe. none ever 
tated mare of this perſdcution than 


ed after dinner, than Mrs. Weſtern, 
who had the matter to ta, 
informed her, that- ſhe his 


lordſhip that very afternoon, and in- 


tended to take the firſt opportunity of 
leaving her alone with him. If you 
* do, * anſwered Sophia, with 
« porrimiey of leaving ing by ih, 
« it | I ; im i 4 
— Madam cries — aunt ; is 
* this the return you make me for 


. © my kindneſs, io relieving from 
your confinement-at your * 


— You know, Madam, fays 80 
phia, the cauſe of that confinement 
* was 2a refuſal to comply with my 
0 — men 124. entre 6, 
and will m aunt, who hath re- 
© fieved me that diftreſs, involve 
© mein another equally bad? And 
© do think then, Madam, an- 
ſeered Mrs. Weftern, * that there is 
© no difference between my Lord Fel- 
6 — Mr. Blifl?'— Very l- 
< tle in my opinion, cries Sophia ; 
© and if I muſt be condemned to one, 
I would inly have the merit pf 
© ſacrificing to my father's 
4 — — Then my ure, I 
6 ſaid the aunt, very lit- 
« tle weight with you but that conk- 


4 deration ſhall not move me. It 


SINE 
4 ii m i en - 
„M yourſdi?, is int 1 


on. ve you no ſenſe of ambition? 


Are there no charms in the thoughts 
of having a coronet on your coach ?* 
— 2 my honour, ſaid So- 
phia. A pincuſhion upon my coach 
ä — — Ne- 


ver mention honour, cries the aunt, 


It becomes not the mouth of ſuch a 


© awretch. I am ſorry, niece, you 


— — but 1 
* cannot ve 3 
rr of bd dlend. of. the 
«- Weſterns in you! But, howeyer 
+ mean and baſe your own ideas are, 
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mine. Iwill never Tuffer the world phia What 1 -eries/ the -aont 
| 4 ſay of me, that T-encouraged you © remember none.“ Sure, Madam,” 
© in refuſing»one of the beſt matches in ' ſaid Sophia, I told you he had uſed 
ngland f a match, which, hefides mei in the rudeſt and vileſt manner 
's advaiitage in fortune, would do — Indeed, child, answered the;- 1 
nour to almoſt any family, and “ never heard or did not under- 
th indeed, in title, the advantage ( ſtand you: — ms. 00K 
.—* Surely,' ſays » by this rude and vile manner? 
deficient, have not Indeed, Madam, ſaid Sophia, I 
ſes with which other people “ am almoſt aſhamed to tell you. He 
: there muſt be certainly ; caught me in his arme, pulled me 
e Which can reliſhi the de- © down upon the ſettee, and thruſt lis 
f found and ſhow, which T hand into my boſom," and kiſſed it 
for ſurely mankind would * with ſuch violence, that I have the 
r ſo much, nor ſacrifice fo * mark upon my leſt bredft at this mo- 
the obtaining; nor would © ment. —“ Indeed ' faid Mrs. Weſ- 
ſo elate and proud with poſ- tern. Ves, indeed, Madam, an- 
what to them, as ſwered Sophia; my father luckily 


* 


to me, the moſt inſignificant came in at that inſtant, or Heaven 
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of all triſles. ee what cudeneſi h idtegded to 
No, no, Miſs,* cries the aunt; have proceeded to. am aſtonith- 
you are born with as many ſenſes as | ed and confounded, cries the aunt. 
other people; but, I aſſure you, you - No woman of the name of Weſtern 
- F are not born with a ſufficient y- * hath been ever treated ſo, ſince we 
© ſtanding to make a fool of me, or to * were'a family. I would have torn 
* ſe my condutt to the world. So the of a prince out, if he had 
I declare this —— upon my word, * attem ſuch freedoms with me, 
© and you know, I believe, how fixed It is impoſſible !-ſure,' Sophia, you 


| gainſt him.“ I hope, 

will, with my own hands, deliver dam, ſaid Sophia, ap eng wich too 

- © you to-morrow:-morning to my bro - good an epining of me, to imagine 
e 


tone and then bu into tears, ſhe „ honourable defign: it is impoſſible 
- cried, Do with me; Maca his propoſals 
ever you pleaſez I am the moſt mi- ſhew he had not; for they are not 
ſerable, undone wretth upon earth; only honourable, but generous, I 
if my dear aunt forſakts me, where, © don't know;:; the age allows too great 
- **-ſhall I look for a protector? — My -* freedoms. A dittant ſalute is all I 
- © dear niece;” cries the, * you will haxe would have allowed before the cere- 
_ © © very good protector in bis lordſhip; ,* mony. I have had lovers formerly, 
- © protector, whom nothing but a not ſo long ago neither; ſeveral 
"© hankering after that vile fellow Jones lovers, though I never would conſent 
-< can 'make ”=_ decline. Indeed, to marriage, and I never encourag- 
Madam, ſaid Sophia; you wrong ed the! freedom. It is @ fooliſh 
me. How can you imagine, after ( cuſtom, and what I never would a- 
. © what you have ſhewn me, if I had , gree to. No man kiſſed more of me 
© ever any ſuch thoughts, that I ſhould * than my check. It is as- much as 
1 not baniſh them for ever? If it will 4 ane can bring one's (elf to give li 
. 44 fatisfy you, I will receive'the ſacra . © up to a huſband; and, indeed, could 
© ment upon it, never to ſee his face I ever have been perſuaded to marry, 
6 in. But child, dear child,” * T believe I ſhould not have ſoon been 
" faid the aunt, „be reaſonable: can ( brought to endure ſo mus h. You 
you invent a ſingle objection? “ 1 will pardon me, dear Madam," ſaid 
4 have already, -I think, told you a Sophia, S ot et 
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% anſwered ſhe; 6 
once a of 2 — 
ſaid Sophia, will yon 
ſuffer me to refuſe this once? 
true, child, ſaid ſhe, * I have 
offer of a title; but it was 
an offer; _ = ſo 
good an offer. —“ Yes 
fad Sephia; * but yon 
t from 
vaſt fortunes. It was not 
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antageous: match that offered it- 
ſelf. Ion it was not, ſaid ſhe. 
Well, Madam,” continued Sophia, 
and hy may not I expect to have a 
ſecond, perhaps, better than this? 
Lon are now but a young woman, 
and I am convinced would not pro- 
5 miſe to yield to the firtt lover of for- 
tune, nay, or of title too. 


. 


very young woman, and ſure I need 
- ! notdeſpair,'—— Well, my dear, dear 
« Sophy,* cries the aunt, © what would 
vyau have me 
deg, that I may not be left alone, at 


leaſt this evening: grant me that, 


and I will ſubmit, if you think, after 
* what hath paſſed, I ought to ſee him 
in your company.'—* Well, I will 
* grant it, <ries the aunt. Sophy, 
« you know I love you, and can — 
* you nothing. Vou know the eaſi - 
© neſs of my nature; I have not al- 
« ways been ſo eaſy. I have been for- 
merly thought cruel; by the men I 
© mean. I was called the cruel Par- 
© theniſſa. ' I have broke many a win- 
dow that has had verſes to the cruel 


Paxtheniſſa in it. Sophy, I was ne- 


ver ſo handſome as you, and yet I 
had ſomething of you formerly. I 
* am à little altered. Kingdoms and 
© ſtates; as Tully Cicero ſays in his 
© epiſtles,. undergo alteration, and ſo 
muſt the human form.” Thus run 
ſhe on for near half an hour upon her- 
ſelf, and her conqueſts, and her cruel- 
ty, till the arrival of my lord; who, 
atter a moſt tedious viſit, during which 
Mrs. Weſtern never once offered to 
leaye the room, . retired, not much 
more ſatisfied with the aunt than with 
the niece : for Sophia had brought 
her aunt into ſo excellent a temper, 


nor the ſecond, nor the third 


ſay? — Why, I only 


diſtant behaviour might not be impro- 
per to ſo forward à lover. 


Thus Sophia, by a little · vel · direct - 


ed flattery, for which, ſuxely none will 
blame her, obtained a little eaſe far 


herſelf, and at leaſt put off the evil 


: and, now we have ſeen our he- 


— in a better ſituation than ſhe hath 


been for a long time before, we will 
lock a little after Mr. Jones, whom 


we left in the moſt deplorable {ituation 


that can well bei 


CHAP. V. 


MRS. MILLER AND MA. NIGHTTY- 


| GALE VISIT JONES IN DAA PRI- 
son. 1 t 
THEN Mr. Allworthy. and his 


nephew went to meet Mr. 


- Weſtern, Miller ſet forward to 
Lama 


her ſon · in · laws lodgings, in order to 
uaint him with the. accident whien 
had befallen his friend Jones; but he 
had known it long before from Par- 
tridge, (for Jones, when he left Mrs, 
Miller, had been furniſhed with a room 
in the ſame houſe with Mr. Nightin- 
gale.) The good woman found her 
ughter under great affliction, on ac- 
count of Mr. Fores, whom having 
comforted as well as ſhe could, the fet 
forward to the Gate-houſe, where ſhe 
heard he was, and where Mr. Nightia- 
gale was arrived before her. - 
The firmneſs and conſtancy of a true 
friend, is a circumſtance ſo extremely 
delightful to perſons in any kind of 


- diſtreſs, that the diſtreſs itſelf, if it be 


only temporary, and admits of relief, 
1s more than compenſated by bringing 
this comfort with it + nor are inſtances 
of this kind ſo rare, as ſome ſuperficial 
and inaccurate obſervers have reported. 


To fay the truth, want of compaſſion 


is not to be numbered among our ge- 
neral faults. The black ingredient 
which fouls our diſpoſition, is envy. 
Hence our eye is ſeldom, I am afraid, 
turned upwards to thoſe who are mani- 
feſtly greater, better, wiſer, or happier 
than ourſelves, without ſome degree of 
malignity z while we commonly look 
downwards on the mean and miſerable, 
with ſufficient benevolence and pity. 
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Alves in the friendſhips within my ob- 


terxation, have arifen from envy only; 
@ helliſh vice; and yet, ove from which 
FI have knewn very few abfolutely ex- 
empt. Bute 
af purſued, waulll lead me too far. 

_ "Whether it was, that Fortune was 
apprebenſme left Jones ſhould fink un- 
der the weight of his adverſity, and 
[that the might thus loſe y future 


whether ſbe really abated 
her ſeverity towards him, ſhe ſeemed 
a little to relax her perſecution, dy 
ſending him the company of two ſuc 
faithful friends, and what is, perhaps, 
more — Fg ** faithful ſervant. For 
Feftians, wan . 
fear would not ſuffer him to be hanged 
for his maſter, pet the world, I believe, 


him to.dſget his 
0 cauſe. 0 ; | 


+ While Jones was great ſa- 
is — 
Puartridge t an account; that 
Mr. Furpattick was ſtill alive, though 
- the ſurgeon declared that be had very 


. dittle hopes. Upon which Jones Fetch- 


ing 4 „ Nightingale ſaid to 
him, yr wp ek Tom, why fhould 
© you afflict yourſelf ſo upon an 
© accident, which, Whatever de the 
4 conſequenee, can be attended with 


no danger to you; and in which your ©. 
conſciente cannot accuir you af hav- 


ing been in the leaſt to blame? If 
4 the fellow ſhould die, hat have you 
„ done more than taken away the life 
© of a ruffian in our on defence ? 80 


will che coroner's inqueſt certainly 


-4 find it; and then you will be eaſily 


admitted to bail: and though you 


muſt undergo the form of à trial, 


* yet it is à trial which many men 


* would fland for you fox a ſhilling.” 
Come, come, Mr. Jones, ſaid 


Mrs. Miller, chear yourſelf up. I 
knee 
„ and fo told Mr. Allwo 


eould not be the 


* ſo he ſhall acknowledge too, before 
© I have dene with him. | | 
| "Jones gravely anſwered, that hat- 


ever might de his fate, he ſhould always 
lament the having ſhed the blood of 
one of his fellow creatures, as one of 
. the bigheſt - misfortunes which could 


have befallen him. But I have a- 


_ + nother misfortune, of the tendereſt 


of a ſubject which, in 


-opportupity of n i — — 
mew | 


de had. many imper- 
net ficlelity; and tho 


7 722. 


- do net ſpeak 


© kind,-O! Mrs. Miller, I have loft 
hat I held moſt dear upon curth.“ 
— That mut be a miſtreſs,” ſaid Mrs. 


ſtranger 10 

4 If yu wanncquai 
« yor-wnuld 

+ of no comfort. I 
o ' ' 1 


my caſe admit 
no dan- 


2 wo- 
man <an do; and if any thing be in 
my power, Iyromiſe yon Lwitl do it 


© co-erveyou. Ibis my duty. Myſon 
+ ny dens fe. —ę— whe is 1; 
« kind 0 tell me be hach obligations 


to you on the ſame account, knows 
4 it 16 


T "nies Jones, 
taleing her by the hand, talk not bf 
obligations to me; but, as you have 
——— Barat 
© a favour whi — may be in 


Vyour power. 1 are acquaint- 


af 
goodneſs, 


* rant all ſhall be well, and I ſhall yet 
* fee you happy with the moſt charm - 
1 
«i 


young lady in che world; for ſo 
from every one the 18. 
Zelieve me, Madam, ſuid he, I 

che common cant of one 
© in my unhappy ſituation. 
this ful — happened, I 
© had reſolved to quit a life, of 


4 | was become'ſenſible of the wick- 


* edneſs, as well as fo I do aſſure 


© you, s 
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his letter to Sophia, which he deſpai 
—— — ith : 

when k George the 
from Sophia, he informed Par- 
tridge, thatthe had ſtrictly charged him, 
on pain of having it communicated to 
her father, not to bring her any an- 


ſed to enquire into the tate 
. Fitzpatrick's wound, and like- 
wiſe to find out fome of the perſons 
who were preſent at the rencounter. 

The former of theſe went directly 
m queſt of Sophia, whither we like- 
wile thal} now attend her. ' 


CHAP. VL 


IN WHICH, MRS. MILLER PAYS 4 
VISIT TO SOPHIA. 


CCESS to the young lady was 
Snort)" arm. 4m yo 
lived now om a perfect friendly footing 
with her aunt, ſhe was at full hi 

to receive what viſitants the pleaſed. . 
- Sophin was dreſſing, when ſhe was 


He was moreover not à little 


much more tender obligat 
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| | acquainted that there was 2 gentlewo= 


man below to wait on her: as ſhe was 
neither afraid nor aſhamed to fee any 
mediately admitted. 

Curtfies, and the uſual ceremoni- 
als — who are 
to eat * deing Sophi 
I have not the plea — 
„ Madan, 4 * 
ed Mrs. Miller, and I muſt beg 
© don for intrading upon you. But 
© when you know what has induced 
© me to give you this trouble, I hope” 
© Pray, what is your bufmeſs, Ma- 
dam ?* ſaid Sophia, with a little eme- 
tion. Madam, we are not aloue z 
replied Mrs. Miller, in 2 low voice. 
6 Go out, Betty, ſaid Sophia. ; 

When Betty was departed, - Mrs. 
Miller ſaid, * 1 was deſired, Madam, 
© bya un lemang 
N — 
changed colour when ſhe ſaw the di- 
rection, well knowing the hand; and, 
after ſome heſitation, ſaid, © I could 
© not conceive, Madam, from your ap- 
© pearance, that your buſineſs had been 
© of ſuch a nature.-Whomever you 
brought this letter from, I ſhall net 
open it. I ſhould be ſorry to enter - 
«* tain an unjuſt ſuſpicion of any one 3 
© but you are an utter ſtranger to me.” 

I you will have patience, Ma- 
dam, anſwered Mrs. Miller, I wilh 
© acquaint you who Fam, and how I 
* came by. that letter. I have as 
© curiofity, Madam, to know any thing,” 
cries Sophia; © but I muſt inſiſt on your 
delivering that letter back to the per- 
© ſon who gave it you.” 

Mrs. Miller then fell upon her knees, 
and, in the moſt — im- 

red her compaſſion: to which Sophia 
— Sure, Madam, it is ſur- 
* prizing you ſhould be ſo very ſtromg - 
« — the behalf of this per 
« fon. I would not think, Mad amn 
* No, Madam, ſays Mrs. Miller, you - 
© ſhall not think any thing but the 
truth. I will tell you all, and you 
© will not wonder that I am intereſted. 
« He is the beſt- natured creature that 
© ever was born. She then began and 
related the ftory of Mr. Henderſon 
After this ſhe cried, * This, Madam, 
this is his goodneſs; but I have 
ions to him. 
after ſhedding ſome tears, ſhe related 
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_ y thoſe — re 
would have moſtrefleed on her daugh- 


ter, and concluded with ſaying, © Now, - 


Madam, you ſhall judge whether Ican 
ever do endugh for fo kind, ſo good, 
4 ſo rous a young man; and ſure 
e is the beſt and worthieſt of all hu- 
rr 12ts 3 

. The alterations in the countenance 
of Sophia had hitherto been chiefly to 
her diſadvantage, and had inclined her 
complexion to too N me z but 
ſhe now waxed redder, if poſſible, than 
vermillion, and cried, I know not what 
© to ſay; certainly what ariſes from 
7 gratitude cannot be blamed. But 
© what ſervice can my reading this let- 


ter do your friend, fince I am re- 


© ſolved never Mrs. Miller fell again 
to her entreaties, and begged to be for- 
given; but ſhe could not, ſhe ſaid, car- 


it back. Well, Madam, ſays So- 


ia, I cannot help it, if you will 
© force it upon me. — Certainly you 
© may leave it, whether I will or no.“ 
What Sophia meant, or whether ſhe 
meant any thing, I wifl not preſume 
to — 2 Mrs. Miller actu- 
ally underſtood this as a hint; and pre- 
ſently laying the letter down on the 
— _ her leave; having firſt beg- 
permiſſion to wait again on Sophia, 
_ requeſt had neither aſſent nor de- 
The letter lay upon the table no 
2 than till Mrs. Miller was out 
2 ght; for then Sophia opened and 
it. 
This letter did very little ſervice to 
his cauſe; for it conſiſted of little more 
than confeſſions of his own unworthi- 
neſs, and bitter lamentations of deſpair, 
together with the moſt ſolemn prote- 
ſtations of his unalterable bdelity to 
Sophia, of which, he ſaid, he 
to convince her, if he had ever more 
the honour of being admitted to her 
reſence z and that he could account 
Foe the letter to Lady Bellaſton in ſuch 
2 manner, that though it would not 
entitle him to her forgiveneſs, he ho 


at leaſt to obtain it from her mercy. . 


And concluded with vowing, that no- 


thing was ever 'leſs in his thoughts 
than to marry Lady Bellaſton. 

T — 2 Sophia read the letter twice 
over with great attention, his mean- 


ang ſtill remained à riddle to her; nor 


N 
- KH 
* 


means to excuſe Jones · She certainly 


remained very with him; though, 


indeed, Lady Be took up ſo much 
of her reſentment, that her gentle mind 
had but little left to on any 
other perſon. + * $45 . 
That lady was, moſt unluckily, to 
dine this very day with her aunt Weſ⸗ 
— — he an afternoon, they were 
three, appomtment, to 2e 
ther to the — and — Lots 
ThomasHatchet's drum, Sophia would 
have gladly been excuſed from all, but 
ſhe would not diſoblige her aunt : and 
as to the arts of connterfeiting illneſs, 
ſhe was ſo entirely a ſtranger to them, 
that it never ance entered into her head. 
When ſhe was dreſſed, therefore, down 
ſhe went, reſolved to encounter all the 
horrors of the day; and a moſt diſa- 
tar 42 it proved ; for Lady Bel- 
aſton took every opportunity very ci- 
villy and ſlily to inſult her; to all 
which, her dejection of ſpirits diſabled 
her from making any return; and, in- 
deed, to confeſs the truth, he was at 
the very beſt but an indifferent miſtreſs 
of repartee. | | 
Another misfortune which befel poor 
Sophia, was the company of Lord Fel- 
lamar, whom ſhe met at the opera, and 
who attended her to the drum. . And 
though both places were too publick to 
admit of any particularities, and ſhe was 
farther relieved by the muſick at the 
oneplace, and by cards at the other, 
ſhe could not, however, enjoy herſelf 
in his. company: for there is ſome- 
thing of delicacy in women, which will 
not ſuffer them to be even eaſy in the 
— — of a man whom they know to 
ave pretenſions to them, which they 
are difinclined to favour. + if 
Having in this chapter twice men- 
tioned a drum; a word which our 
ſterity, it is hoped, will not un 
ſtand in the ſenſe it is here —— we 
ſhall, notwithſtanding our preſent haſte, 
ſtop a moment to. deſcribe the enter- 
tainment here meant; and the rather, 
as we can in a moment deſcribe it. 
A drum, then, is an afſembly of well. 
dreſſed perſons, of both ſexes, moſt of 
whom play at cards, and the reſt do 
nothing at — — the —— — 
the houſe performs the land · 
lady at — and, Ie the landlady 


inn, pride ſelf in the num - 
rer s her gown ber 
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city in theſe ſrenes of 


W * 


e her, get any thing by it. 
No wonder then, as ſo much ſpirits 
muſt be required to Ne any viva- 


r perſons of faſhion eternally com- 
plaining of the want of them ; a com- 
plaint confined. entirely to upper life ! 

ow inſupportable muſt we imagine 
this round of impertinence to have as 
to Sophia at this time; how difficult 
muſt ſhe have found'ir, to force the ap- 
pearance of gaiety into her looks, when 
far nid di nothing but the ten- 
dereſt ſorrow, and when every thought 


was charged with tormenting ideas ! 
Bae dere at laſt, reſtored her 


to her pillow, where we will leave her 
to ſoothe her melancholy at leaſt, though 
mcapable, we fear, of reſt; and ſhall 
purſue our hiſtory, which, ſomething 
whiſpers us, is now arrived at the eve 
of ſome great event. 


. wy C H A 2. VII. 


A PATHETICK SCENE BETWEEN 
MR. ALLWORTHY AND MRS, 
MILLER, | 


M* 8. Miller had a long diſcourſe 


with Mr. Allworthy, at his re- 
turn from dinner, in which ſhe ac- 
gualnjoy him with Jones's having un- 
ortunately loſt all which he was pleaſ- 
ed to beſtow on him at their ſeparation ; 
and with the diſtreſſes to which that 
loſs had ſubjected him: of all which 
ſhe had received a full account from 
the faithful retailer, Partridge. She 
then explained the obligations ſhe 


to Jones ; not that ſhe was entirely 
z 


licit with to her daught 
or though ſhe had the utmoſt co 
dence in Mr, Allworthy, and though 
there could be no hopes of keeping 
an affair ſecret, which was unhappily 
known to more than half a dozen ; yet 
ſhe could not prevail with herſelf to 
mention thoſe circumſtances which re- 
flected moſt on the chaſtity of 
Nancy ; but ſmothered that pes her 
evidence as cautiouſly, as if ſhe had 
been before a judge, and the girl was 
now on her trial for the m of a 
baſtard. 
Allworthy ſaid, there were few cha- 
rafters ſo abſolutely vicious as not to 
have the leaſt mixture of in them. 


However, ſays he, I cannot deny 
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den of her gueſts,. though the doth not 
5 obey 7d gb 


ulneſs, that we. 


\ 1 14 
F * 


© but that you had ſome obligations to 
© the fellow, bad as he is; and 1 ſhall 
© therefore excuſe what hath paſſed al. 
© ready, but mult inſiſt, you never men- 
© tion his name to me more; for I pro- 
© miſe you, it was upon the fulleſt and 
© plaineſt evidence that I reſolved to 
© take the meaſures I have taken. 
Well, Sir,“ ſays ſhe, I make not 
the leaſt doubt, but time will ſhew 
© all matters in their true and natural 
colours, and that you will be con- 
* vinced this poor young man deſerves 
© better of you than ſame other folks 
© that ſhall be nameleſs.” 
Madam, cries Allworthy, a little 
ruffled, * I will not hear any reflec- 
© tions on my nephew and if you ever 
* fay a word more of that kind, I will 
© depart from your houſe that inſtant. 
© He is the worthieſt and beſt of men; 
© and I once more t it to you, he 
© hath carried his- friendſhip to this 
© man to a blameable length, by too, 
© long concealing facts of the blackeſt 
© dye. The ingratitude of the wretch 
© to this good young man, is what I 
© moſt reſent: for adam, I have the 
© greateſt reaſon to imagine he had laid 
© a plot to ſupplant my nephew in my 
« favour, and to have diſinherited him.* 
© I am ſure, Sir, anſwered Mrs. 
Miller, a little frightened (for though 
Mr. Allworthy had the utmoſt ſweet- 
neſs and benevolence in his ſmiles, he 
had grea tterror in his frowns) * I ſhall 
© never ſpeak again any gentleman 


« you are pleaſed to think well of. 1 


am ſure, Sir, ſuch behaviour would 
very ill become me, eſpecially when 
© the gentleman is your neareſt rela- 
tion; but, Sir, you muſt not be an- 
c gy with me, you muſt not indeed, 
for my wiſhes to this poor 
c Sure I may call bim ſo now 3 
© though once you would have been 
angry with me, if I had ſpoke of 
© him with the leaſt diſreſpet, How 
© often have I heard you call him your 
© ſon 2 Ho often have you prattled 
© to me of him, with all the fondneſs 
© of a parent? Nay, Sir, I cannot for- 
« get the many tender expreſſions, the 
many good things you have told me 
0 of his beauty, and is parts, and bis 
© virtues; of his good-nature and ge- 
© nerolity. I am ſure, Sir, I cannot 
© forget them; for I find them all true 
© T have ienced them in my own 


© cauſe. A 
1 mig. 
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- With this ſpeech; 


„ mily. You muſt pardon my tears, 
c wy indeed you muſt, ir 
« fider the cruel reverſe of fortune, 
„ which this poor youth, to whom I 
am fo much obliged, hath ſuffered : 
© when I edhfider the loſs of your fa-, 
„ your, Which 1 know he valoed more 
„ than his life, I muſt, I moſt lament, 
© kim! If you had a dagger in your 
© hand, ready to plunge into my heart, 
I mult lament the miſery of one whom, 
© you have loved, and I ſhall ever love! 
Allworthy was Fart much moved 
but it ſeemed not to 

be with anger: for, after a ſhort ſilence, 
taking Mrs. Miller by the hand, he 


faid very PA Wh: Come, 


© Madam, let us confider a little about 


.E van daughter. I cannot blade you, 
c | 


or rejoicing in a match which pro. 
'© miſes to be advantageous to her; but. 
© you know this advantage, in a great 
© meaſure, depends on the father”s re- 
©. conciliation. I know Mr. Nightin- 

c gale very well, and have formerly 
© hadconcerns with him ; I will make 
© him a viſit, and endeavour to ſerve 
© you in this matter. I believe he is a 
© worldly man hut as this is an only 
1 ſon, and the thing is now irretrieva- 
© ble, perhaps he may, in time, be 
© brought to reaſon, 1 promiſe you, I 
© will do all I can for you. 

Many were the acknowledgments 
which the poor woman made to All- 
worthy, for this kind and "generous 
offer; nor could the refrain from rak- 
ing this occaſion again to expreſs her 

ratitude towards Nes, © ro hom, “ 

uid e, I owe the opportunity of 
« Pie os ou, Sir, chis preſent trou- 
© ble llworthy gently ſtopped her; 
but he was too good a man to be really 
offended with the effects of ſo noble a 
Principle as now actuated Mrs. Miller; 
and, indeed, had not this new affair 
inflamed his former anger againſt Jones, 
it is poſſible he might have been alittle 
ſoftened towards him, by the report of 
an action which malice itſelf could not 
have derived from an evil motive, 

Mr. Allworthy and Mrs. Miller had 
been above an hour together, when 
their converſation was put an end to, 
by the arrival of Blifil, and another 

erton; which other perſon was no, 


els than Mr. Dowling, the attorney, 


who was now become a 2 favou- 
rite with Mr. Blifl, and whom Mr. 


Allworthy, at the deſire of his nephew, 


* 
Fa 


utsrenv er 4 FouNBENe! | 


nad made his fteward'j and bad Tike- 
wiſe recommended him to Mr. Wef- 
tern, from whom the attorney receiv- 
ed a promiſe of being promoted to the 
ſame office upon the firſt yacancy and 
in the mean time was employed in 


tranſacting ſome affairs which the ſquire 


then had in London, in relation to a 
mortgage. 

This was the prin affair which 
then N . Dowling to town; 
therefore, he took the ſame opportu- 
nity to charge himſelf with ſome mo- 
ney for Mr. Allwortky, and to make a 
report to him of ſome other buſineſs ; 
in all which, as it was of much too 
dull a nature to find any place in this 
history, we will leave the uncle, ne- 
phew, and their lawyer, concerned; 
and reſort to other matters. 


S 
CONCERNING VARIOUS MATTERS, 


EFORE we return to Mr. Jones, 
we will take one more view of 
Sophia. , | 

Though that young lady had brought 
her aunt into great good- humour by 
thoſe ſoothing methods, which we have 
before related, ſhe had not brought her 
in the leaſt to abate of her zeal for the 
match with Lord Fellamar. This zeal 
was now inflamed by Lady Bellaſton, 
who had told her the pron even- 
ing, that ſhe was well ſatisfied from 
the conduct of Sophia, and from ber 


carriage to his lordſhip, that all delays 
> be dangerous; and that the 


mg way to ſucceed was, to preſs the 


ch mobs ird with ſuch rapidity, that 
the young lady ſhould ar Gs to 
reflect; and be obliged to conſent, while 
ſhe ſcarce knew what ſhe did. In which 
manner, ſhe ſaid, ono Ku 5 the mar- 
riages amon e of condition were 
brought 5 fact very probably 
true, and to which I ſuppole is owing 
the mutual tenderneſs which after- 
wards exiſts among ſo many happy, 
couples. wot 1290 
| A hint of the ſame kind was given 
by the ſame lady to Lord Fellamar 3 
and both theſe fo readily embraced the 
advice, that the very next day was, at 
is lordſhip's requeſt, appointed by 
Mrs. Weſtern for a private interview 
between the young parties. Toe” _ 
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the advantage of which I complain. 
© Theſe are the charms which have fe- . 
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gommunicated to Sophia by her aunt, 
and inſiſted upon in © 5 
hs polity. could rent agrink 3s 
invent againſt it, 
without the 1 =, 
greed to give igheſt inſtance 
— which any young lady 
1 to ſee his lord- 


As converſations of this kind afford 
no great entertainment, we ſhall be ex- 
ould from reciting the whole that paſſ - 
ed at this interview ; in which, after 
his lordſhip had made many declara- 
tions of the moſt pure and ardent 
fion, to the ſilent, bluſhing Sophia; 
ſhe at laſt collected all the ſpirits ſhe 
could raiſe, and with a trembling, low 
voice ſaid, My lord, you mult be 
« yourſelf conſcious whether your for · 
© mer behaviour to me hath been con- 
« ſiſtent with the profeſſions you now 
make. Is there, anſwered he, no 
c oy by which I can atone for mad- 
* nels? What I did, I am afraid, 
« muſt have too plainly convinced you, 
© that the violence of love had deprived 
* me of my ſenſes.'— Ind my 
+ lord,” ſays ſhe, it is in your 
©* to give me A of an affeftion 
* which I much rather wiſh to encou- 
« rage, and to which I ſhould think 
* myſelf more beholden.'—- Name it, 
Madam, ſaid my lord, very warmly. 
— My lord,“ ſays ſhe, looking down 
upon her fan, I know you mult be 
s ſenſible how. uneaſy this ended 
* paſſion of yours hath me. 
Can you be ſo cruel to call it pre- 
* tended ? ſays he. - Ves, my lord, 
anſwered Sophia; all profeſſions of 
0 — to Haſs whom we prior 
* moſt inſulting pretences. This pur- 
« ſuit of —＋ me a maſt cruel 
perſecution; "a it is ada a moſt 

ungenerous advantage of my unhap- 
6 2— ae Mot wa moſt 
© adorable charmer, do not accuſe me, 
cries he, of —_— ungenerous ad- 
8 — while I have no thoughts 
but what are directed to your honour 
and intereſt; and while I have no 
view, no hope, no ambition, but 
g to thraw myſelf, —— fortune, 
ey thing at your feet! 

6 lord) lays 1 is that — 
hole honours, which give you 


* duced wy relations ; but to me they 
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4 are things indifferent. If your ſord- 
* ſhip will merit my gratitude, there 
© is but one way. Pardon me, di- 
© vine creature, ſaid he; there can 
de none. All I can do for you is 
* ſo much your due, and will give me 
* ſo much pleaſure, that there is no 
room for your gratitude.'—* Indeed, 
— lord, . ſhe, * you may 

tain m titude, m 1— 
nion, — bid thought and with 
which it is in my power to beſtow g 
nay, you may obtain them with eaſe ; 
for, ſure, to a generous mind, it muſt 
be ealy to grant my requeſt. 


ſuit, in which you can never 
any ſucceſs. For your own fake, as 
well as mine, I entreat this favours: 
for, ſure, you are too noble to have 
any pleaſure in tormenting an un- 
F happy creature. What can your 
* lordſhip propoſe but uneaſineſs to 
C — by a perſeverance, which, 
upon my honour, upon my ſoul, can- 
© not, ſhall not, prevail with me, what- 
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ever diſtreſſes you may drive me to! | 


Here my lord fetched a deep ſigh, and 
then ſaid, © Is it then, Madam, that 
I am fo unhappy to be the object of 
© your diſlike and feorn ? or will you 
© pardon me if I ſuſpect there is ſome 
other!“ Here he heated ; and So- 
phia anſwered with ſome ſpirit, My 
* lord, I ſhall not be accountable to 
you for the reaſons of my conduct. 
I am oblige to your Jordihi 

« generous gfter you have made: I own 
it is — — my deſerts or ex- 
pectations; yet I hope, my lord, you 
will not inkd, on my reaſons, when 1 
declare I cannot accept it.” Lord 
Fellamar returned much to this, which 
we do not perfectly underſtand, and 
perhaps it could not all be ſtrictly re- 
conciled either to ſenſe or grammar; 
but he concluded his ranting ſpeech 
with ſaying, that- if ſhe pre-en- 
gaged herſelf to any gentleman, how- 
ever unh 
he ſhould think himſelf bound in ho- 


nour to deſiſt. Perhaps, my lord laid 
too much emphaſis on the word gentlz- 


man; for we cannot elſe well account 


for the indignation with which he in- 
ſpired Sophia, who, in her anſwer, - 


med greatly to reſent ſome affront he 
had given her. x 

While ſhe was fpeaking, with her 
voice more raiſed than 


3L2 Weſtern 


Let 
me beſeech you then, to — 


ip for the · 


it would make him, 


uſual, Mrs, 
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Weſtern came into the room, the fire 
aring in her cheeks, and the flames 

ſting from ker eyes. © I amaſham- 
© ed," fays ſhe, my lord, of the recep- 
tion which you have met with. I 
© affure your lordſhip we are all ſen- 
4 ſible of the honour done ug—and I 
4 muſt tell you, Miſs Weſtern, the 


- © family expect a different behaviour 


© from you. Here my lord interfered 
on behalf of the young lady, but to no 
purpole ; the aunt proceeded, till So- 
— Hed out her handkerchief, threw 
f into a chair, and burſt into a 
violent fit of tears. Ls. 
The remainder of the converſation 


between Mrs, Weftern and his lord- 


ſhip, till the latter withdrew, confiſted 
of bitter lamentations on his fide, and 
'on her's, of the ſtrongeſt aſſurances that 
her niece ſhould 'and would conſent to 
all he wiſhed. * Indeed, my lord, ſays 
ſhe, the girl hath had a fooliſheduca- 
tion, neither adapted to her fortune 
nor her family. Her father, I am 
© ſorry to ſay it, is to blame for every 
4 thing, The girl hath filly country 


© notionsof baſhfulneſs ; 9 Jo 
am 


my lord, u my honour 
* 9 — ſhe hath a good under- 
* ſtanding at the bottom, and will be 
© brought to reaſon,” | 
This laſt ſpeech was made in the ab- 
ſence of Sophia; for ſhe had ſome time 
before left the room, with more ap- 


. pearance of paſſion than ſhe had ever 
' ſhewn on any occaſion ; and now his 


Jordſhip, after many expreſſions of 
thanks to Mrs. Weſtern, many ardent 
profeſſions of paſſion which nothing 
could conquer, and many affurances 
of perſeverance, which Mrs. Weſtern 
highly encouraged, took his leave for 
this time. | | 

Before we relate what now paſſed be- 
tween Mrs. Weſtern and Sophia, it 
may be proper to mention an unfor- 
tunate accident which had happened ; 
and which had occaſioned the return 
of Mrs. Weſtern with ſo much fury, 
as we have ſeen. 

The reader then muſt know, that 
the maid who at preſent attended on 
Sophia, was recommended by Lady 
Bellaton, with,whom ſhe had lived for 
ſome time in. the capacity of a comb- 
bruſh ; ſhe was a very ſenſible girl, and 

had received the aridteſ inſtructions to 
watch her young lady very carefully, 
Theſe inſtructions, we are ſorry to ſay, 
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were communieated to her by Mrs. 
Honour, into whoſe favour Lady Bel- 
laſton had now ſo ingratiated herſelf, 
that the violent jon which the 
2 waiting-woman had formerly 
rne to Sophia, was entirely oblite- 
rated by that great attachment which 
ſhe had to her new mittreſs. 
Now, when Mrs. Miller was depart- 
ed, Betty, (for that was the name of 
the girl) returning to her young lady, 
found her very attentively engaged in 
reading a long letter, and the viſible 
emotions which ſhe betrayed on that 
occaſion, might have well accounted 
for ſome ſuſpicions which the girl en- 
tertained ; but, indeed, they had yet 
a ſtronger foundation; for ſhe had 
overheard the whole ſcene which paſſ- 
ed between Sophia and Mrs. Miller. 
Mrs. Weſtern was acquizinted with 
all this matter by Betty; who, after 
receiving many commendations, and 
ſome rewards for her fidelity, was or- 
dered, that if the woman who brought 
the letter, came again, ſhe ſhould in- 
troduce her to Mrs. Weſtern herſelf. 
Unluckily Mrs. Miller returned at 
the very time when Sophia was engag- 
ed with his lordſhip, Betty, — 


ing to order, ſent her directly to the 


aunt; who, being miſtreſs of to — 
circumſtances relating to hat had paſſ- 
ed the day before, lie impoſed upon 
the poor woman to believe that So- 
hia 2 unicated the ot af- 
air; and fo pumped every thing out 
of her which he cod — 8 the 
letter, and relating to Jones. | 
This r creature might, indeed, 
be called fimpliciry ys She was 
one of that order of mortals, who are 
apt to believe every thing which is ſaid 
to them: to whom nature hath neither 
indulged the offenſive nor defenſive 
weapons of deceit, and who are con- 
ſtantly liable to be impoſed upon by 
any one, who will only be at the ex- 
pence of a little falſhood for that pur- 
ſe. Mrs. Weſtern having drained 
rs. Miller of all ſhe knew, which, 
indeed, was but little, -but which was 
ſufficient to make the aunt ſuſpect a 
great deal, diſmiſſed her with aſſu- 
rances .that Sophia would not ſee her, 
that ſhe would ſend-no anſwer to the 
letter, nor ever- receive another ; nor 


did the ſuffer her to depart, without 4 


trandſome ledture on the merits of an 
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name than that of procureſs. This 
diſcovery had greatly diſcom her 
temper, when coming into the apart- 
ment next to that in which the lovers 
were, ſhe overheard Sophia very warm- 
ly-proteſting againſt his lordſhip's ad- 

ſſes: at which the rage already 
kindled, burſt forth, and ſhe ruſhed in 
upon her niece in a moſt furious man · 
ner, as we have already deſcribed, to- 

ther with what paſſed at that time, 
till his lordſhip's departure. 

No ſooner was Lord Fellamar gone, 
than Mrs, Weſtern retarned to Sophia, 
wham ſhe upbraided in the moſt bitter 
terms, for the ill uſe ſhe had made of 
the confidence repoſed in her; and for 
her treachery in converſing with a man, 
with whom ſhe had o but the day 
before to bind herſelf in the moſt ſolemn 
oath, never more to have any conver- 
ſation. Sophia proteſted ſhe had main- 
tained mo ſuch converſation. * How 
« how! Miſs Weftern,* ſaid the aunt, 
will you deny yaur receiving a letter 
© from him yeſterday ?'——* A letter, 
: av 19% 9 Up hia, ſomewhat 

iz © It is not very well bred, 
« Miſs, replies the —_— to repeat 
my words, I ſay, a letter, and inſiſt 
© upon your ſhewing it me immediate- 
4 ly.*—* I fcorn a 
Sophia; I did receive a letter, but it 
as without my deſire ; and, indeed, 
* I may ſay, againſt my conſent.'— 
Indeed, i Miſs,” cries the aunt, 
you ought to be aſhamed of owning 
©. you received it at all: but where 
6 = the ** for I will ſee 1 Soph 

To this peremptory deman ia 
pauſed — before ſhe returned 
an an(werz and at laſt only excuſed 
herſelf by declaring ſhe had not the let- 
ter in her pocket, which was indeed 
true l upon which her aunt, loſing all 
manner of patience, aſked ber niece 
this ſhort queſtion, whether the would 
reſolve to marry Lord Fellamar, or no ? 
to which ſhe received the ſtrongeſt ne- 
gative, Mrs, Weſtern then replied 
with an oath, or ſomething very like 
one, that ſhe would earl 
morning deliver her back into her fa- 
ther's hand. 

hia then began to reaſon with her 


| aunt in the following manner: Why, 


Madam, muſt I of necoſſity be forced 
© to marry at all? Conſider how cruel 
* you would have thought it in your 


en caſe, and how much kinder your 
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e, Madam, faid 


WHAT HAPPENED TO MR. JONES IN 


the next - 


0 ts were in leaving you to 

«© liberty, What T one 6 fors 
« feit this liberty? I will never marry 
* contrary to my father's conſent, not 
* without aſking yours: and when 1 
© aſk the conſent of either improperly, 
© it will be then time enough to force 
© ſome other marriage upon me. 
© Can I bear to hear this, cries Mrs. 
Weſtern, * from a girl who hath now 
na letter from a murderer in her pock- 
© et Y==+ have no ſuch letter; 

© miſe you, anſwered Sophia; * and 
« if he 5 a murderer, he will ſoon be 
in no condition to give you any far» 
© ther diſturbance.” — * How! Miſs 
© Weſtern,” ſaid the aunt, * have you 
© the aſſurance to ſpeak of him in this 
* manner! to own your affection for 
« ſuch a villain to my face “ Sure, 


Madam, ſaid Sophia, you put a 


© very ſtrange conſtruftion on 
« words,' Indeed, Miſs Weſtern, 
cries the lady, I ſhall not bear this 
© uſage; you have leatnt of your.fa- 
© ther this manner of treating me; he 
* hath taught you to give me the * 
© He hath totally ruined you by his 
© falſe ſyſtem of education; and, pleaſe 
© Heaven, he ſhall have the comfort of 
* it's fruits! for, once more I declare to 
© you, that to-morrow morning I will 
© carry you back. I will withdraw all 
my forces from the field, and remain 
© henceforth, like the wiſe King of 
© Pruſſia, in a ſtate of perfect neutrali- 
ty. You are both too wile to be regu- 
* lated by my meaſures : ſo prepare 
* yourſelt ; for to-morrow morning you 
© ſhall evacuate this houſe.” ' f 
Sophia remonſtrated all ſhe could 3 


but her aunt was deaf to all ſhe faid. 


In this reſolution, therefore, we muſt 
at preſent leave her, as there ſeems to 
be no hopes of bringing her to change 
it. 


CHAP. IX. 


THE PRISON, 


R. Jonespaſſedabove twenty-four 
M — hours by bimſelf, 
unleſs when relieved by the company of 
Partridge, before Mr, Nightingale re- 
turned: not that this worthy young man 
had deſerted or forgot his friend; for, 


part of the time employed in his 


indeed, he had been much the |. wry 
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He had heard upon enquiry that the 
only perſons who had ſeen the begin · 
ning of the unfortunate rencounter, 
dez crew belonging to a man of 
> which then lay at ord. To 

: therefore he went, in ſearch 
of this crew, where he was informed 
that the men. he ſought after were all 
gone aſhore. He then traced them from 
Place to place, till at laſt he found two 
of them drinking together, with a third 
perſon, at a hedge tavern, near Alderſ- 


te. l 78. 
Nighti defired to ſpeak with 
Jones by himſelf, (for Partridge was in 
the room when he came in.) As ſoon 
as they were alone, Nightipgale taking 

- Jones. by the hand, cried, * Come, my 
4 brave friend, be not too much deject- 
<. ed-at what. I am going to tell you— 

# Lam ſorry Lam the meſſenger of bad 
news; but I think it my duty to tell 

you. - I gueſs y what that 
bad news is, (cries Jones. The 

. gentleman then is dead. 

# I hope not, anſwered Nightingale; 
he was alive this morning: though 

vill not flatter you; I fear from 

the accounts I could get, that his 

„ound is mortal. But if the affair 

be exactly as you told.it, your own 

- © remorſe would be all you would have 
* reaſon to apprehend, let what would 

„ happen; but forgive me, my dear 
Tom, if I entreat you to make the 
# worſt of your ſtory to your friends. 
I diſguiſe any thing to us, you 
wil only be an enem ar Jack, % 


What reaſon, my dear Jack, have 
L ever given you, ſaid Jones, © to 
#' ſtab me with ſo cruel a ſuſpician ?* 
Have patience," cries Nightingale, 
and I will tell you all. After the 
4 molt diligent enquiry I could make, 
4 I at laſt met with two of the fellows 
© who were preſent at this unhappy ac- 
© cident;z and 1 am ſorry to ſay, they 
© do not relate the ſtory ſo much in 
* your favour as you yourſelf have 
told it, Why, what do they ſay ?* 
cries Jones, * Indeed, what I am ſorry 
to repeat; as I am afraid of the con- 
ſequence of it to you. They ſay, 
that they were at too great a diftance 
to overhear any words that paſſed 
between you; but they both agree 
4 that the firſt blow was given by you. 
+ Then, upon my foul, * anſwered 
Jones, they injure me. He not only 


A &ruch me firſt, but Eruck me with- 


EY 


. Fane 4 
Oy 1 
. * 
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out the Jeaſt 2 What 
-£ ſhould induce thoſe villains to accuſe 
me 92 Nay, that I cannot 
£ gueſy,” Nightangale ; and if 
< you yourſelf, and I am ſo hear. 
* tily your friend, cannot conceive a 
© reaſon why wy Mould  belye you, 
5 2 3 2 court 
© of juſtice be able to aſſign, w 

© ſhould not believe them? I — 


T the queſtion to them —— times, 


© and fo did another eman who 
« was preſent, who, I believe, is a 
© ſea-faring man, and who really act- 
© ed a very friendly part by you; for 
© he begged them often to conſider, 
© that there was the life of a man in 
© the caſe; and aſked them over and 
over, if they were certain to which 
they both anſwered, that they were, 
c would abide by their evidence 
© upon oath, For Heaven's fake, my 
© dear friend, recolle& yourſelf! for if 
© this ſhould appear to be the fact, it 
© will be your buſineſs to think in 
© time of making the beſt of your inte- 
© reſt, I would not ſhock you; but you 


know, I believe, the ſeverity of the 


© law, whatever verbal provocations 
© may haye been given you. “ Alas! 
my friend, cries Jones, © what inte- 
© rett hath ſuch a wretch as I? beſides, 
do you think I would even wiſh to 


live with the reputation of a murder 


er? If I had any friends, (as, alas 
© I have none) could I have the confi · 
© dence to ſolicit them to ſpeak in the 
© behalf of a man condemned for the 
© blackeſt crime in human nature? be- 
© lieve me, I have no ſuch hope; but I 
C 2 reliance on I. 2 ſtill 
« greatly ſuperior ; whi am 
© certain, afford me all the prutection 
T merit.“ | | 

He then concluded with, many ſo- 
lemn and vehement proteſtations of the 
truth of what he had at firſt aſſerted, 

The 1 af CORES was — 
again gered, and began to incline 
— 12 friend; when Mrs. Miller 


a , and made a-ſorrowful repe 

of the ſucceſs of her embaſly z which 
when Jones had heard, he cried out 
moſt heroically, Well, my friend, I 
© am now indifferent as to what fhall 
2 , at leaſt with regard to my 
© life ; and if it be the will of Heaven 
© that I ſhall make an atonement with 
© that for the blood Lhave ſpilt, Lbope 


© the Divine Goodneſs Will ane. dq 


« ſuffer 
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© faffer my honour to be cleared, and 
© that the words of a dying man at 
4 leaſt will be believed, ſo far as to 
« ;ultify his character.“ wer 
A vety mournful ſcene now paſſed 
between the priſoner and his friends ; 

which, as few readers would have, 
* pleaſed to be preſent, ſo few, I 
believe, will deſire to hear it particu- 
larly related. We will, therefore, paſs 
on to the entrance of the turnkey, who 
acquainted Jones, that there was a la- 
dy without who deſired to ſpeak with 
tim, .when he was at leiſure, ; 

© Jones declared his ſurprize at this 
meſſage. He ſaid, be knew no lady. 
in the world hom he could poſſibly 
xpect to ſes there, However, as he 
no reaſon to decline ſeeing any 
perſon, Mrs. Miller and Mr. Nightin- 
gale preſently took their leave, and he 
gave orders to have the lady admitted. 

If Jones was Turprized at the news 
of a_viſit from a lady, how greatly 
was be aſtoniſhed when he diſcovered 
this lady to be no other than Mrs, 
Waters] In this atoniſhment, then, we 
ſhall Jeave him a while, in order to 
cure the ſurprize of the reader, who 
will likewiſe, probably, not à little 
wonder at the arrival of this lady. 

, Who this Mrs, Waters was, the 
reader pretty well knows; what ſhe 
was, he mult be 1 ſatisfied. 
He will therefore be pleaſed to remem- 
ber, that this lady departed from Up- 
ton in the ſame coach with Mr. Fitz - 
patrick and the other Iriſh gentleman, 
2 their company travelled to the 
ath. 

Now there was 2 certain office in 
the gift of Mr. Fitzpatrick at that 
Ge Vargas, namely, that of a wife; 
for the lady who had lately filled that 
office had religned, or at leaſt deſerted 
her duty, Mr. Fi ick therefore, 


having thoroughly examined Mrs, 


Waters on, the road, found her ex- 
tremely fit for the place, which, on 
her arrival at Bath, he preſently con- 
ferred upon her, and ſhe without any 
ſcruple accepted. As hufband and 
wife this gentleman and lady continued 
together all the time they ſtayed at 
Bath; and as huſbagd and wife they 


arrived together in town. 

Whether Mr. Fitzpatrick was ſo 
wiſe a man as not to part with one good 
thing till he had ſecured another, 
which he had at preſent anly a proſpe& 


* 
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© teſt, Mr. * Cays the, © I 
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of regaining j or whether Mrs. Waters, 
ball fo well diſcharged her office, that, 
he intended ſtill to retain her as princi« 
pal, and to make his wife (as is often, 
the caſe) only her deputy, I will not 
ſay ; but certain it is, he never men- 
tioned his wife to her, communi- 
cated to her the letter given him b 
* 1 , nor 5 75 bined 
is e © ing his wife 
much ts did ks ever 3 the 
name of Jones. For though he in- 
tended to fight with him wherever he 
et him, he did not imitate thoſe pru- 
ent perſons who think a wife, a mo- 
ther, a ſiſter, or ſometimes a whole. 
family, the ſafeſt ſeconds on theſe oc - 
cafions. The firſt account, therefore, 
which ſhe had of all this, was deliver - 
ed to her from his lips, after be was, 
brought home from the tavern where, 
his wound had been dreſſed. _, 
As Mr. Fitzpatrick, however, had 


not the cleareſt way of telling a ſtory at, 


any time, and was now, perhaps, a little, 
more confuſed than uſual, it was ſome, 
time before ſhe diſcovered, that the gen - 
tleman who had given him this woun 
was the very ſame perſon from whom 
her heart had received a wound, whi 
though not of a mortal Kind, was yet 
ſo deep, that it had left a conſiderable. 
ſcar behind it. But no ſooner was ſhe. 
acquainted that Mr. Jones himſelf was, 
the man who had been committed ta 
the Gate-houſe for this ſuppoſed mur- 
der, than ſhe took the firſt opportunity, 
of committing Mr. Fitzpatrick to the 
care of his nurſe, and ed away, 
to viſit the conqueror. — 


Sbe now entered the room wich an 


air of gaiety, which received an im- 
mediate check from the melanchaly aſ- 

& of pany, Jones, who ſtarted and, 
lefſed himſelf when he ſaw her. Up-, 
on which ſhe ſaid, * Nay, I do not, 
wonder at your ſurprize;_ I believe 
© you did not expect to ſee me; for 
few gentlemen are troubled. here, 
«© with viſits from any lady, unleſs 2 
wife. You ſee the power you have 
© over me, Mr. Jones. Indeed, I lit- 
© tle thought, when we parted at Up- 
© ton, that our next meeting would 


„ haye been in ſuch a place. In- 
0 Me 25 ILmuſt 


© look upon this viſit as kind; few 
will follow the miſerable, eſpecially 
© to ſuch diſmal habitations. 1 pro · 
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„ hardly perſuade myſelf you are the 


© fame ble fellow I ſaw at 998 
„ ton. Y» your face is more miſe - 
© rable than apy dungeon in the uni- 
verſe! What can be the matter with 

© you 7—t I thought, Madam," faid 


ones, as you knew of my being 


bere, you knew'the unhappy reaſon. 
Pugh, ſays he, © you have pinked 
._- bY, n 

a man in à due], that's all!” Jones 
>prefſed ſome indignation at this le- 
vity, and ſpoke” with the utmoſt con- 
trition for what, had Happened. To 
which the anſwered, * Well then, Sir, 
ff you take it ſo much to heart, I 
© will relieve you; the gentleman is 
< not dead; 144, 1 am prett confi- 


C dent, is in no danger ing. 
, - © The ſurgeon 1084, who 4 40 ed” 


© him, was a young fellow, and ſeem- 
© ed defirous of repreſenting. his caſe 
© to be as bad as pollible, that he might 
© have the more honour from curm 

© him; but the King's ſurgeon hat 

© ſeen him fince, and ſays, unleſs from 
© a fever, of which there are at pre- 
© ſent no . oms, he apprehends not 
4 the | anger of life.“ Jones 
great fatisfaftion in his coun- 


ſhewed 
tenance at this report; u 
aſh: the truth of it, adding, By 
© the moſt extraordinary accident in 
* the world I lodge at the ſame houſe, 


© and have ſeen mntleman; and I 
E 8 you he doth you juſtice, and 
© fays, whatever be the conſequence, 
© that he was entirely the e r, and 
that you was not in the leaſt to blame. 
Jones expreſſed the utmoſt ſatisfac- 
tion at the account which Mrs. Wa- 
ters brought him. He then informed 
Her of many things. which ſhe well 
Knew before; as who Mr, Fitzpatrick 
was, the occaſion of his reſentment, 
c. helikewiſc told her ſeveral facts of 
which ſhe was ignorant, as the adven- 
ture of the muff, and other particulars, 
concealing only the name of Sophia. 
He then lamented the follies and vices 
ef wich he had been guilty; every 
one of which, he ſaid, had been at- 
tended with ſuch ill conſequences, 


'END OF THE SEVENTEENTH BOOK. 


which ſhe * 


the enſuing book, 


- HISTORY... OF, A FOUNDLING, 


that he ſhould be unpardonable if he 
did 1 arning, and quit thoſe 
vicious courſes for the future. He 
lattly concluded, with aſſuring her of 
his reſolution to fin no more, leſt a 
worſe thing ſhould happen to him. 
Mrs, Waters with great pleaſantry 
ridiculed all this, as the effects of low 
2 and confinement. She repeated 
ome witticiſms about the devil when 
he «vas ict, and told him, ſhe doubt- 
ed not but ſhortly to ſee him at liberty 
and as lively a fellow as ever: * And 
© then,” ſays ſne, I don't queſtion. 


but your conſcience will be ſafely de- 


© livered of all thoſe qualms that it is 
© now ſo ſick in breeding.” 

Many more things of this kind ſhe 
uttered, ſome of which it would do 
her no great honour, in the opinion of 


ſome readers, to remember; nor are we 


quite certain but that the anſwers made 
by Jones would be treated with ridi- 
cule by others. We ſhall therefore, 
po. pb $ the reſt of this converſation 
and, only obſerve, that it ended at la 
with perfect innacence, and much more 
to the ſatis faction of Jones than of the 
lady: for the former was greatly tran- 
rted with the'news ſhe had brought 
nim; but the latter was not altogether 
ſo pleaſed with we penitential behavi- 
our of a man, whom the had at her 
firſt interview conceived a very diffe- 
rent opinion of from what ſhe now en- 
tertained of him. 
Thus the — occaſioned by 
the report of Mr. Nightingale was 
ty well effaced ; but the dejection 
into which Mrs. Miller had thrown 
him, ſtill continued: the account ſhe 
ve, ſo well tallied with the words of 
ophia herſelf in her letter, that he 
made not the leaſt doubt but that ſhe 
had diſcloſed his letter to her aunt, and 
had taken a fixed reſolution to abandon 
him. The torments this thought gave 
him, were to be equalled only by a 
piece of news which fortune had yet 
in ore for him; and which we ſhall 
communicate in. the ſecond chapter of 
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BOOK XVII. 


CONTAINING ABOUT six DAYS, 


CRAP. L 
A FAREWEL ro THE READER, 
E are now, reader, ar- 
rived at the laſt Rage of 
W our long journey. As 
we have, therefore, tra- 
velled together through 
f ſo many » let us 
behave to one another like fellow- 
travellers in a ſtage-coach, who have 
paſſed ſeveral days in company of each 
other ; and who, notwithſtanding a 
bickerings or little animoſities whi 
may have occurred on the road, gene- 
rally make all 
for the laſt time, 1nto their vehicle with 
chearfulneſs and good- humour; fince 
after this ne ſtage, it may poſſibly 
ha to us, as it commonly happens 
to to meet more. 
As I have here taken up this ſimile, 
give me leave to carry it a little far- 
ther. I intend, then, in this lat book, 
to imitate the good company I have 
mentioned, in their laſt journey, Now, 
it is well known, that all jokes and 
raillery are at this time laid aſide: 
whatever characters any of the paſſen- 
gers have, for the jeſt-lakeyiperionated 


en the road, are now thrown off, and 


at laſt, and mount, 


the ſtory, 2 


the converſation is uſually plain and 
ſerious. N 
In the ſame manner, if I have now 
and then, in the courſe of this work, 
indulged any pleaſantry for thy enter- 
tainment, here lay it down. 
The variety of matter, indeed, which 
I ſhall be obliged to cram into this 
book, will afford no room for any of 
thoſe ludicrous ' obſervations which I 
have elſewhere made, and which may 
ſometimes, perhaps, have prevented 
thee from taking a nap when it was 
inning to ſteal upon thee. In this 
laſt book, thou wilt find nothing (or 
at moſt very little) of that nature; all 
will be plain narrative only: and indeed 
when thou haſt peruſed the many great 
events which this book will produce, 
thou wilt think the number of 
contained in it, ſcarce ſufficient to tell 


And now, my friend, I take this 
1 (as I ſhall have no other) 
of heartily wiſhing thee well, If I 
have been an entertaining c nion 
to thee, I promiſe thee, it is what L 
have defired. If in any thing I have 
offended, it was really without any 
intention. Some things, perhaps, here 


' faid, may have hit thee, or thy friends; 


but I do moſt ſolemnly declare, they 
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amon lex ſtories of me, that thou 


 waſt to travel with a very ſcurrilous 


fellow: but whoevet told thee ſo, did 


me an injury. No man deteſts and 
deſpiſes ſcurrility, more than myſelf ; 
nor hath any man more reaſon; for 


none hath ever been treated with more ;- 


and what is a very ſevere fate, I have 
had ſome of the abuſive writings of thoſe 
very men, fathered upon me; Who, in 
other of their works, have abuſed me 
themſelves, with the utmoſt virulence. 

All theſe works, however, I am 
well convinced, will be dead before 
this page ſhall offer itſelf to thy per- 
uſal: for, however ſhort the period 
may beg of my own ormances, 
they will moſt probably outlive their 
own infirm author, and the weakly 
productions of his abuſive contempo- 


raries. 
C H A P. II. 
'GONTAINING A VERY TRAGICAL 


WW ILE jones was emplo 

<A in thoſe unpleaſant medita- 
tions, with which we left him torment- 
ing himſelf, Partridge came ftumbling 
into the room, with Ris face paler than 
aſhes, his eyes fixed in his head, his 
hair ſtanding an end, and every limb 
trembling. In ſhort, he looked as he 
would have done, had he ſeen a ſpectre, 
og he, indeed, been a ſpectre him- 


Jones, who was little ſubject to 
r, could not avoid being ſomewhat 
ſhocked at this ſudden appearance. He 
did, indeed, himſelf change colour, 


and his voice a little faukered, while 


he aſked him what was the matter. 


I hope, Sit, ſaid Partridge, ® you +* me. 0 


© wilt not be with me. Indeed, 
„ aid ud liſten, but I was obliged to 
© ſtay in the outward room. I am 
« ſure I win 1 had been a hundred 
* miley off, rather than have heard 
© whit I have heard. — Why, what 
© is the matter? ſaid Jones. The 
matter, Fir? O good Heaven ' an- 
ſwered Pattridge, © was that woman 
5 who is juſt gone out, the wo- 
man who was with you at Upton?" 
—* She was, Partridge," cries Jones. 
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you really, Sir, o- 06 bed 
woman ?*. ſaid he, tremb - 
Tam af ls, wha 
5 tween. us, is no ſecret id, Jones, 
6 Nay, pray, dir, Tan Heaven's 
© ſake, Sir, anſwer me!" cries Par- 
tridge. You knew 1 did,” cries 
Jones. Why, then, the Lord have 
s mercy upon our ſoul, and forgive 
£ you!” cries idge z © but as ſure 
© as I ſtand here alive, you have been 
© a-bed with your own mother!” 
Upon theſe words, Jones became in 
a moment, a r picture of horror 
than Partridge himſelf. He was, in- 
deed, for ſome time, ſtruck dumb with 
amazement, and both ftood ſtaring 
wildly at | At laſt, his 
words found way; and, in an inter- 
rupted yoice, he ſaid— How! how! 
* what's this you tell me Nay, 
Sir, cries Partridge,. I have not 
breath left enough to tell you now 
but what J have Rad, is moſt certainly 
true: that woman who now went 
out, is your own mother. How un- 
mo was it for you, Sir, that I did 
not happen to ſee her at that time, 
to have prevented it! Sure the devil 
himſelf muſt have contrived to bring 
about this wickedneſs.” 
Sure, ' cries Jones, 4 Fortune will 
never have done with me, till ſhe 
hath driven me to diftraftion, But 
why do I blame Fortune ? I am my- 
ſelf the cauſe of all my miſery. All 
the dreadful miſchiets which have 
befallen me, are the conſequences 
only of my own folly and vice. 
What thou haſt told me, Partridge, 
hath almoſt deprived me of my ſenſes. 
And was Mrs. Waters, then—But 
why do I aſk! e muſt cer - 
tainly know her. If thou haſt any 
affection for me; nay, if thod haſt 
any pity, let me beſeech thee to fetch 
© this miſerable woman back again to 
Heaven! Iticeft—with 
© mother To what am I reſerved?” 
Mah fell into the moſt violent and 
rantick agonies bf grief and deſpair, 
in which Partridge declared he would 
not leave him: but at laſt, having 
vented the firſt torrent of paſſion, he 
came à little to himſelf; and then, 
having acquainted Partridge that he 
would find this wretched woman in the 
ſame houſe here the wounded gentle- 
man was Igdged, he diſpatched him in 
queſt of her, 1. 
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£ his memory, by turni 
at Upton, in the ninth book, he will 
be a 


and Mrs. Waters, when the ſpent a 
whole day there with Mr. Jones. In- 
ſtances of this kind, we may frequent- 
ly obſerve in life; where the greateſt 


events are produced by a nice train of 


little circumſtances: and more than 
one example of this be diſcovered 
by the accurate eye, in this our hiſtory, 
| a fruitleſs ſearch, of two or 
three hours, Partridge returned back 
to his maſter, without having ſeen 
Mrs. Waters. Jones, who was in 2 


ſtate of deſperation at his delay, was 


almoſt raving mad, when he brought 
him this account. He was not long, 
however, in this condition, before 


received the following letter. 
© SR, 
; s * 
© QUINCE RE T have ſcen a 
* gentleman, from whom I have 


«© learnt ſomething concerning you, 
© which greatly ſurprizes and affects 
© me: but as I have not, at preſent, 
© leiſure to communicate a matter of 
© ſuch high importance, you mult ſu- 
© ſpend your curiofity till our next 
© meeting, which ſhall be the firſt mo- 
ment J am able to ſee you. O Mr. 
Jones, little did I think, when I 
< paſſed that happy day at Upton, the 
reflection upon which, is like to em- 
© bitter all my future life, who it was 
© to whom I owed ſuch perfe& happi- 
© neſs. Believe me to be everfincere- 
© ly, your unfortunate | 

J. WATERS, 


© P. K. I would ha u comfort 
6 8 as much . Vetible; for 
Mr. Fi 
danger; fo that whatever other grie- 
vous crimes you may have to repent 
© of, the guilt of blood is not among 
© the number,” 


Jones having received the letter, let 
it drop (for he was unable to hold it, 


and, indeed, had ſcarce the uſe of an 
one of his faculties.) Partridge too 
it up, and having received conſent, b 

— nor had 


llence, read it h 


ursggav or 4 FoUNDLING. 
It the reader will g to refrem 
ng id the ſcene 
to admire the many ſtrange ac- 


dab which unfortunately t- 
ed any interview between Partridge 


ick is in no manner of 


457. 
upon him a leſs' ſenſible effect. The 
eil, and not the pen, ſhould de- 
cribe the horrors which ap in 
both their countenances. While 
both remained ſpeeechleſs, the turn- 
entered the room, and without 
taking any notice of what ſufficiently 
diſcovered” itſelf in the faces of them 
both, acquainted Jones, that a man 
without Jeſired to ſpeak with him. 
This perſon was preſently introduced, 
and was no other than Black Georges 
As fights of horror were not fo u- 
— Try were to the 
turnkey, inſtantly ſaw the great 
diſorder which appeared in the face of 
Jones. This he imputed to the acci- 
dent that had happened, which was 
rted in the very worſt light in Mr. 
eſtern's family; he concluded, there- 
fore, that the gentleman was dead, and 
that Mr. Jones was in a fair way of 
coming to a ſhameful end. A thought 
which gave him much uneaſineſs: for 
George was of a compaſſionate diſpo- 
ſition; and, notwithſtanding a ſmall 
breach of friendſhip which he had been 
over-tempted to commit, was, in the 
main, not inſenſible of the obligations 
he had formerly received from Mr. 


Jones. d 
The fellow, therefore, ſcarce 
refrained from a tear at the preſent 


fight. He told Jones he was heartil 
ſorry for his misfortunes, and 
him to conſider, if he could be of any 
manner of ſervice. * Perhaps, Sir,” 
ſaid = you may =_ a little _ 
© ter of money u is occaſion; 1 
C — do, Sir, — little I have, is 
© heartily at your ſervice. > 
Jones ſhook him very heartily by the 
hand, and gave him many thanks for 
the kind offer he had made; but an- 
ſwered, he had not the leaſt want of 


that kind. Upon which, George be- 
gan to preſs his ſervices more eagerly © 


than before.” Jones again thanked 
him, with aſſurances that he wanted 
nothing, which was in the power of 
any man living to give. Come, 
© come, my good maſter, anfwered 

„ do not take the matter fo 
© much to heart. Things may end 
© better that you imagine; to be ſure, 
«© you an't the firſt gentleman who hath 
0 Lilled a man, and yet come off. 
Vou are wide of the matter, George, 
ſaid Partridge, © the gentleman is not 
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Cs 
_ maſter, at preſent, for he is. 
— bled about a matter, n 
not in your to do him a 
„ Food. You don't know what 

may be able to do, Mr. Partridge,” 
anſwered George; if his concern 


©. gbout my lady, I have ſome 
© news: to hell my 


| — What 
© do. you ſay, Mr. ?* cxies 


Jones: “ Hach any thing lately hap- haps 


* pened in which m hia is con- 
© cerned -M Ar. dares 
© ſuch a "m_ 7 122 * — 
© prophanely ! — I hope i 

© yours yet, anſwered George. Why, 
« yes, Sir, I have ſomething to tell 
© you about her. Madam Weſtern 
© hath juſt brought Madam Sophia 
© home, and there hath been a terrible 
© to do. I could not poſſibly learn 
- ©: the very right of it; but my maſter, 
* he bath been in a vaſt big paſſion, 
©. and ſo was Madam Weſtern; and IT 
4 heard her ſay, as ſhe went out of 
© doars into her chair, that ſhe would 
© never. ſet her foot in maſter's houſe 
© again, I don't know what's the 
7 matter, not I; but every thing was 
© very quiet when I came out; but 
© Robin, who waited at ſupper, faid 
© he had never ſeen the ſquire, for a 
© long while, in ſuch good humour 
© wi Foung Madam; that he kiſſed 
© her ſev times, and ſwore ſhe 
£ ſhould be her own miſtreſs, and he 
never would think of confining her 
© any more. I thought this news would 
© pleaſe you, and ſo I flipped out, 
© though it was ſo late, to inform you 
5 of it. Mr. Jones aſſured George, 
that it did greatly pleaſe him; tor 
though he ſhould never more preſume 
to lift his eyes towards that incom- 
Parable creature, nothing could fo 
much relieve. his miſery, as the ſatis- 


action he ſhould always have in 
== hearing of her welfare. 


The reſt of the converſation which 
paſſed at the viſit, is not important 
enough to be here related. The rea- 
der will, therefore, forgive us this 
abrupt breaking off, — be pleaſed 
to hear how this great good will of 

ghter was 


— ſquire Ava his 

ougat about. : 

Mrs, Weſtern, on her firſt arrival 
at her brother's lodging, began to ſet 
forth the great honours and advan- 
tages which would accrue to the fami- 


* 


% 


which there enſued between them both 
ſo warm a bout at altercation, that per- 


the regions of Billin never 
equalled it, In the heat 4 5 ſcold- 
ing, Mrs, Weſtern departed, and bad, 
conſequently, no leiſure to acquaint ber 
brother with the letter which Sophi 
received, which might have ly 
uced ill effects z but, to. ſaꝝ truth, 
believe it never once red to her 
memory at this time. 
When Mrs, Weſtern was gone, $0. 
phia, who had been hitherto filent, as 
well indeed from neceſſity as inclina- 
tion, began to return the compliment 
which her father had made her, in 
taking her _ againſt her aunt, by 
taking his likewiſe againſt the lady. 
This was the firſt time of her ſo doing, 
and it was in the higheſt degree accept- 
able to the ſquire. Again, he remem- 
bered that Mr. Allworthy had ipfifted 
on an entire relinquiſhment of all vio- 
lent means; and, indeed, as he made 
no doubt but that Jones would be 
hanged, he did not in the leaſt queſ- 
tion ſucceeding with his daughter by 
fair means; he now, therefore, once 
more gave a looſe to his natural fond- 
neſs for her; which had ſuch an effect 
on the dutiful, grateful, tender and af - 
fectionate heart of Sophia, that, had 
her honour given to Jones, and ſome - 
thing elle, perhaps, in which he was 
concerned, been removed, I much 
doubt whether ſhe would not have ſa- 
crificed herſelf to a man ſhe did not like, 
to have obliged her father. She pro- 
miſed him, ſhe would make it the whole 
buſes of her life to oblige him, we 
would never any man againſt 
his conſent ; which brought the old 
man fo near to his higheſt happineſs, 
that he was reſolved to take the other 
ſep, and went to bed compleatly drunk. 
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CHAP. III. 


ALLWORTHY VISITS OLD NIGHT> 
INV GATE; WITH A $STRANGE DIS» 
COVERY THAT HE MAPRE OY 


THAT QCCASL 
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HE morning aſter theſe thi 
; T had rs Allworthy 
| went, according to his promiſe, to vi- 
fit old Nightingale, with whom his 
authority was fo great, that after hav- 
ing fat with him three hours, he at laſt 
ailed with him to conſent to ſee 


is fon. 
Here an accident happened of a very 
extraordinary kind ; one, indeed, of 
thoſe ſtrange chances, whence very good 
and grave men. have concluded, that 
Providence often interpoſes in the diſ- 
covery of the molt ſecret villainy, in 
order to caution men from quitting 
the paths of honeſty, however warily 
they tread in thoſe of vice. | 

Mr. Allworthy, at his entrance into 
Mr. Nightingale's, (aw Black George; 
he took no notice of him, nor did 
Black George imagine he had per- 
ceived him. However, when their con- 
verſation on the principal point was 
over; Allworthy aſked Nightingale, 
whether he knew one George Seagrim, 
and what buſineſs he came to his 
houſe. Ves, anſwered: Nightingale, 
© I know him very, well; and a moſt 
extraordinary fellow he is, who, in 
© theſe days, hath been able to. hoard 
© up 500 |. from renting a very (mall 
C = of zo l. a year.! And is this 
© the ſtory which he hath told you ?” 
cries Allworthy. * Nay, it is true, I 
* promiſe you, ſaid Nightingale; for 
C have tha money now in my own 
© hands, in five bank=bills, which I 
am ta lay out, either in a mortgage, 
© ar in {ome 
England.“ The bank-bills were no 
ſooner produced, at Allworthy's deſire, 
than he bleſſed bimſelf at the ſtrange- 
neſs. of the diſcovery, He preſently 
told Nightingale, that theſe bank-bills 
were formerly his ; and then acquaint- 


are no men who complain mare of the 
frauds of buſineſs, than highwaymen, 
meſters, and other thieves. o 


exelaim againſt the frauds of gameſters, 
&c. as. ulurers, brokers, and other 
thieves of this kind ; whether it be, that 
the one way of cheating is a diſcoun- 
tenance op reflection u the other, or 
that money, which is the common miſ- 
treſs of all cheats, makes them regard 
each other in the light of rivals; but 
Nightingale no ſooner heard the — 
chan he exclaimed agzinſt the fellow in 


5 A 2 tn . 
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urchaſe in the north of 


ed him with the whole affair. As there 


ind; fo there are none who ſo bitterly . 


* ſervice to hun. A 
i | 5. the 


2 of All worthy had beſtowed on 
un. | 7 
Allworthy defired Nightingale to re- 
tain bath the mon the ſecret, till 
he ſhould hear * from him; and 
if he ſhould in the mean time fee the 
fellow, that he would not take the leaſt 
notice to him of the diſcovery which 
he had made, He then returned to 
his lodgings, where he found Mrs. 
Miller in a. very dejected condition, on + 
account of the information ſhe had re- 
ceived from her ſon-in-law. Mr. All- 
warthy, with great chearfulneſs, told 
her, that he much good news to 
communicate; and, with little farther - 
— acquainted her, that he had - 
rought Mr. Nightingale to conſent to 
ſee his ſon ; and did not in the leaſt 
doubt to effect a perfect reconciliation 
between them; though he found the 
father more ſoured by another accident 
of the ſame kind, which had happened 
in his family. He then mentioned the 
running away of the uncle's daugh- 
ter, which he had been told by the 
old gentleman, and which Mrs. Mi- 
ler, and her ſon-in-law, did not yet 
know. 
The reader may ſuppoſe Mrs, Mik- 
ler received this account with gueae * 
thankfulneſs, and no leſs, ſure ; 
but ſo uncommon was her riendſip 
to Jones, that I am not certain whe- 
ther the uneaſineſs ſhe ſuffered for his 
ſake, did not overbalance her fatisfac- 
tion, at hearing a piece of news tend- 
ing ſo much to the happineſs of her 
own family nor even this v 
news, as it remi her of the obli- 
gations ſhe had to Jones, did not hurt 
as well as pleaſe her; when her grate- 
ful heart ſaid to ber, * While my own. 
family is happy, how miſerable is the  . » 
© poor creature, to whoſe generofity w 
6 22 beginning of all this law 4 
pineſs l | 
Allworthy having left her a little 
while to chew the cud (if I may uſe 
that expreſſion)” on thaſe firſt tidings, 
tald her, he had ſtill ſomething more. 
ta impart, which. he believed would 
give her pleaſure. I think, faid-he, 
© I have diſcovered a pretty conſidera- 
dle treaſure belonging to the young: 
s 2 your friend; but, per- 
* haps, indeed, his preſent ſituatios 
* may be ſuch, that it will be of no 
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the ſpeech gave Mrs. Miller to un- patience to let the young gepfleman | 
derftand oh bas meant; and — tn niſh his ſpeech, before 
ſwered with a figh, I hope not, Sir.” him, ſaying, O Sir! Mr. Nightingale 
— 1 ſo too,” cries Allworthy, bringe great news about poor Mr. 
« with all my heart ; but my nephew * Jones ! he hath been to ſee the wound- 
© told me this morning, he had heard * ed gentleman, who is out of all dan. 
6 8 bad account of the affair.'— * ger of death ! and, what is more, de- 
| C Heaven, Sir!” ſaid the, «© Well, clares he fell upo E Mr. Jones 
. . « muſt not ſpeak; and yet it is cer-himſelf, and beat him. I am ſure, 
© © tainly very hard to be obliged to hold Sir, you would not have Mr. Jones 
© one's 5 when one hear: — de a coward, If I was a man my- 
Madam, faid' Allworthy, © you may * ſelf, T am ſure if any man was to 
| © ſay whatever you pleaſe; you know * firike me, I ſhould draw my ſword. 
© me too well, to think I have a pre- — Do pray, my dear, tell Mr. All- 
© fudice againſt one; and, as for © worthy, tell him all yourſelf!” Night- 
mat young man, I aſſure you I ſhould ingale then confirmed what Mrs. Mil- 
© be heartily 17m to find he could ler had ſaid; and concluded with ma- 
« kequyit himſelf of every thing, and ny handſome things of Jones, who was, 
þ 0 8 of this ſad affair, You he ſaid, one of the beſt · natured fel- 
'« can teſtify the affection I have for- lows in the world, and not in the leaſt 
* merly borne him. The world, I know, inclinedto be quarrelſome. Here Night- 
« cenſured me for loving bim ſo much. _— was going to ceaſe, when Mrs. 
I did not withdraw that affection from iller again be him to relate all 
* him without thinking I had the juſteſt the many dutiful expreſſions he had 
© cauſe. Believe me, Mrs. Miller, I heard him make uſe of towards Mr. 
© ſhould be glad to find I have been Allworthy, © To ſay the utmoſt good 
© miſtaken.” Mrs. Miller was going © of Mr, Allworthy,” cries Nightin- 
eagerly to reply, when a ſervant ac- gale, © is doing no more than ſtrict 
uaiuted her, that a gentleman without © juſtice, and can have no merit in it; 
defired to ſpeak with her immediately, * but, indeed, I muſt ſay, no man can 
Allworthy then enquired for his ne- be more ſenſible of the obligations 
3 — 5 was told that he had been for he hath to ſo good a man, than is 
'$ * time in his room, with the gentle- © poor Jones. Indeed, Sir, I am con- 
1 man who uſed to come to him; and *-vinced the weight of your diſplea- 
3 hom Mr. Allworthy gueſſing rightly * ſure is the heavieſt burden he lies 
to be Mr. Dowling, he defired Reba, © under; He hath often lamented it 
to ſpeak with him, © to me, and hath as often proteſted in 
n Dowling attended, Allwor- the moft folemn manner, he hath 
thy put the caſe of the bank-notes to * never been intentionally guilty of 
kim, without ing any name; any offence towards you] nay, he 
and aſked in what ner ſuch a per- *©* hath ſworn, he would rather die a 
fon might be puniſhed. To which © thouſand deaths, than he would have 
Dowling anſwered, he thou ht he might © his conſcience upbraid him with one 
de indicted on the Black but ſaid, * diſreſpe&ful, ungrateful, or undu- 
At it was a matter of ſome nicety, it * tiful thought towards you. But I 
„would be proper to go to cdunſel. He * aſk pardon, Sir; I am afraid I pre- 
- nid, he was to attend counſel preſent- * ſume to intermeddle too far in ſo 


p - 


* ly, upon an affair of Mr, Weſtern's, tender a point. You bave ſpoke 
* and if Mr. Allworthy pleaſed, he * no more than what a chriſtian ought,” : 
would lay the caſe befor them. This cries Mrs. Miller, © Indeed, Mr. Night- . 

at agreed to; and then Mrs. Miller * ingale,* anſwered Allworthy, I ap- g 

"64h ing the door, cried, I aſk par- Wo your [generous friendſhip, and : 

daun, I did not know you had com- I wiſh he may merit it of you. 1 : 
«* pany” but 'Allworthy deſired her to * confeſs, I am glad to hear the re- g 
come in, ſaying, he had finiſhed his * port you bring from this unfortu- l 
buſineſs. Upon which Mr. Dowling nate 2 . and if that matter 
withdrew, and Mrs. Miller introduc © ſhould turn out to be as you repre- ö 
Mr. Nightingale the younger, to re- * ſent it (and, indeed, I doubt no- - 
turn thanks for the great kindneſs done * thing of what you ſay) I may, per a 


him by Allworthy; but ſhe had ſcarce hape, in time, be brought | rome 


| 


« 


* bottorthan lavely T have gle young 
man: for, 


| this tlewoman 
« here, nay, all - Bore pet can wit- 
« neſs that I loved him as dearly as if 
« he had been my own ſon, , Indeed, 
I have conſidered him as a child ſent 
* by Fortune to my care. I ſtill re- 
© member the innocent, the helpleſs 
« ſituation in which I found him. I 
c feel the tender preſſure of his little 
hands at this moment. He was m 
4 darling; indeed, he was!' At whi 


words ceaſed, and the tears ſtood 
in his eyes. 
A anſwer which Mrs. Miller 


made may lead us into freſh matters, 
we will here to account for the 
viſible alteration in Mr. Allworthy's 
mind, and the abatement of his an 
to Jones, Revolutions of this kind, it 
is do frequently occur in hiſto- 
ries and dramatick writers, for no other 
reaſon; than becauſe the hiſtory or play 
draws to a concluſion, and are juſtified 
by authority of authors; yet, though 
we inſiſt upon as much authority as 
any author whatever, we ſhall uſe this 
power very ſparingly, and never but 
when we are driven to it by neceſſity ; 
which we do not at preſent foreſee will 
n in this work. 

his alteration, then, in the mind 
of Mr. Allworthy, was occafioned by 
a letter he had juſt received from Mr. 
Square, and which we ſhall give the 
reader in the beginning of the next 


AS 
CHAP. Iv. 


CONTAINING TWO LETTERS IN 
VERY DIFFERENT STILES. 


© MY WORTHY FRIEND, 


T Informed you in my laſt, that I 
« was forbidden the uſe of the 
© waters, as they were found by ex- 
© perience rather to encreaſe than 

© the ſymptoms of my diſtemper. I 
* muſt now acquaint you with a pi 

© of news, which, I believe, will af- 
* flit my friends more than it hath 
" atflifted me. Dr. Harrington and 
© Dr, Breweſter have inf me, that 
© there iy no hopes of my recovery. 


5 uſe of philoſophy is to learn to 
© die, I will not, fore, ſo far 
* © diſgrace mine, as to ſhew any ſur - 
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© I have ſomewhere read, that the 


ancient or modern philoſ, 
The aſſurance it gives us o 


PX 
Lag 


3 rr Re 


life is a much ſtronger ſupport to a 
good mind, than all the conſolations 
that are drawn from the neceſſi 


_ —.— — — 


our en ts here, 

— oſe declamations which 
are ſometimes capable of arming our 
minds with a ſtubborn patience in 
bearing the thoughts of death; but 
never of raiſing them to a real con- 
tempt of it, and much leſs of mak- 
ing us think it as a real good. I 
would not here be underſtood to 
throw the horrid cenſure of atheiſm, 
or even the abſolute denial of im- 
mortality, on all who are 8 
loſophers. Many of that ſect, as 
well ancient as modern, have, from 
the light of reaſon, diſcovered ſome 
hopes of a future ſtate ; but, in rea- 
lity, that light was ſo faint and | yn 
mering, and the hopes were ſo un- 
certain and precarious, that it may 
be juſtly doubted on which fide their 
belief turned. Plato bimſelf con- 
cludes his Phœdon with declarin 
that his beſt ments amount on .. 
to raiſe a bility; and Cicero 
himſelf ſeems rather to profeſs an in- 
clination to believe, than any actual 
belief in the doctrines of immortali- 

ty. As to myſelf, to be very ſincere 
with you, I never was much in earn- 

eſt in this faith, till I was in earneſt 

a — - 

* You will, perhaps, wonder at the | | 
latter expreſſion; but I aſſure you, it 4 
hath not been till very lately, that T 7 7 
could, with truth, call myſelf ſo. * 
The pride of philoſophy had intoxi- >, * | 
cated my reaſon, and the ſublimeſt ß = 
all wiſdom ap to me, as it al © 
© to the Greeks of old, to be fooliſh» 
© meſs. God hath, however, been fo 
© graciqus to ſhew me my error in time, 
and to bring me into the way of truth, 
© before I ſunk into utter darkneſs for 


— — - — * 


* 


Y N 
1 
1 

1 


ST 9 
n at * 
4 © Wy 


© ever. - 
© I find If beginning to grow 
« weak. I thall, therefore, haften to © 


© the main purpoſe of this letter. 
When I reflect on the actions of 
0 — 2 
s 


- 


» fits heavier upon my conſcience, than 

the injoſtice 8 deen guilty - to 

«41 ids, addons, any only connived 

© at the villainy of others, but been 

myſelf active in injuſtice towards 

„ him. Believe me, iy dear friend, 

© when P 

© dying man, he hath been baſely in- 

3 © a o As to the principal fact, up- 

= * on the miſrepreſentition of which 

| you difcarded bim, I folemnly affure 

- ©. you he is innocent. When you lay 

© upon your ſuppoſed death-bed, he 

© was the only perſon in the houſe who 

| * teſtified any real concern; and what 

| © happened afterwards, aroſe from the 

B — 2 of divfoy os your ; 
s and, I am ſorry to ſay it, from t 

« baſeneſs of another perſon z (but it 

© is my defire to Juſtify the innocent, 

and to accuſe none.) Believe me, 

_ < my friend, this young man hath the 

© nobleſt generoſity of heart, the moſt 

* capacity for friendſhip, the 

«© Higheſt integrity, and, indeed, every 

virtue which can ennoble a man, 
£ He hath ſome faults, but amon 
© them is not to be numbered the lea 

< want of duty or gratitude towards 

4 yo On the comrary, I am ſatis- 

© fied, when you diſmiffed him from 

« your houſe, his heart bled for you 

more than for himfef. 

© Workdly motives were the wicked 
and baſe reaſons of my concealin 

© this from you fo long: to reveal it 

* now, I can have no inducement, but 

che defire of ſerving the eauſe of 

truth, of deing right to the inno- 

* cent, and of making all the amends 

* in my power for a paſt offence. I 

* hope this declaration, therefore, will 

+ © have the effect deſired, and will re- 

* ftore this apap þ young man to 

our favour the hearing of which, 

while I am yet alive, will afford the 

* utmolt conſolation to, Sir, your moſt 
© obliged, obedient humble ſervant, 


* Thomas SQUARE.” 


The reader will, after this, fearce 
wonder at the revolution fo vifibly ap- 
pearing in Mr. Allworthy ; notwith- 

nding he received from Thwackum, 
by the ſame poſt, another letter of a 
very different kind, which we ſnall here 
24% as it may poſſibly be the laſt time 


* 
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© fre 


ders he may commit; and 


nee * * d lt 


. 


we Mall hive vecafion to mentzon the 


<8, 


0 not at all farprized at hear- 
 & © ing from your worthy nephew 
40 * of the villainy of 

ua re atheift's ne pu. 
I ſhall not wonder 2. 22 
hear- 
* tily pray that your own blood may 
: not ſeal up, os commitment ro 

8 Ar 

N ing and gnaſhing of 

Though you cannot want ſufficient 
© calls to n un- 
warrantable weakneſſes exemplified 
© in your behaviour to this wretch, fo 
much to the prejudice of your own 
© lawful family, and of your character, 
: 2, thou _ may ſufficiently 

poſed to prick and 

C conſcience at this ſeaſon bet 
* t wanting tom $ if I ſpar- 
6 20 to give — e 
order to bring you to a due ſenſe of 
your errors. I therefore pray you 
4 fenonſly to conſider the judgment 
© which is likely to overtake this wick- 
ed villain; and let it =—_ at leaſt, 
© as a warning to yon, u ma 
© not for the . iſe 33 
© of one who is ſo indefatigable in his 
6 _ for your welfare. 

* Had not my hand been with-held 
© from due correction, I had ſcourged 
© much of this diabolical ſpirit out of 
© a boy, of whom, from his infancy, 
© I diſcovered the devil had taken ſuch 
© entire ion; but reflections of 
© this Kind now come too late. 

© I am have given away 
* the living o Weſtern ſo hattily, 1 
* ſhould have applied on that occaſion 
© earlier, had I thought you would not 
© have acquainted me previous to the 
7 di ron. Your objeftion to plu- 
© ralnties is being righteous over · much. 
© If there were any crime in the prac- 
© tice, ſo many y men would not 
agree to it, the vicar of Alder- 
* grove mould die, (as we hear he 1s 
© m a declining way) I hope you will 
think of me, firice I am certam you 
* muſt beconvinced of my moſt ſincere 
attachment to your higheſt welfare; 
s a welfare to which all worldly conſi - 

| decrations 


© Mr. 
«pil, 


2 — . A. A. 


ſ 


mee” 3 
TY 


4 derations are eb 
© tithes mentioned in "Scripture are, 
© when com to the weighty mat- 
4 ters of the law. I am, Sir, your 


faithful humble ſervant, 


6 Rona TTHWACK UM.” 


- 2 \ f . , 
This was the-firſt time Thwackum 
ever wrote in this authoritative ſtile to 


.Allworthy; and of this he had after- 
wards ſufficient reaſon to repent, as is 


the caſe of thoſe who miſtake the high- 


eſt degree of eſs for the loweſt 
Fer — 
indeed, never liked this man. He 
knew him to be proud and ill · natured; 
he alſo knew that his divinity itſelf was 
tinctured with his temper, and ſuch as 
in many reſpects he himſelf did by no 
means approve : but he was, at the 
ſame time, an excellent ſcholar, and 
molt indefatigable in teaching the two 
lads. Add to this, the ſtrict ſeverity 
of his life and manners, an unimpeach- 
ed honeſty, and a moſt deyout attach- 
ment to religion. So that, upon the 
whole, though Allworthy did not eſteem 
nor love the man, yet he could never 
the boys, who wy 2 learn; — 
, was, both by learnin 
and induſtry, extremely well quali 
for his office; and he hoped, that as 
they were bred up in {his own houſe, 
under his own eye, he ſhould be 


able to correct whatever was wrong in 


Thwackum's inſtructions. 


CHAP, v. 


IN WHICH rut HISTORY' 1s con- 
TINUED. 3 


R. Allworthy, in his laſt ſpeech, 
M had recollected ſome tender ideas 
concerning Jones, which had brought 
tears into the good man's eyes. is 
Mrs. Miller obſerving, ſaid, Ves, 
« yes, Sir, your goodneſs to this poor 
6 r mw known, notwithſtand- 
ing all your care to conceal it; but 
© there is not a fingle ſyllable of truth 
in what thoſe villains ſaid. Mr. 
Nightingale hath now diſcovered the 
* whole matter, It ſeems theſe fellows 
were employed by a lord, who is a 
© rival of poor Jones, to have 
preſſed him on board a ſhip ] aſſure 


* them, I don't know who they will preſs 
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+ next} Mr. Nightingale here hath 
© ſeen the officer na who wy 
very pretty gentleman, an 
4 him all, — is v for what 
© he undertook z which he would never 
* have done, had he known Mr. Jones 
* to have been a gentleman; but he 
« was told that he was à common ſtrol - 
ling vagabond,'. '' © . 
Allworthy ſtared at all this, and 
declared he was a ſtranger to every 
word ſhe ſaid. Ves, Sir, anſwered 
ſhe, I believe you are. It is a very 
different tory, I believe, from what 
© thoſe fellows told the lawyer. 
What lawyer, Madam? 
© is it you mean?” ſaid Allworthy. 
« Nay, nay,” -ſaid ſhe, * this is fo like 
© you, to deny your own neſs ! 
* — Mr. Nightingale here faw him. 
— Saw whom, Madam? anſwered 
he, Why, your lawyer, Sir,” ſaid ſha, 
that you ſo kindly ſent to enquire 


© into the affair. I am ſtill in the 


© dark, u my honour, ſaid All- 
worthy. Wu then, do you tell him, 
my dear Sir, cries ſhe. Indeed, 
Sir, ſaid Nightingale, I did ſee 
that very lawyer who went from you, 
6 Ss i into the room, at an 
© alchouſe at Alderſgate, in co 

* with two of — — who were 
employed b ellamar to preis 
6 rv gg Sond gene who were, by that 
means, preſent at the unhappy ren- 
© counter en him and Mr. Fitz- 
patrick.“ I own, Sir, faid Mrs. 
Miller, © when I; ſaw this gentleman 
come into the room to you, I told 
„Mr. Nightingale that I apprehended 
you had ſent him thither to enquire 
into the affair.” Allworthy ſhewed 
marks of aſtoniſhment in his counte- 
nance at this news; and was, indeed 
for two or three minutes track, dumb 
by it. At laſt, addreſſing himſelf 42 
Mr. Nightin he ſaid, I mu 

© confeſs myſelf, Sir, more ſurprized 
© at what you tell me, than I have ever 
© been before at any thing in my whole 
© life. Are you — this was the 
gentleman? —“ I am moſt certain, 
an{wered Nightingale. At Alderſ- 
« gate?” cries Allworthy. And 
« you in company with this lawyer and 
© the two fellows ? I was, Sir, ſaid 
the other, very near half an hour.'— 
Well, Sir", ſaid Allworthy ; and 
© in what manner did the lawyer be- 
have? Did you hear all that paſſed 
3 N + between 
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#hetween him und the Fellows *. No, 
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had been together before I came. 
© my preſence the lawyer ſaid little; 


© hut after I had ſeveral times examin- 


ed the fellows; who perſiſted in u 
'© ſtory directly contrary to hat I have 
< heard from Mr. Jones, and which T 
© find by Mr. Fitzpatrick was à rank 
© 'falſhood ; the lawyer then defired the 


© fellows to ſuy nothing but what was 


© the truth; and ſeemed to ſpeak fo 
© much in favour off Mr. Jones, that 
© when I ſuw the ſame” perſon! with 
© you, I concluded your goodneſs had 
© prompted you to fend him thither.” 
ot And did you not ſend him thither ?* 
ſays Mrs. Miller. Indeed, I did not,“ 
anſwered Allworthy; nor did I know 
© he had gone on ſuch an errand till 
© this moment. I ſee it all ' faid 
Mrs. Miller upon my ſoul, I ſee it 
© all! No wonderthey have been clo- 
© ſetted fo cloſe lately.—Son Nightin- 
— let me beg you run for theſe 
4 fe immediately — find them out, 
© if they are above ground. I will 

< myſelf! Dear „ſaid All 
worthy, * be patient, and do me the 
©- favour to ſend a up ſtairs to 
© call Mr, Dowling hither, if he be in 
© the houſe 3 or it not, Mr. Blifil.“ 
Mrs. Miller went out muttering ſome- 
thing to-herſelf, and tly returned 
with an anſwer, that Mr. Dowling was 


gone ; but that the t'other, as ſhe call- 


ed him, was coming. | 
Allworthy was of a cooler diſpo 
tion than the good woman, whoſe ſpi+ 
rits were all up in arms in the cauſe of 
her friend. was not, however, 
without ſome ſaſpicions which were 
near a-kin to her s. When Blifil came 
into the room, he aſked him with a 
ſerious countenance, and with a le 


friendly look than he had ever before 


given him, whether he knew any thin 


_ of Mr. Dowling's having ſeen any o 


the perſons whe were preſent at the 
duel between Jones and another gen- 
tleman. | , 

There is nothing ſo dangerous as a 
queſtign which comes by ſurprize on a 
mag SFhoſe buſineſs it is to conceal 


. truth or to defend falſhood. For 


which reaſon, thoſe worthy perſonages, 
whoſe noble office it is to ſave the lives 
of their fellow-creatures at the Old- 


Bailey, take the utmoſt care, by fre- 


quent previous examinations, o di- 
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vine every queſtion | 
ed their clients on the day of trial, that 


,which may be ih. 


they may be ſupplied with proper and 
ready. anſwers, which the moſt fertile 
invention cannot ſupply in an inſtant. 
Beſides, the ſudden and violent impulſe 
on the blood, occaſioned by theſe ſur- 
prizes, cauſes frequently ſuch an alte - 
ration in the countenance, that a man 
is obliged to give evidence again him · 
ſelf. 2024 — indeed, — the al 
terations which the countenance. of 
Blifil underwent from this ſudden queſ- 
tion, that we can ſcarce blame the ea · 
gerneſs of Mrs. Miller, who immedi. 
ately cried out, Guilty, 2 my 
© honour! guilty; upon my ſoul “' 
for this impetuoſity then turning 
to Blifil, who ſeemed ſinking into the 
earth, be ſaid, * Why do 2 heſitate, 
Sir, at giving me an anſwer? You 
certainly muſt have employed him; 
© for he would not, of his own ac- 
© cord, I believe, have undertaken ſuch 
* anerrand, and eſpecially without ac- 


« quainti * | . 
6 Plak . 41 own, Sir, I 
© have been guilty of an offence; yet 
© may I hope your pardon.—“ My 
« pardon ?* faid 8 an- 
x 6 Nay, Sir," anſwered lil, 

I knew you would be offended ; yet 

s furely my dear uncle will forgive the 
effects of the moſt amiable of human 
<, weakneſſes, Compaſſion for thoſe 
© who do not deſerde it, I own, is a 
crime; and yet it is a crime from 
* which you yourſelf are not entirely 
© free. I Know'I have been guilty of 
© it in more than one inſtance to this 
very man; and I will own I did ſend 
Mr. Dowling, not on a vain and 
* fruitleſs enquiry, but to diſcover the 


- 


_ © witneſſes, and to endeavour to ſoften 


their evidence. This, Sir, is the 
truth; which, tho I intended to 
© conceal from you, I will not deny. 
© I confeſs," 2 Nightingale, 
is the light in which it appeared to 
© me from the gentleman's behaviour. 
Now, Madam, ſaid Allworthy, 
I believe you will once in your life 
* own you have entertained a wron 
«© ſuſpicion, and are not ſo angry wi 
* my nephew-as you was. | 
rs Alter . ſilent; for though 
ſne could not ſo haſtily be pleaſed with 
Blifil, whom ſhe looked upon to have 


; in this 
been the ruin of Jones, 1 


— 
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cular inſtance, he had impoſed 
— thy rn wb em re 
ly had the devil ſtood his friend. And, 
indeed, I look the vulgar obſer- 
vation, * That the devil often deſerts 
© his friends, and leaves them in the 
urch, to be'a great abuſe on that 
gentleman's character. gs he 
may ſometimes deſert thoſe who are 
only his cup acquaintance ; or who, at 
moſt, are but half his; but he gene- 
rally ſtands by thoſe who are thorough- 
ly bis ſervants, and helps them off in 
all extremities, till their bargain ex- 
Ft conquered rebellion ftrength- 
ens a ö —U— — 
bli y recovery from 

Esa l. ſo anger, when remov - 
ed, often gives new life to affection. 
This was the caſe of Mr. Allworthy 


for Blifil having wiped off the 
* — the Kür, which a grand 
rai 


iſed by Square's letter, ſunk of courſe, 
and was forgotten; and Thwackum, 
with whom be was greatly offended, 


bore alone all the reflections which 
Square had caſt on the enemies of 


Jones. | 
As for that Lins man, the reſent 
ment of Mr. Allworthy more 
and more-to abate towards him. He 
told Blifil, he did not only forgive the 
extraordinary efforts of his na- 
ture, but would give him the pleaſure 
of following his example. Then 
turning to Miller, with a ſmile, 
which would have become an angel, 
he cried, « What ſay you, Madam; 
s —_— take a — 15 ng and 
* all of us together a viſit to 
friend? 22. che 
* firſt viſit I have in a priſon.” 
Every reader, I believe, will be able 
to anſwer for the worthy woman; but 
they muſt have a great deal of good- 
nature, and be well acquainted with 
— who can feel what ſhe felt 
on this occafion. Few, I hope, are capa- 
ble of feeling what now in the 
mind of Blifil ; but thoſe who are, will 
acknowledge, that it was im for 
him to raiſe any objection to this viſit. 
ortune, however, or the gentleman 
_ Er- above, ſtood his friend, 
an en is undergoing ſo great 
a ſhook: for at the very infont when 
the coach was ſent for, idge ar- 
rived, and having called Mrs. Miller 
from the company, acquainted her 
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th the dreadfal accident lately come 
to light; and hearing Mr. Allworthy's 
intention, begged to find. ſome 
means of ſt him; For, ſays he, 
the matter mu —— hnns 
12 if he ſhould 
© now go, he will find Mr. Jones and 
© his mother, who arrived juſt as I 
left him, lamenting over one another 
* the horrid crime they had ignorantly 


committed. 


woman, who was almoſt 
her ſenſes at this dreadful 
news, was never leſs capable of inven 
tion than at preſent. However, as wo- 
men are much readier at this than men, 
ſhe bethought herſelf of an excuſe; and, 
returning to Allworthy, faid, I am 
« ſure, Sir, you will by furprized at 
© hearing any objeRion from me to the 
* kind * you juſt now made z 
© and yet I am afraid of the conſe- 
« quence of it, if carried immediately 
© into execution. You muſt imagi 
Sir, that — calamities which _ 
© have latel len this ou 
fellow, — have — — 
the lowett dejection of ſpirits: and 
© now, Sir, ſhould we all on a ſudden 
« fling him into ſuch a violent fit of 
© joy, as I know your preſence will 
© occaſion, it may, I am afraid, pro- 
* duce ſome fatal miſchief ; eſpeciall 
© as his ſervant, who is without, tel 
me he is very far from being well.” 
Is his ſervant without? cries All- 
—— hither, I will 
queſtions concermng 


at | perſuaded, after Mrs. Miller, 
who had often heard his whole tory 
from his own mouth, had promiſed ta 
introduce him. 8 


Allwortby recollected idge the 
moment he came into the room, 
many years had paſſed ſince he had ſeen 


him. Mrs. Miller, therefore, might 
have (| here a formal oration, in 
which, indeed, ſhe was — — 
lix : for the reader, I believe, may have 
among other things, had a tongue 
ways ready for the fervice of her friends. 
And are you, faid Al ro 

idge, the ſervant of Mr. Jones? 


regularly 2 ſervant; but I live ' 
him, an't pleaſe your honour, 
3Ns s 


« with 
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66 


ut preſent Non _ eram, as 
< your — knows.“ 

a Mr. Allworthy then aſked him 
queſtions-concerning Jones, as to his 
health, and other matters; to all which 

artridgeanſwered, without having the 

regard to what was, but conſider- 
ed only what he would have things ap- 
pearz for a ſtrict adherence to truth 
was not the articles of this ho- 
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© ner did you know any thing of this 
© young man? Where did you meet 
* with him, unleſs you had kept ſome 
1 — together? Do not 
deny this; for I promiſe you, it wilt 
greatly raiſe your ſon in my opinion 

© to find that he hath ſuch à ſenſe © 

* filial duty, as privately. to ſupport 


neſt fellow's morality, or his religion. * his father for ſo many years. 


During this dialogue, Mr. Nightin- 


gale took his leave, and preſently after 
rs. Miller left the room, when All- 
worthy likewiſe diſpatched Blifil ; for 
he imagined that Partridge, when alone 
with him, would be more explicitthan 
before company. They were no ſooner 
left in private together, than Allwor- 


thy began, as in the following chapter, 
n % | 


CHAP. VI, 
% 2 * * 

IN WHICH/THE HISTORY is FAR- 
THER CONTINUED. 


4 ; 
0 8 * E, friend,” ſaid the good man, 

© you are the ſtrangeſt of all hu- 
'© man beings: not only to haye ſuf- 
b fered as you have formerly, for ob- 
ſtinately perſiſting in a falſhood ; but 
* to in itthus to the laſt, and to 
5 'pais thus upon the world tor the ſer- 
© vant of your on ſon ! What intereſt 
can you have in all this! what can 
be your motive? 

5 I ſee, Sir, ſaid Partridge, falling 
down upon his knees, that your ho- 
£ nour is prepoſſeſſed againſt me, and 
© reſolved not to believe any thing I 
c ſay; and therefore what ſignifies my 
© proteſtarions ? But yet there is One 
© above, Who knous that I am not the 
father of this young man.“ 

How l' ſaid Allworthy, © will you 
© yet deny what you was formerly con- 
victed of upon ſuch unanſwerable, 
« ſuch manifeſt evidence? Nay, what 
* a confirmation is your being now 
c found: with this very man, of — 
Which twenty years ago appea 
* againſt you? I thought you had left 


„This is a fact which I knew happen to a poor 


© If your honour will have patience 
to hear me,” ſaid Partridge, * I will 
© tell you all.” Being bid go on, he 
proceeded thus. in our honour 
© conceived that diſpleaſure againſt me, 
it ended in my ruin ſoon after; for 
I loſt my little ſchool; and the mi- 
* niſter, thinking, I ſuppoſe, it would 
© be agreeable to your — turned 
me out from the office of clerk ; fo 
that I had nothing to truſt to but the 
barber's ſhop, which, in a country 
place like that, is a poor livelihood; 
and when my wife died (for till that 
time I received a penſion of twelve 
— a year from an unknown 
and; which, indeed, I believe was 
your honour's own, for nobody that 
ever I heard of doth theſe things be- 
ſides) but, as I was ſaying, when ſhe 
died, this. penſion forſook me; ſo 
that now, as I owed two or three 
ſmall debts, which began to be trou- 
bleſome to me, particularly one“ 
which an attorney brought up by 
law-charges from fifteen ſhillings to 
near thirty pounds ; and as I found 
all my uiual means of living had 
forſook me, I packed up my little all 
as well as I could, and went off. 
* The firſt place I came to, was Sa- 
liſbury, where I got into the ſervice 
of a gentleman belonging to the law, 
and one of the beſt gentlemen that 
ever I knew; for he was not only good 
to me, but I know a thouſand good 
and charitable acts which he did 
while I ſtaid with him; and I have 
© known him often refuſe buſineſs, be 
© caple it was paulery and oppreſſive.” 
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— * You need not be ſo particular, 


faid Allworthy; 1 know this gen- 
clergyman in Dorſetſhire, by the 


villainy of an attorney; who, not contented with the exorbitant coſts to which 
the poor man was put byà fingle action, brought afterwards another action on the judg- 


ment, à it was called. 


A method frequently uſed to oppreſs the poor, and bring mo- 


. ney into the pockets gf attornies, to the great ſcandal gf the law, of the nation, of 


\cþriftiznity, and cyen of human nature itſelf, 


- 


4 tleman, 
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an honour to his profeſſion” 


Well, Sir,“ continued Partridge, 


£ from hence I removed to Lyming- 
© ton, where I was above. three years 
« in the ſervice of another E who 
< was likewiſe a very good ſort of a 
© man, and to be ſure, one of the mer- 
4 rieſt gentlemen in England. Well, 
6 Sir, at the end of the three years, I 
« ſet up à little ſchool, and was likely 
5 to do well again, had it not been for 
s a moſt unlucky accident. Here I kept 
ba pig ; and one day, as ill-fortune 
©. would, have it, this pig broke out, 
and did a treſpaſs, I think they call 
c it, in a garden belonging to one of 
« my neighbours,, who was a proud, 
s revengetul man, and employed a law- 
yer, one—one—l can't think of his 
name; but he ſent for a writ againſt 
„ me, and had me to ze. When 
© I came there, Lord have mercy.upon 
mel to hear what the counſellor ſaid. 
© There was one that told my lord a 
© parcel of the confounded lyes about 
© me; he ſaid, that I uſed to drive my 
© hogs. into other folks gardens, and 
© a. great deal more; and at laſt he 
5 ſaid, he hoped I had at laſt brought 
my hogs to a fair market. To be 
© ſure, one would have thought, that 
* inſtead of being owner only of one 
s poor little pig, I had deen the 
L (ramen hog-merchant in England. 
© Well" Pray, ſaid Allworthy, 
5 do not be ſo particular; I have heard 
nothing of your ſon yet.*—* O it was 
© a great many years, anſwered Par- 
tridge, © before I ſaw my ſon, as you 
are pleaſed to call him, I went over 
* to Ireland after this, and taught 
* ſchool at Cork, (for that one ſuit 
« ruined me again, and I lay ſeven 
© years in Wincheſter gaol.Y—+* Well,” 
ſaid Allworthy, * paſs that over till 
© your return to e, Then, 
6 Sir,* ſaid he, it was about half a 
year ago that I landed at Briſtol, 
* where I ſtayed ſome time, and not 
* finding it do there, and hearing of a 
* place between that and /Glouceſter, 
* where the barber was juſt dead, I 
s went thither, and there I had been 
about two months when Mr. Jones 
came thither.“ He then gave. All- 
worthy a very particular account of 
their fc meeting, and of every thing, 
as well as he could remember, which 
had happened from that day to this; 
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4 and a ry, worthy man he 


frequently interlarding his tory with 
panegyricks on Jones; and not forget- 
ting to inſinuate the great love and re- 
ſpect which he had for Allworthy.. He 
concluded with ſaying, * Now, Sir, 
© I have told your honour the whole 
* truth :* and then repeated a moſt. 
ſolemn proteſtation, that he was no 
more the father of Jones than of the 
Pope of Rome; and imprecated the 
moſt bitter curſes on his head; if he 
did not ſpeak truth. OF Y 
© What am I to think of this mat« 
© ter?” 72 r For what 
« purpoſe ſhould you ſo ſtrongly deny 
c 1 fad, which think it r — 
© rather your intereſt to own ?'——" Nay, 
Sir, anſwered Partridge, (for — 
could hold no longer) * if your honour 
« will not believe me} you are like 
© ſoon to have ſatis faction enough,. I 
viſh you had miſtaken the mother of 
© this young man, as well as you have 
© his father.” And now being aſked 
what he meant; with all the ſymptoms 
of horror, both in his voice and coun» 
tenance, he told Allworthy the whole 
ſtory, which he had a little before ex- 
preſſed ſuch a defire to Mrs. Miller to 
conceal from him. : 
Allworthy was almoſt as much 


ſhocked at this diſcovery, as Partri 


himſelf had been while he related it. 
* Good Heavens! ſays he, in what 
« miſerable diſtreſſes do vice and im- 
c ae involve men! How much 
© beyond our deſigns are the effects of 
© wickednels ſometimes carried! He 
had ſcarce uttered theſe words, when 
Mrs. Waters came haſtily and abrupts 
ly into the room. Partridge no ſooner 
ſaw her, than he cried, Here, Sir, 
© here is the very woman berſelf. 
This is the unfortunate mother of 
Mr. Jones; I am ſure ſhe will ac» 
quit me before your honour. Pray, 
Madam : 

Mrs. Waters, without paying ny 
regard to what Partridge ſaid, and al- 
moſt without taking any notice of him, 
advanced to Mr. Allworthy. I be- 
© lieve, Sir, it is lo long Lace I had 
© the honour of ſeeing you, that you do 


© not recolle& me. Indeed, anſwer- 


ed Allworthy, * you are ſo very much 
altered, on many accounts, that had 
© not this man already acquainted me 
« who you are, 1 thould not have im- 


« mediately called you to my remem- - 


© brance, Have you, Madam, any 
| particular 


* 
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« particular buſineſs which brin | 
to me?” Allworthy ſpoke 2 
reſerve; for the reader may eaſil 
jieve he was not well pleaſed wi 
the conduct of this lady ; neither with 
what he had formerly heard, nor with 
what Partridge had now delivered. 
Mrs. Waters anſwered, Indeed, 
© Sir, I have very particular bufineſs 
© with _ and it is ſuch as I can 
© impart only to yourſelf. I muſt de- 
© fire, therefore, the favour of a word 
© with you alone; for I aſſure you, 
© what I have to tell you is of the ut- 
© moſt importance.” ' 
\ © Partridge was then ordered to with- 
draw; but before he went, he 
the lady to ſatisfy Mr. Allworthy that 
hee was perfe&l7 innocent. To which 
the anſwered, * You need be under 
© no 1 Sir ; I ſhall ſatisfy 
Mr. Allworthy very perfectly of that 
* matter. 5 
Then Partridge withdrew ; and that 
between Mr. Allworthy and 
rs. Waters which is written in the 


next chapter. 


CHAP, VII. 
econrixvuATiOR OF THE HISTORY. 


M Waters remaining a few 
1 moments ſilent, Mr. Allworthy 
could not refrain from ſaying, I am 
© forry, Madam, to perceive, by what 
© I have ſinee heard, that you have 
© made fo very ill a uſe—' Mr. 
* Allworthy,” ſays ſhe, interrupting 
him, I know I have faults, but in- 
© gratitude to you is not one of them. 
© I never can nor ſhall forget your 
. pro_—_ which I own I have very 
© little deſerved; but be pleaſed to 
© wave all upbraiding me at preſent, 
© as I have (o important an affair to 
communicate to you concerning this 
© young man, to whom you have gi- 
ven my maiden name of Jones.” 
Have I then,” faid Allworthy, * ig- 
* norantly puniſhed an innocent man, 
© in the perſon of him who hath juſt 
© left us? Was he not the father of 
© the child? —“ Indeed he was not, 
faid Mrs. Waters. You may be 
© pleaſed to remember, Sir, I former- 
v ly told you, you ſhould one da 
* know; and I acknowledge myſelf 
to haye been guilty of a cruel ne- 


/ 


© gle, in not having diftovened'it' ts 
« you before. Indeed, 7 little knew 
. it was." = Well, 


Madam," I Allworthy, © he leaf 
© ed to proceed. Vou muſt 4 
© ber, Sir, ſaid ne, n young fellow 
© whoſe name was Summer. Very 
© well,” cries Allworthy; * he was the 
* ſon of acl an o t learning 
* and virtue, for whom I had the high- 
© eſt friendſhip,” 80 it —_—, 
2 ſhe; for lieve 
you man up, and 
maintained him'ut the odiver ; 
* where, I think, he had finiſhed hi 
* ſtudies, hen he came to reſide at 
your houſe; a finer man, I muſt ſay, 
© the ſun never ſhone upon ; for, be- 
* ſides the handſomeſt perſon I ever 
© ſaw, he was ſo genteel, and had fo 
much wit and good breeding. 
Poor gentleman, ſaid Allworthy, 
© he was, indeed, untimely ſnatched 
© away; and little did I think he had 
any fins of this kind to anſwer for 
for I plainly perceive, you are go- 
© ing to tell me, he was the father of 
© your child,” : 
© Indeed, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, © he 
© was not. —“ How?" ſaid Allworthy, 
to what then tends all this preface? 
—»* Toa ſtory, Sir,“ faid ſhe, * which 
© T am concerned falls to my lot to 
© unfold to you. O, Sir, re to 
© hear yy = which wil ni 
© you, will grieve hmm * 
ſand Allwonthy 15 12 conſcious of 
© no crime, and cannot be afraid to 
hear. Sir, ſaid ſhe, that Mr. 
© Summer, the ſon of your friend, 
* educated at your expence, who, after 
© living a year in the houſe, as if he 
© had been your own ſon, died there 
* of the ſmall-pox, was. tenderly la- 
© mented by you, and buried, as if he 
© had been your on; that Summer, 


Sir, was the father of this child.'— 


© How!" ſaid Allworthy, * you con- 
©* tradi&t yourſelf.— That do not, 
anſwered: ſhe; he was, indeed, the 
father of this child, but not by me. 
— Take care, Madam, ſaid All- 
worthy ; * do not, to ſhun the impu- 
© tation of any crime, be guilty of 
© falſhood. Remember, there is One 
© from whom you can conceal nothing, 
© and before whoſe tribunal, falſhood 
vill only aggravate your guilt.'— 
Indeed, Sir, ſays ſhe, I am not 
5 his mother; nor would I now think 

« mylclf 
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_ © myſelf fo for the world I'— I know 
* your reaſon,” ſaid Allworthy ; and 
©* ſhall rejoice, as much 2s you, to find 
5 it otherwiſe you muſt remem- 
ber, you elf confeſſed it before 
me. So far hat I confeſſed,” faid 
the, was true, that theſe hands con- 
«. yeyed the infant to your bed; con- 
© veyed it thither, at the command of 
it's mother z at her commands, I af- 
© terwards owned it, and thought my- 
« ſelf, by her ty, nobly reward- 
« ed, both for my ſecreſy and my 
e ſhame.'—" Who could this woman 
s be?” ſaid Allworthy, Indeed, 1 
« tremble to name her, anſwered Mrs. 
Waters. By all this preparation, I 
am to gueſs that ſhe was a relation 
© of mine, cried he. Indeed, the 
© was a near one.“ At which words 
Allworthy ſtarted, and ſhe continued, 
* You had a ſiſter, Sir. . A ſiſter re- 
peated he, looking aghaſt. As there 
£ js truth in as by gore the, your 
« ſiſter was the mother of that child 
© you found between your ſheets.— 
Can it be poſſible?* cries he, good 
© Heavens “ Have patience, Sir," 
ſaid Mrs. Waters, and I will unfold 
© to you the whole ſtory, Juſt after 
© your departure for London, Miſs 
Bridget came one day to the houſe 
© of my mother. She was pleaſed to 
© ſay, ſhe had heard an extraordinary 
* character of me, for my learning 
© and ſuperior underſtanding to all the 
© young women there, ſo ſhe was pleaſ- 
* edto ſay. She then bid me come to 
© her to the houſe ; where, when 
I attended, ſhe. employed me to 
© read to her. She expreſſed great 
4 ſatisfattion in my — ſhewed 
© great kindneſs to me, and made me 
© many preſents, At laſt, ſhe began 
© to catechize me on the ſubject of 
© ſecrely, to which I gave her ſuch 
© ſati anſwers, that, at laſt, 
© having locked the door of her room, 
© the took me into her cloſet, and then 
© locking that door likewiſe, ſhe ſaid, 
© ſhe ſhould convince me of the vaſt 
© reliance ſhe had on my integrity, 
© by communicating a ſecret, in which 
© her honour, and conſequently her 
© life, was concerned. She then ſtopt, 
© and after a filence of a few minutes, 
6 . Wage ſhe often wiped her 
© eyes, ſheenquired of me, if I thought 
* my mother might ſafely be confided 
in. 1 anſwered, I would Rake my 


\ 
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« 5 her 2 Shs then im- 
8 to me great ſecret hi 
4 — in her breaſt, and whi 
© I believe, was delivered with more 
«* pains than ſhe afterwards ſuffered in 
© child-birth, It was then contrived, 
© that my mother and myſelf only 
s ſhould attend at the time, and that 


Mrs. Wilkins ſhould be ſent out of 


the way, as the 5 was, to 
© the very fartheſt part of Dorſetſhire, 
* to enquire the character of a ſervant; 
* for the lady had turned away her 
© own maid near three months before; 
* during all which time I officiated 
© about her perſon u trial, as ſhe 


© faid;z though, as ſhe afterwards de- 


* clared, 1 was not ſufficiently handy 
* forthe place. This, and manyother 
* ſuch things, which ſhe uſed to ſay of 
© me, were all thrown out to prevent 
© any ſuſpicion which Wilkins might 
© hereafter have, when I was to own 
© the child; for ſhe thought it could 
© never be believed ſhe would venture 
to hurt a young woman, with whom 
© ſhe had intruſted ſuch a ſecret. You 
may be aſſured, Sir, I was well paid 
© forall theſe affronts, which, together 
with being informed with the occa- 
* hon of them, very well contented me. 
Indeed, the lady had a greater ſuſpi- 
* cion of Mrs. Wilkins, than of any 
© other perſon; not that ſhe had the 
© leaſt averhon to the gentlewom 

but ſhe thought her incapable 

© keeping a ſecret, W ou, 
« Sir; tor I have oſten heard Mi 
Bridget ſay, that if Mrs. Wilkins 
© had committed a murder, ſhe believ- 
ed ſhe would acquaint you with it. 
At laſt, the expected day came; and 


« Mrs. Wilkins, who had been kept 


a week in readineſs, and put oit from 
© time to time, upon ſome pretence or 
© other, that ſhe might not return too 
* ſoon, was diſpatched. _ Then the 
child was born, in the preſence only 
© of myſelf and my mother, and was 
© by my mother conveyed to her own 
© houſe, where it was privately kept 
© by her, till the evening your 
© return ;-when I, by the command of 
© Miſs Bridget, conveyed it into the 
bed where you found it: and all 
© ſuſpicions were afterwards laid aſleep 
© by the artful conduct of your ſiſter, 
© in pretending ill- will to the boy, and 
© that any regard ſhe ſhewed him, was 
cout of mere complaiſance to you. 
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75 Mrs. Waters then made many pro- 


teſtations of the truth of this ſtory, and 


«concluded by 2 Thus, Sir, 
you have at laſt ditcovered your ne- 


1 phewz for fo, I am ſure, you will 


0 fter think him ; and I queſtion 
not, but he will be both an honour 
'© and à comfort to you, under that 
© appellation. ; 


need not, Madam, ſaid All- 


_ « worthy, © expreſs my aſtoniſhment at 


i what you have told me; and yet, 
4 ſurely you would not, and could 
not, have put together ſo many cir- 
cumſtances to evidence an untruth. 
I confeſs, I recolle& ſome. paſſages 
relating to that Summer, whych for- 
merly gave me a conceit, that my ſiſ- 
ter had ſome liking to him. I men- 
4 tioned it to her: for I had ſuch a 
regard to the young man, as well 
-< on his own account, as on his fa- 
"© ther's, that I ſhoutd willingly have 
4 conſented to a match between them; 
but ſhe expreſſed the higheſt diſdain 
of my unkind fuſpicion, as ſhe called 
© ©it z-fo that I never ſpoke more on the 
'© ſubjet. Good Heavens! Well the 
Lord diſpoſeth all 3 Vet, ſure 
it was a moſt unjuſtifiable conduct 
in my ſiſter, to carry this ſeeret with 
"© her out of the world !'— I promiſe 


© you, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Waters, ſne 


% 


always profeſſed a contrary intention; 
and frequently told — intended 
© one day to communicate it to you. 
She ſaid, indeed, ſhe was highly re- 
- © joiced that her plot had ſucceeded fo 
© well; and that you had, of your own 
accord, taken ſuch a fancy to the 
child, that it was yet unneceſſary to 
make any expreſs declaration. Oh ! 
© Sir, had that lady lived to have ſeen 
this poor young man, turned like a 
© vagabond from your houſe; nay, 


Sir, could ſhe have lived to hear, 


that you had yourſelf employed a 
© lawyer to proſecute him for a mur- 
der of which he was not guilty !— 
© Forgive me, Mr, Allworthy, I muſt 
© ſay it was unkind! Indeed, you 
© have been abuſed, he never deſerved 


it of you! Indeed, Madam,” faid” 


Allworthy, I have been abuſed by 
the perſon, whoever he was, that told 
« you ſo.—“ Nay, Sir,“ faid ſhe, © I 
-© woult not be miſtaken, I did not 
pre ſu ne to 5 8 were guilty of 
© any wrong. e gentleman, who 
came to me, propoſed no ſuch mat- 
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* ter: he only ſaid, taking me for 

Mr. Fitzpatrick's wife, that if Mr. 

Jones had murdered my huſband, I 

© ſhould he aſſiſted with any money I 

« wanted to 5 the proſecution, 

© by a very worthy gentleman, who, 

© he ſaid, was well apprized what a 

< villain Thad to with. It was 

by this man 1 found out who Mr. 

Jones was; and this man, whoſe 

name is Dowling, Mr. Jones tells 

me, is your ſteward, I diſcovered 

© his name by à very odd accident; 

* for he himſelf refuſed to tell it me; 

© but Partridge, ho met him at my 

© lodgings, the ſecond time he came, 

© knew him formerly at Saliſbury.” 
And did this Mr. Dowling,” ſays 

Allworthy, with great aftomiſhment 

in his countenance, '* tell you that I 

would aſſiſt in the-proſecution !'— 

© No, Sir, anſwered the, I will not . 

44 N him wrongfully, He ſaid I 5 

ſhould be aſſiſted; hut he mentioned 

no name, Yet, you muſt pardon 

me, Sir, if from circumſtances, I 

thought it could be no other.'— 

Indeed, Madam, ſays Allworthy, 

© from circumſtances, I am too well 

convinced it was another. Good a 

Heaven]! by what wonderful means 

is the blackeſt and deepeſt villainy 

© ſometimes diſcovered!—-$hall I beg 

© you, Madam, to ſtay till the perſon 

© you have mentioned comes? for I 

expect him every minute; nay, he 

may be, perhaps, already in the 

'© houſe.? _. 

Allworthy then ſtept to the door, in 

order to call a ſervant, when in came, 

not Mr. Dowling, but the gentleman 

who will be ſeen in e chapter. 


CHAP. vn. 
FARTHER CONTINUATION, 


1 gentleman who now arrived, 
was no other than Mr, Weſtern. 
He no ſooner ſaw Allworthy, than, 

without conſidering in the leaſt the pre- 

ſence of Mrs, Waters, he began to 
vociferate in the following manner: 

© Fine doings at my houſe!” A rare 

"© kettle of fiſh I have diſcovered at 
laſt l who the devil would be plagued 
with a daughter?“ What's the 

© matter, neighbour?” ſaid Allwortby. 

Matter enough, anſwered 35 

when 
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„ when 1 thought ſhe was a juſt com- 
© ing. to nay, when ſhe had ' 


© manner promiſed tq as 1 
© would 15 2 „ when 4 a 
more to 


© hoped to have had nothin 
* do than to have ſent for the lawyer, 
* and finiſhed all; what do you think 


„I have found out? the little b— 
© hath been playing tricks with me ©: 


« all the while, and ing on 2 cor- 
* reſpondence with that of 
« yours, Siſter Weſtern, whom I have 


« aſleep, and here I have got un ſigned 
« with the ſon of a whare'yown name. 
© I have not had patience to read half 
cot, for tis! than one of Parſon 
« Supple's ſermons z but I nd plain- 
_* ly, it is all about love; and, indeed, 
hat ſhould it be elſe? I have pack- 
ed her up in cham ; 
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to be married di 
s ſhall live ma 
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conſente 
none Mould be uſed. Ay, cries he, 


© that was only upon that 


© ſhe would conſent without. 


© ter, eſpeciall 
* buther own —— PP Well, 
* bour,* anſwered Allworthy, if you 
will give me leave, I will 
ung lad * 
Ti . 


* once to argue with the 
+ Will you?" ſaid W 

* that is kind now, and neighbourly ; 
« and mayhap, you wall de more than 
0 I have been able to-do with her ; for 


pole, ſaid Weltern, ſhe ſhould run 
away with un in the mean time? for 
* Lawyer Dowling tells me, there is 
no hopes of hanging the fellow at 
1 laitz E that the man is alive, and 
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m I want much ro 
Dowling,'—" Why, you 
« © lodgings fo they wo ten 

; is to 2 
, 245 wands horn this 
ing, about a mor N 


fool's advice; never think of dealing 
with 


| more than un alliance wah 
creature, —* * 


What . * gicl is well nough for matter o p 


the ſquirez * a man may go far- 
meet with worſe meat ; that 


« I may declare o her, thof the be 
0 daughter 


Ader. Ard if the will bus 
obedient to me, there is n arr.] a 
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. Waters ſaid, 

uire hath not the leaſt remembrance 
my face. I believe, Mr. All- 
© worthy, you would not have known 
© me neither. I am very conſiderab 

© altered fince that day when you fo 


— 


© kindly gave me that advice, which I 
had been happy had 1 followed. 


© Indeed, Madam, cries Allwonthy, 
© it gaveme concern, when [I 
gave Fo n 1 
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© tain ters, With WL ws of op 
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2 wa Py it Fog 2 FN 
met with Jones, 1 Bae" 

me from the 1 of a Vi pas 

'F deed, he is when of a ep 

© No young n of his Age, is, 
I belieye, gentlens m vice, 8 Fer 


_* have the twentieth part of bis vir- 
* tues; nay 

# had, I atn firmly 
now taken a reſolu 
'# tbem. I hope he hath,” cries All- 


wouthy, * and I hope he will preſerve * 


rſuaded, he hath ' 
union to abaniicn 
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1 ill the ſame hopes with 


in 
{mitigate —— a 


ure to hear my . 8 


ath lit to charge o (Re an cop - 
"Fo Aut Nm or q ay ture 
wort Bb. x: 


Whatever vices he bath 0 


"that refolvtion, 1 muſt fay, 1 . 
regard a 
6 7 The 1 I do a 

apt to be too unmerciful on theſ: 
va ae ons; yet, time and perſeverance 


vill get the better of this their diſin- 


"© clination, as 1 may call it, to pity ; 
for though they ate not, like Heaven, 
2 e receive a penitent ſinner; 


t; u continued repentance, will at 
4 obtain metey even with the 
d. This you 1 24p rt be "aſſured 

15 's of, Mrs, Waters, that whenever I 
* find you art ſincert in ſuch good in- 
© <tentions, you ſhall want no aſſiſtance 
in my power to make them effectual. 
"Mrs. Waters' fell now upon her 
knees before Nay, and, in a flood of 
tears, made Hi uy moſt paſſionate 
ackn of" Nis goodneſs ; 
which, as reg el "aid, favoured 
"more of the divine thin human na- 


* Allwofthy nabe vp, and ſpoke 
in the moſt 128 maniler, making uſe 
of evety exprelſion which his invention 
vi —y Pts comfort her, when he 


— c d'b{ the arrival of Mr. 
'Dowlin 150 e His firit entrance, 
(Hog "Writers; Rarted, and ap- 


oy e confuſion; From which 
000 -iovyred hiſelf, "as well as 
de could, {hd then'faid; he was in the 
„ock haſte to attend counfel at Mr. 
eltern lodgings 3 but, however, 
a ge jeh We 02 to call and acquaint 
er of counſel, upon 
ae 2 ich he had defore told him; 
wat, the converſion of the 
— in that caſe; could not be queſ- 
fioned In ; criminal cauſe; but that an 
Mom of trover might be drougbe, and 
5 ede to the jury, to be the mo- 
laintiff, that plaintiff would 

eo A | verdict for the value. 
Allworthy, without making any an- 
« ſwer to ig bolted the door; and then 
- ' advancing with u ſtern look to Dow! - 
Ing, he fad, (Whatever be your haſfe, 
if 1 muſt firſt receive an anſwer to 
"6 dene queſtions- Do you know this 
dy , That lady, Sir?” anfwer- 
E 1115 with great heſitation. 
worth Pen, with 1 moſt ſolemn 
voice, A ©'Look vou, Mr. Dow]- 
© ing, as you value my favour, or your 
'© continuance a moment longer i in my 
© ſervice, do not hefnate nor prevart- 
© cate; butanſwer 22 = * uly 
to every ueſtion — Do you 
K © know 


laid, blood 


_ 


- 
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5 w this. Pool Yes, Sir,” faid 
owling, * | 
Where, Sir?“ At her own ** 
ing. — Upon what buſineſs 
vou gu thither, Sir? and who ſent 
4 you?'——" I went, Sir, to enquire, 
© Sir, about Mr. Jones. And who 
© ſent you to. enquire about him ?'— 
© Who, Sir? why, Sir, Mr. Blifil ſent 
me. And what did you ſay to 
© the lady concerning that matter? 
© Nay, Sir, it is impoſſible to recolle& 
© every word,'—-+ Will you pleaſe, 
c „ to aſſiſt the gentleman's 
memory? — He told me, Sir, ſaid 
Mrs. Waters, that if Mr. Jones had 
« murdered my huſband, I ſhould be 
© aſſiſted with any money I wanted, to 
© carry on the proſecution, by a — 
« worthy gentleman, who was well 
© apprized what a villain I had to deal 
© with, Theſe, I can ſafely ſwear, 
< werg the very words he ſpoke.'— 
Were theſe the words, Sir? faid 
Allworthy. J canndt charge my me- 
mot exactly, cries Dowling, * but 
I believe I did ſpeak to that purpoſe.” 
—* And did Mr. Blifil order you to 
© ſay ſo? I am ſure, Sir, I ſhould 
not have gone on my oven accord, 
© nor have willingly exceeded my au- 
«© therity, in matters of this kind. If 
©1[ aid ſo, I muſt have fo underſtood 
« Mr. Blifil's - ipftruftions.'—* Look 
« you, Mr. Dowling,' faid Allworthy, 
24 omen you, before this lady, that 
© whatever you have done in this af- 
« fair, by Mr. Blifil's order, I will 
© forgive, provided you now tell me 
« ſtrictly the truth: for I believe what 
© you ſay, that you would not have 
© ated of your own accord, and with- 
© out authority, in this matter. Mr. 
© Blifl then, likewiſe ſent you to ex - 
© amine the two fellows at Alderſ- 
gate? —“ He did, Sir,'—* Well; 
© and what inſtructions did he then 
© give you? Recolle& #s well as you 
* can; and tell me, as near as poſſible, 
the very words he uſed.— Why, 
© Sir, Mr. Blifkl ſent me to find out 
© the perſons who were witneſſes 
© of this fight. He faid, 4 * 
they might be tampered with b . 
© 12. — ſome of his friends, He 
required blood and that 
not only all who concealed à mur- 
der, but thoſe who omitted any _ 
© in their power, to bring him to juſ- 
8 tice, were ſharers in his guilt, He 
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* ſaid, he found you was very deſirous 
of * _ villain brought to juſ- 
© tice, ugh it Was not 

© ſhould _— in If," He did by 
ſaid Allworthy, © Yes, Sir; cifes 
Dowling : I ſhould not, I am ſure, 
have proceeded ſuch lengths, for the 
* ſake of any other perſon living, but 


© your worſhip.— What lengths 
6 Sir ?” ſaid Alloy. 6 Nay, Sir, 
cries Dowling, © I would not have 
* your worſhip think I would, on any 
« account, be guilty of ſubornation of 
« perjury ; but there are two ways of 
delivering evidence. I told them, 
© therefore, that if any offers ſhould 
© be made them on the other fide, they 
ſhould refuſe them; and that the 
might be aſſured, they ſhould loſe 
nothing by being boneſt men, and 
telling the truth. I ſaid, we were 
told, that Mr. Jones had aſſaulted 
the gentleman firſt, and that, if that 
was the truth, they ſhould declare it; 
© and I did give them ſome hints, that 
* they ſhould be no loſers.—“ I think 
© you went M indeed !* cries 
Allworthy. * Nay, Sir, anſwered 
Dowling, * I 814. not deſire 
them to tell an untruth ; nor ſhould 
© I have ſaid what I did, unleſs it had 
© been to oblige you,”—* You would 
* not have 3 I believe,” fays 
Allworthy, to have obliged me, had 
you known that this Mr. Jones was 
© my own nephew. I am ſure, Sir,“ 
anſwered he, © it did not become me 
© to take any notice, of what I thought 
© you defired to conceal.'—* How 
cries Allworthy, and did you know 
© it then ?'—* Nay, Sir, anſwered 
Dowling, if your worſhip bids me 
© ſpeak the truth, I am ſure I ſnall do 
© it, Indeed, Sir, I did know it; 
for they were almoſt the laſt words 
© which Madam Blifil ever ſpoke, 
© which ſhe mentioned to me, as I 
© ſtood alone by her bedſide, when ſhe 
© delivered me the Jetter F brought 
© your worſhip from her.'—* What 
© letter?” cries Allworthy. * The let- 
© ter, Sir, anſwered Dowling, © which 
© I brought from Saliſbury, and which 
© I delivered into the hands of Mr. 
© Blifl.'— O Heavens! cries All- 
worthy. © Well; and what were the 
words? What did my filter, fay 
© to you?'—* She took me by the 
© hand,” anſwered be; and as the 
© delivered me the letter, fad, I 
102 « ſcarce - 


* 
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& fearece know what 1 have weitten. 


© {avs the, and then fell backward, as- 
45 , mw ber 


How came yon, Sir, not to deliver 


© me this Pt Your worſhip,” 


anſwered he, *muſt remember, that 


© was at that time ill in bed; and be- 
© ing in a violent hurry, as indeed I 
« always am, I delivered the letter and 
* meſſage to Mr. Blifil, who told me, 
© he would carry them both to you: 


4 which he hath fince told me he did; 


and. that your worſhip, partly out of 
© friendſhip to Mr. Jones, and partly 
out of regard to your fiſter, would 
© never have it mentioned; and did in- 
© tend to conceal it from the world ; 
and therefore, Sir, if you had not 
* mentioned it to me firſt, I am cer- 
© tain I ſhould never have thought it 


© belonged to me to ſay any thing of 
the es, either to your watts, 
or any other perſon.” 

We have remarked ſomewhere al- 
ready, that it is poſſible for a man to 
convey a lye in the words of truth; this 
was the caſe at prefent : for Blifil had, 
in fact, told Dowling what he now 
related ; but had not impoſed upon him, 
nor, indeed, Had imagined that he was 
able ſa to do, In reality, the pro- 
miſes which Blifil had made to Dow- 
ling, were the motives which had in- 
duced him to ſecteſy ; and as he very 

lainly ſaw Blifil would not be able to 

eep them, he thought now to 
make this confeſſion ; which the pro- 
miſes of forgiveneſs, joined to the 
threats, the voice, the looks of All- 
worthy, and the diſcoyeries he had 
made before, extorted from him, w 
was, beſides, taken unawares, and h 
no time to conſider of evaſions. 

Allworthy appeared well ſatisfied 
with this relation; and having enjoin- 
ed on Dowling ſtrict ſilence as to what 
had paſſed, conducted that gentleman 
himſelf to the door, left he ſhould fee 
Blifil, who was returned to his cham- 
ber, where he exulted in the thoughts 
of his laſt deceit on his uncle, and little 
* what had fince paſſed below 

all's, 
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As Allworthy was returning to his 
room, he met Mrs. Miller in the — 
; who, wick a face all pale and full 
terror, ſaid to him, * O! Sir, 1 find 

© this wicked woman hath been with 
you, and you know all; yet do not, 
« on this account, abandon the poor 
© young man. Conſider, Sir, he was 
j _ 1 rz and 
covery itſelf will, moſt pro- 

© bably, break his heart, withoue your 
un neſs.” : 
© Madam, fays Allworthy, I am 

© under ſuch an aſtoniſhment at what 


* them.” | 
The poor woman followed him trem- 
bling; and now Allworthy going u 
to W ers, took her by the Rad 
and then turning to Mrs, Miller, ſuid, 
* What reward all I beſtow upon 
© this gentlewoman, for the ſervices ſhe 
© hath done mef—Q!) Mrs. Miller 
* you have a thouſand times heard me 
© call the man towhom you are 
* ſofaithful a my fon. Little did 
I then think he was indeed related to 
; me at — 71 
is my n other o 
© that 2 whom I have fo 
5 long nouriſhed in my boſum ! — She 
will herſelf tell you the whole ſtory, 
and how the youth came to paſs for 
© her ſon. Indeed, Mrs. Miller, I am 
convinced that he hath been wrong- 
* ed, and that T have been abuſed ; 
* abuſed by one whom you too juſtly 
© ſuſpetted of being a villain. is, 
* in truth, the of villains 
The joy which Mrs. Miller now 
felt, bereft her of the power of ſpeech, 
and might, pertraps, have deprived her 
of her ſenſes, if not of life, had not a 
friendly ſhower of tears come ſeaſona- 
bly to her relief. At length, recover- 
ing ſo far from her tranſport as to be 
able to . ſne cried, And is my 
dear Mr. Jones, then, your nephew, 
* Sir! and not the ſon of this lady! 
* And are your eyes opened to him at 
© laſt! And ſhall I live to ſee him as 


© happy as he deferyes !'—* He cer- 


© tainly is my nephew, ſays Allwor- 
thy, * and I hope all the rel = And 
is this dear good woman, the perſon,” 
cries the, * to whom all this diſcovery 

19 
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Fi 


. HISTORY or A POUNDLING, 


E's „. She is, indeed,” 
Allworthy. * Why then, cried Mrs. 
Miller, upon her knees, * may Heaven 
© ſhower down it"s choiceſt blefſings up- 
* on her head; and, for this one 
action, fi ve her all her fins, be 
they never fo many! 400 

Mrs. Waters then informed them, 
that ſhe believed Jones would very 
ſhortly be releaſed ; for that the ſur- 

n was gone, in company with a no- 
2 to the juſtice who committed 
him, in order to certify that Mr, 
tzpatrick was out of all manner of 
danger, and to procure the priſoner 
his liberty. 

Allworthy ſaid, he ſhould be glad 
to find his nephew there at his return 
home; but that he was then obliged to 


on ſome buſineſs of. conſequence. 
then called to a ſeryant to fetch him 


dies 3 

Mr. Blifil, hearing the chair order - 
ed, came down ftairs to attend upon 
his uncle; for he never was deficient 
in ſuch acts of duty, He aſked his 
unele if he was going out; which is a 
civil way of aſkmg a man where he is 
going : to which the other making no 
anſwer, he in defired to know, 
when he would be plealed.to return. 
Allworthy made no anſwer to this nei- 
ther, till he was juſt getting into his 
chair, and then turning about, he ſaid, 
* Hark'e, Sir, do you find out, before 
my return, the letter which your mo- 
C _ _ me on her ONS 
wort en departed, an t Blik 
in a — to be envied only by a 
man who is juſt going to be hanged. 


CHAP. IX. 
A FARTHER CONTINUATION, 


LLWORTHY took an oppor- 
tunity, whilſt he was in the chair, 
of reading the letter from Jones to So- 
phia, which Weſtern delivered him; 
and there were ſome expreſſions in it, 
concerning himſelf, which drew tears 
from his eyes. At length he arrived 
at Mr. 
to ia. 
the firſt ceremonies were paſt, 
and the gentleman and lady had taken 
their chairs, a ſilence of ſome minutes 


enſued ; during which, the latter, who © miſery indeed,'—-* You peak, now, 
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had been for the viſit by her 
father, ſat playing with her fan, and 
had Hock of confuſion both in 
her countenance and behaviour. Ar 
length, Allworthy, who was bimfelf 
2 little diſconcerted, thus: I 
* am afraid, Miſs W , my fami- 
© ly hath been the oceaGon of givin 
6 2 ſame uneaſineſs ; to which, : 
© fear, I have innocently become more 
© inftrumental than I intended. Be 
« affured, Madam, had I at firſt known 
* how diſagreeable the propoſals had 
© been, I ſhould not have ſuffered you 
© to have been ſo long perſecuted. I 
© hope, therefore, you will. not think 
© the deſign of this viſit is to trouble 
© you with any farther ſolicitations of 
* that kind, but entirely to relieve ou 
© from ad Sophia, eee | 
Sir,” ſaid ia, with a little mo- 
deſt heſitation, * this behaviour is moſt 
« kind and rous, and ſuch as I 
* could — from Mr. Allwor- 
© thy : but as you have been ſo kind 
© to mention this matter, you will 
« pardon me for ſaying it bath, in- 
„ deed, given me great unealineſs 3 
© and hath been the occafion of my 
© ſuffering much eruel treatment from 
© a father, who was, till that unhappy 
affair, the tendereſt and f of 
© all parents. I am convinced, Sir, 
you are too and generous to 
* reſent my retuſal of your nephew. 
© Our inclinations are not in our own 
« powerz and whatever may be his 
© merit, I cannot force them in his 
* favour,'—" I aſſure moſt ami- 
able youn * aid Allworthy, 
© I am capable of no ſuch reſentment, 
© had the perſon been my owa fon, 
and had I entertained the higheſt 
* efteem for him. For ſay truly, 


. © Madam, we cannot force our incli- 


© nations, much leſs can they be di- 
«© rected by another. Oh ! Sir, an- 
ſwered Sophia, * every word you ſpeak 
proves you to deſerve that good, that 
great, that beneyolent character, the 
« whole world allows you, I affure 
you, Sir, nothing leſs than the certain 
< proſpe& of future miſery could have 
© made me refiſt the commands of 


eſtern's, and was introduced * myfather.'—<T fincerely believe you, 
| C am, replied Allworthy }* and 


T heartily congratulate you on your 
© prudent forelight, ſince, by ſo juſtin - 
© able a reſiſtance, you have avoided 


- 
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« delicacy which few, men are capable 
© of feeling; but ſurely, in my opi- 
© nion, My re our lives with ohe to 
'© whom we are indifferent, muſt be a 
© tate of wretchednels, Perhaps, that 
- © wretthedneſs would be even increaſed 
© by a ſenſe of the merits of the object 
© to whom we canunot give our — 
tions. Ifxl had married Mr. Bli- 
© fil-—" Pardon my interrupting you, 
Madam, anfwered Allworthy, but 
© I cannot bear the ſuppoſition. Be- 
© lieve, me, Miſs Weltern, I rejoice 
© from my heart—I rejoice in your 
©* eſcape. I havediſcovered the wretch, 
* for whom you have ſuffered all this 
© cruel violence from your father, to 
de a villain ! How, Sir!* cries 
Sophia, you muſt believe this ſar- 
© prizes me! — It hath ſurprized me, 
4 m, anſwered Allworthy; and 
© ſoit will the world : but I have ac- 
© quainted you with the real truth.“ 
— Nothing but truth, ſays Sophia, 
can, I am convincad, come from the 
c lips of Mr. Allworthy. Yet, Sir, 
* ſuch ſudden, ſuch unexpected news 
© Diſcovered, you ſay—may- villain 
© heeverſo1'—— You will ſocn enoug 
© hear the ſtory, cries Allworthy, at 
© preſent Jet us not mention ſo deteſt- 
© ed a name—l have another matter 
© of a very ſerious nature to propoſe. 
O! Miſs Weſtern, I know your vaſt 
« worth, nor can I fo eaſily part with 
© the ambition of being allied to it. 1 
© have a near relation, Madam, a 
© young man whoſe character is, Lam 
© convinced, the very oppoſite. to that 
© of this wretch, and whoſe fortune 
© I will make equal to what his: was 
© to have been. Could I, Madam, 
© hope you would admit a viſit from 
* him}* Sophia, after a minute's fi- 
lence, anſwered, I will deal with the 
* utmoſt ſincerity with Mr, Allworthy. 
His character, and the obligation I 
* have juſt received from him, demand 
© it, I have determined at preſent to 


* liſten to no ſuch propoſals from any 


© perſon. My only deſire is, to be re- 
© ſtored to the affeRtion of my father, 
* and to be again the miſtreſs of his 
family. This, Sir, I hope to owe 
to ur good offices. Let me be- 
« ſeech you, let me conjure you, by 
_ © all the goodneſs which I, and ail who 
* know you, have experienced; do not, 
* the very moment when you have ro- 
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< Mr./Allworthy,” cries the, with u / leaſed me from one perſecution, 4a 


* not engage me in another, as, mile- 
©.rable and. as fruitleſs!'—* Indeed, 
© Miſs Weſtern, replied Allworthy, 
© I am capable of no ſuch ——_ 3 
© and if this be your reſolution, he 
* muſt ſubmit to the diſappointment, 
« whatever torments he may ſuffer un- 
© der it.“ I muſt ſmile now, Mr. 
* Allworthy,” anſwered Sophia, when 
© you mention the torments of. a man 
© whom I do not know, and who can 
« conſequently have ſo little acquain- 
tance with me. Pardon me, dear 
young lady; cries Allworthy, * I be- 
gin now to be afraid he hath had too 
much acquaintance- for the repoſe 
© of his future days ; ſince, if ever 
man was capable of a ſincere, vio- 
© tent, and noble paſſion, ſuch, I am 
convinced, is my unhappy nephew's 
for Miſs Weſftrn,'—-" A nephew of 
yours | Mr. Allworthy, anſwered 

hia. It is ſurely ſtrange, I ne- 
© ver heard of him before Indeed, 
Madam, cries Allworthy, it is 
© only the circumſtance of his being 
© my nephew to which you area ſtran- 
© ger, and which, till this day, was 4 
« ſecret to me. Mr. Jones, who has 
© long loved you, he! he is my ne- 
© phew !'-—* Mr. Jones your nephew, 
«© Sir?” cries Sophia; * can it be poſ- 
6. fible ?“ He is indeed, Madam, 
anſwered Allworthy : he is my own 
© ſiſter's ſon—as ſuch I ſhall always 
© own him; nor am I aſhamed of own- 


* 


I am much more aſhamed 


ing him: 

6 — paſt behaviour to him; but T 
« was as ignorant of his merit as of his 
© birth. Indeed, Miſs Weſtern, I have 
© uſed him cruelly—jndeed I have f, 
Here the good man wiped his eyes, and 
after a ſhort pauſe ed. I ne- 
© ver ſhall be able to reward him for 
© his (ufferings, without your aſſiſtance. 
« Believe me, moſt amiable young la- 
dy, I muſt have a great eſteem of 
© that offering which I make to your 
© worth. I know he bath been guilty 
of faults; but there is great good- 
* neſs of heart at the bottom. Believe 
me, Madam, there is. Here he ſtop- 
ped, ſeeming to expect an anſwer, 


which he preſently received from So- 


hia, after ſhe had a little recovered 
erſelf from the. hurry of ſpirits, into 


which ſo ſtrange and ſudden informa- , 


tion had thrown her: *I ſincerely wiſh 


you joy, Sir, of a Men in which 


you 


- 
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„ you ſeem to have fuch ſatis faction. 
I doubt not but you will have all the 
+ © comfort can promiſe yourſelf 
< from it. young gentleman hath 
certainly a thouſand _ qualities, 
< which makes it impoſſible he ſhould 
not behave well to ſuch an uncle. 
I hope, Madam," ſaid Allworthy, 
he hath thoſe good qualities which 
* mvſt make him a good huſband. He 
« muſt, I am ſure, be of all men the 
* moſt abandoned, if a lady of your 
merit ſhould condeſcend—" -* You 
muſt parden me, Mr. Allworthy,” 
anſwered Sophia. I cannot liſten to 
a propoſal of this kind. Mr. Jones, 
I am convinced, hath much merit; 
© but I ſhall never receive Mr. Jones 
£ as one who is to be my huſband 
upon my bonour, I never will. — 
Pardon me, Madam, cries Allwor- 
thy, if I ama little ſurprized, after 
What I have heard from Mr. Wel- 
tern —I hope the unhappy young man 
'* hath Jens eh; 1 your 
« good opinion, if he had ever the ho- 
"© nour to enjoy it. Perhaps he may 
have been miſrepreſented to you, as 
« he was to me. The ſame villainy 
may have'injured him every where. 
« He is no murderer, I aſſure you, as 
© he hath been called” —* Mr. All- 
- © worthy," anſwered Sophia, © I have 
told my reſolution. I wonder 
* not at what mn father hath told you; 
but whiatever his apprehenſions or 
© fears have been, if I know my heart, 
J have giten no occaſion for them; 
« ſince it hath always been a fixed prin- 
« ciple with me, never to have married 


Without his conſents This is} 1 


* think, the duty of a child to à pa- 
rent; and this, I hope, nothing 
could ever have prevailed with me 
« to ſwerve from; I do not, indeed, 
* conceive, that the authority of any 
parent can oblige us to ry, in 
direct oppoſition to our inclinations. 


To avoid a force of this kind, which 


. © T had reaſan to ſuſpeR, I left my fa- 
* ther's houſe, and ſought — 
* elſewhere. | This is the truth of my 
* ſtory; and if the world, or my fa- 
ther, carry my intentions any far- 
ther, my own conſcience will agquit 
me. “ I hear you, Miſs Wettern,” 

' cries Allworthy, © with admiration. I 

f avimire the juſtneſs of your ſenti- 

ments; hut there is more in 
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© you, young lady; but am I to look. 
© on all which I have hitherto heard or 
„ ſeen, as a dream only? And have 
« you ſuffered ſo much cruelty from 
© your father on the account of a man 
© to-whom you have been always abſo- 
lutely indifferent? — *4:beg, Mr. 
* Allworthy,* anſwered Sophia, yo 
vill not inſiſt on my reafons : yes, I 
gave ſuffered indeed I Iwill not, Mr. 
© Allworthy, conceal—I will be very 
fſincere with you I on I had a 
0 great opinion of Mr. Jones—TI be- 
© lieve—l know I have ſuffered for my 
© opinion—1 have been treated cruelly 
by my aunt, as well as by my father; 
but that is no paſt— I beg I may 
not be farther preſſed; for whatever 
"© hath been, my reſolutionãs now fixed. 

Vour nephew, Sir, hath many vir- 

Allworthy. I queſtion not but he 

vill do you honour in the world, and 

make you happy. — “ I vin I could 

make him ſo, Madam, replied All- 
worthy; © but that, I am convinced, is 
only im your power. It is that con- 
viction which bath made me fo earneſt 
' © ſolicitor in his favour. “ Vou ate 


deceived; indeed; Sic, you are de- 


© ceived,” ſaid Sophia; * I not by 
4 -him—it is ſulleient to — 
ed me. Mr. Allworthy, I muſt in- 
fſiſt on being preſſed no farther on this 
fſubject. I ſhoald be forry—nay, I 
vill not injure him in your favour, I 
* -with Mr. Jones very well. I fncerdly 
-< wiſh him well; and I repeat it again 


to you, Whatever demerit he m 


© have to mey I am certain he 
© many good qualities. I do not dif- 


© own my former thoaghts ; but no- 


thing can ever recal them. At pre- 
« ſent, there is not a man upon earth 
* whom I would more reſolutely re- 
© jet than Mr. Jones; nor would the 
© addreſſes of Mr. Blifil himfelf be 
© leſs agreeable to me. 

Weltern had been long impatient for 
the event of this conference, and was 
juſt now arrived at the door to liſten; 


- when having heard the laſt ſentiments 
of his daughter's heart, he loſt all tem- 


per, and buriting open the door in a 
rage, cried out, It is a lye : it is a 
« d-n"diyet! It is all owing to that 
* dn'd raſcal Juones; and if ſhe 
could get at un, ſhe'd ha' un any 
© hour of the day.“ Here Allworthy 


be, I an cautious of offendivg + interpoled, and addreſnug bimmſelf 2 
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, be fquire with anger in his © kind to gee me to underſtand, that 
look, he ſaid, * op om you have * the fellow is got out of priſon again; 
8 e r Rang ur You and here ſhe adviſes me to take all 
©. promiſed to abſtain from all violence. the care I can o' the wench, Od- 
ol Why ſo I did,* cries Weſtern, * as * zookers! neighbour Allworthy, you 
+ Jong as it was poſſible z but to hear © don't know what it is to govern a 
a wench telling ſuch confounded lyes. daughter! _ | *7 
4 \Zounds1 doth the think if ſhe can The ſquire ended his ſpeech with 
make vools of other volk, ſhe can ſome compliments to his own ſagaci- 
make one of me? No, no, I know ty; and 'Allw , after à for- 
© her better than thee doſt.— I am mal preface, acquainted him with the 
* ſorry to tell you, Sir, anſwered All- whole diſcovery which he had made 
worthy, it doth not appear by your coneerning Jones, with his anger to 
'© behaviour to this ung lady, that Blikl, and with every particular which 
4 D alk pardon hath been diſcloſed to the reader in tile 
for what I ſay; but I think our in- preceding chapters. 
-< timacy, your own defires, the Men over- violent in their diſpoſi- 
© occabon, juſtify * She is gow ee part, as change- - 
daughter, Mr. , and I ink able in g . No ſooner, then, was . 
| -< ſhe doth honour to your name. If Weſtern informed of Mr. Allworthy's 
© I was capable ofenyy, I ſhould ſooner intention to make Jones his heir, than 
'© envy you on this account, than any he joined heartily with the uncle in 
'© other man whatever.'——*. Qd-rabbit every commendation of the nephew, 
it, (cries. the ſquire, I with ſhewas and became as eager for her marriage 
-© thine with all my heart—would ſoon with Jones, as he had before been to 
© be glad to be rid of the trouble o* couple her to Blifl, _. A 
| der. “ Indeed, my good friend, Here Mr. Sony woe wnis for- 
_ anſwered Allworthy, + you ced to interpoſe, to relate what 
| had between him and Sophia; at 
: which he teſtified great ſurprize. 
in the young lady which ſhe ſo well The ſquire was ſilent a moment, and 
| -< deſerves, and I am certain you wil! looked wild with aſtoniſhment at this 
| be the bappieſt father on earth. account. At laſt he cried out, Why, 
| J confidence in her l eries the ſquire. * what can be the meaning of this, 
* *Shlood!'what confidence can I place * neighbour Allworthy? Vond o' un 
« in her, when ſhe won't do as I wou'd * ſhe was, that I'll be ſworn to.— 
ha' her? Let ber gee but her conſent * Odzookers ! I have hit o't, As ſure 
t marry as I would ba' her, and © 282 gun, I have hit of the mY right 
I'll place as much confidence in her t. It's all along o ziſter. The girl 
© as would'ſt ha' me,'— You bave no +5 hath gat a hankeriag after this ſon 
© right, neighbour, anſwered Allwor- * of a whore of à lord. I vound em 
thy, to inliſt on any ſuch conſent. * together at my couſin, my Lady Bel- 
A negative voice your daughter al- latton's. He hath d the head 
© lows you; and God and nature have * her, that's certai ut, d--n me, 
# thought proper to allow. you no more." if he ſhall ha* her, I'll ha” no lords 
 —* A negative voice!” cries the ſquire: * nor conruers in my vamuly.” _, -. 
« Ay! ay! I'll ſhew you what a ne- Altworthy now made a long ſpeech, 
© gative voice I ha'.—Go along, go in which he repeated his reſolution to 
into your chamber; go, you bub. avoid all violent meaſures; and ve: 
* horn—" Indeed, Mr. Weſtern,* earneſtly recommended gentle methods 
ſaid Allworthy, * indeed, you uſe her to Mr. Weſtern, as thoſe by which 
* cruelly—1 cannot bear to ſee this be might be aſſured of ſucceeding belt 
* You ſhall, you muſt behave to her with his daughter, He then took his 
* in a kinder manner, She deſerves leave, and returned back to Mrs. Mil- 
+ the beſt of treatment. Yes, yes, legy but was forced to comply with the | 
ſaid the ſquirez I know what ſhe de- entreaties of the ſquire, in pro- 
* ſerves: now ſhe's gone, I'll ſhew miſing to bring Mr. Jones to viſit him 
4 — what ſhe deſerves—See here, Sir, at aſternoan, that he might, as he 
« here is a letter from my couſin m id, make all _—_— with the 
* 


Lady Bellaſton, in which ſhe is ſo - yourg gentleman. At . 


rr err 
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'thy's departure, Weſtern promiſed to 
follow his advice, _ ——_— 
 "Sophiag ſaying, T don't know hot 
© he 12 me, Allworthy, if 
3 don't make me always do juſt 
« as you pleaſe; and yet I have as 
good an eſteate as you, and am in 
_ © the commillion of the peace as well 
5ag yourſelf / 1 


CHAP. xX. 


WHEREIN THE HISTORY BECINS 
TO DRAW TOWARDS A CONCLU- 
SION 


HEN - returned to 

his lodgings, he heard Mr. 

Jones was juſt arrived before him. He 
urried, therefore, inſtantly into an 
empty chamber, whither he ordered 
Mr. Jones to be brought to him alone. 
It is impoſſible to conceive a move ten- 
der, moving ſcene, than the meeting be- 
tween the uncle and nephew, (for Mrs, 
Waters, as the reader may well ſuppoſe, 
had, at their laft viſit, diſcovered to 
him the ſecret of his birth.) The firſt 
y-ray of joy which were felt on both 
des, are in ond m r to 
deſcribe: I l 255 4 at- 
tempt it. After Allworthy had raiſed 
Jones from his feet, where he had pro- 
trated himſelf, and received him into 
his arms, O my child, he cried, how 
© have I been to blame! how have I 
© injured you! What amends can I 
© ever make you, for thoſe unkind, 
© thoſe unjuſt ſuſpicions, which I have 
© entertained ; and for all the fuffer- 
© ings they have occafioned to you? 
— Tae now made amends ?' 
cries Jones: Would not my ſuffer- 
« ings, if they had been ten times 
© greater, have been now richly re- 
paid? O, my dear uncle! this good- 
© neſs, this tenderneſs, overpowers, un- 
© mans, "deſtroys me! I cannot bear 
© the tranſports which flow ſo faſt up- 
on me. To be again reſtored to your 
c preſence, to your favour; to be once 
more thus kindly received, by my 
great, my noble, my generous bene- 
factor Indeed, child,“ cries 
Allworthy, * I have uſed you cruelly.” 
He then explained to him all the trea- 
chery of Blifil ; and again repeated ex- 
P ions of the utmoſt concern, for 
aving been induced by that treachery 
to uſe him ſo ill. O, talk not oP 
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anfwered Jones : * Indeed; Sir, 

© have uſed me nobly. The wiſeſt 24 
* might be deceived as you were; and, 
under ſuch a deception, the beſt muſt 
© have acted juſt as you did. Your 
© goodneſs dilpla ed itſelf in the mi 

i 3 your anger, juſt as it then ſeemed. 
© I owe every thing to that neſs 
of which 7 have 1 ar rt 
* thy. Do not put me on ſelf-accuſa- 
© tion, by carrying your generous fen- 
© timents too far. Alas! Sir, I have 
© not been puniſhed more than I fave 
© deſerved ; and it ſhall be the whole 
© buſineſs of my future life, to deſerve 
* that happineſs you now beftow on me; 
© for, believe me, my dear uncle, my 
© puniſhment hath not been thrown 

© away upon me: though I have been 
© a great, I am not a hardened ſinner,; 
© I thank Heaven, I have had time to 
reflect on my paſt life; where, tho 
* Icannot charge myſelf with any groſs 
© villainy, yet I can diſcern follies and 

© vices more than enough to repent and 

© to be aſhamed of; follies which have 

© been attended with dreadful conſe. 
© quences to myſelf, and have brought 
© me to the brink of deftrution.'— 

© I am rejoiced, my dear child, ans 

ſwered Allworthy, to hear you talk 

* thus ſenſibly ; for as I am convinced 

© hypocriſy (good Heaven, how bave 

© I been impoſed on by it in others l) 

* was never among your faults; fo [ 
© can readily believe. all you ſay. You 

* now ſee, Tom, to what dangers im- 

© prudence alone may ſubject virtue (for 

virtue, I am now convinced, you- 
© loye in a great degree.) Prudence is, 

© indeed, the duty which we owe to our+ 

5 ſelves; and if we will be fo much 

© our own enemies as to neglect it, we 

© are not to wonder if the world is de- 

* ficientin diſcharging their duty to us; 

* for, when a man lays the foundation 

© of his own ruin, others will, I am 

© afraid, be too apt to build upon it. 

© You lay, however, you have ſeen your 

errors, and will reform them. I firm- 

© ly believe you, my dear child; and 

therefore, from this moment, you 

© ſhall never more be reminded of 

by me. Remember them only your- 

«© ſelf, ſo far, as for the future to teach 
© you the better to avoid them; but 
«© {till remember, for your comfort, that 
© there is this great difference between 


© thoſe faults which candour may con- 

© ftrue into imprudence, and thoſe 

© which can be _—_ from villainy 
3 


* only, 
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S on - The former, perhaps are even 
© = apt to ſubject a man to ruin; . + from. ſolicitations which I hate to 
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no. She hath already ſuffered 
but if he reform, his character will, 


at length, be totally retrieved ; the 
* world, though not immediately, will, 


think of; the ſhall owe no farther 
* conſtraint to my family : I know her 
“father will be as ready to torment her 


in time, be reconciled to bim; and 
he may reflect, not without ſome mix · 
ture of a 
«© hath eſcaped : but villainy, my boy, 
when once (diſcovered, is irretriev- 
able; the ſtains which this leaves be- 
„ hind, no time will waſh away. The 
„ cenſures of mankind will purſue the 


pleaſure, on the dangers he 


« wretch ; their ſcorn will abath him 
«© in publick ; and if ſhame drives him 
© into retirement, he will go to it with 


all thoſe terrors with which a weary 


« child, who is afraid of hobgoblins, 
«© retreats from company to go to bed 
© alone. Here his murdered conſcience 


will haunt him; repole, like a falſe 


friend, will fly from him; where- 
© ever he turns his eyes, horror pre- 


 « ſents itſelf. If he looks backward, 


„ unavailable repentance treads on 
e his heel; if forward, incurable de- 
© ſpair ſtares him in the face; till, like 
s a condemned priſoner, confined in a 
© dungeon, he deteſts his preſent con- 
* dition, and yet dreads the, conſe- 
© quence of that hour which is to re- 
s heve him from it. Comfort your- 
u ſelf, I ſay, my child, that this is not 
« your caſe; and rejoice, with thank- 
© fulneſs, to Him who hath ſuffered 
© you to fee your errors, before they 
* have brought on you that deftruc- 
tion, to which a perſiſtance in even 
© thoſe errors muſt have led you. You 


have deſerted them; and the proſpect 


now before you is ſuch, that happi- 
© neſs ſeems in your own power. — 
At theſe werds, Jones fetched a deep 


gh; upon which, when Allworthy 
LC he faid, © Sir, I will con- 


© ceal nothing from you: I fear, there 
© js one conlequence of my vices I 
„ ſhall never be able to retrieve. 0 
©. my dear uncle, I have Joſt a trea- 
© ſure!'——" You need ſay no more,“ 
aniwered Allworthy; © I will be ex- 
« Þlicit with you; I know what you 
6 res T have feen the young lady, 


4 and have diſcourſed with her con- 


© cerning you. This I mutt inſiſt on, 
aus an earneſt of your ſincerity in all 


you have ſaid, and of the ſtedfaſtneſs 


* of your reſolution, that you obey me 
© in one inſtance—to abide entirely by 
© the determination of the young lady, 
” whether it ſhall be in your favuur or 


* now on your account, as he bath for- 
© merly been on another's ; but I am 
determined ſhe ſhall ſuffer no more 
confinement, no more violence, no 
more uneaſy hours.'—=4 O my dear 
uncle anſwered Jones, lay, I be- 
ſeech yon, ſome command on me, 
in which I ſhall have ſome merit in 
obedience. Believe me, Sir, the only 
inſtance in which I could diſobey 
you, would be to give an uneaſy mo- 
ment to my Sophia. No, Sir, if I 


© am ſo miſerable to have incurred her 


c 
8 
* 
o 
c 
6 
o 
* 
o 
o 
4 
© diſpleaſure beyond all hope of for- 
© giveneſs, that alone, with the dread- 
6 Fl reflection of cauſing ber miſery, 
* will be ſufficient to overpower me. 
To call Sophia mine, is the greateſt, 
* and now the only additional bleſſing 
* which Heaven can beſtow z but it is 
a bleſſing which I muſt owe to her 
© alone,'— I will not flatter you, 
child, cries Allworthy z * I fear your 
* cale is delperate ; I never ſaw ſtrong 
* er marks of an unalterable reſolution 
* in any perſon, than appeared in her 
* vehement declarations againſt receiv- 
ing your addreſſes ; for which, per- 
* haps, you can account better than 
« mylelf.'-+ Oh, Sir! I can account 
* too well,” anſwered Jones; I have 
* ſinned againſt her beyond all hope of 
© pardon; and, guilty as I am, my 
* guilt unfortunately appears to her 
© in ten times blacker than the real 
© colours. O my dear uncle} I find 
© my follies are irretrievable; and all 
© your nels cannot ſave me from 
© perdition !* | 

A ſervant now acquainted them, that 
Mr. Weſtern was below ſtairs z for his 
eagerneſs to ſee Jones could not wait 
till the afternoon. Upon which Jones, 
whoſe eyes were full of tears, begged 
his uncle ta entertain Weſtern a tew 
minutes, till he a little recovered. him · 
ſelf: to which the good man conſented ; 
and having ordered Mr, Weſtern to be 
oo into a parlour, went down to 

im. 5 

Mrs, Miller no ſooner beard that 
Jones was alone, (for ſhe had not yet 
leen him ſince his celeaſe from priſon) 
than ſhe came eagerly into the room); 
and advancing towards Jones, wiſhed 
him heartily joy of his new-found 
uncle, 


. 
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© nay, if ſhe ſhould remain inexora- 
adding, Fwiſh I could give you joy on ble, there is another young lady, a 
* another account, my dear child; but © ſweet pretty young lady, and afwin< 
any thing ſo inexorable I never ſaw!* * geing fortune, who is abſolutely dy- 
Jones, with ſome appearance of ſur- ing for love of you. I heard of it 
prize, aer her what ſhe meant. Why this very morning, and T told it to 
then, fays ſhe, © I have been with Miſs. Weſtern : nay, I went a little 
© your young lady, and have explained * beyond the truth again; for I told 
© all matters to her, as they were told © her, you had refuled her; but, indeed, 
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viiels; und! his happy recoticitiarion 3 


# * 


me by my ſon Nightingale. She can 
© have no longer any doubt about the 
© letter, on am certain; for I told 
her, my ſon Nightingale was ready 
« to take his oath, if ſhe pleaſed, that 
« it was all his own invention, and the 


© letter of his inditing. I told her, the 


© very reaſon of ſending the letter ought 
to recommend you to her the more; 


nus it was all upon her account, and 


© a plain proof, that you was reſolved 


© to quit your profligacy for the fu- 


© ture; that you had never been guil 


© of a ſingle inſtance of infidelity 2 
her — — ſeeing her in town. 1 
am —— 

Heaven forgive me! Ih our fu- 
© ture — will be — ſudige- 
© tion. I am ſure, I have ſaid al I can; 
* but all to no purpoſe. She remains 
© inflexible. She ſays, ſhe had for- 
© given many faults on account of 
« youth ; but expreſſed ſuch deteſtation 
© of the character of a libertine, that 
© ſhe abſolutely filenced me. I often 
«© attempted to excuſe you; but the 
« juſtneſs of her accuſation flew in my 
© face. Upon my honour, ſhe is a love- 
© ly woman, and one of the ſweeteſt 
and moſt ſenſible creatures I ever 
© ſaw! 1 could have almoſt kiſſed her, 
© for one expreſſion ſhe made uſe of. 
© It was a ſentiment worthy of Se- 
© neca, or of a biſhop. I once fan- 
c cied, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I had 
t diſcovered great goodneſs of heart in 
« Mr. Jones; and for that, I own, I 
« had a ſincere efteem ; but an entire 
ce profligacy of manners will corrupt 
«© the beſt heart in the world; and all 
© which a good-natured libertine can 
© expect, is, that we ſhould mix ſome 
«grains of pity with our contempt 
© and abhorrence.” She is an ange- 
* lick creature, that is the truth on't !* 
— O Mrs. Miller,“ anſwered Jones, 
© can I bear to think I have loſt ſuch 
Dan angel ! Loſt l no, cries Mrs. 
Miller; I hope you have not loſt her 
yet. Reſolve to leave ſuch vicious 


* courſes, and you may yet have hopes: 


I went too far there; but 


© I knew you would refuſe her. And 
© here I muſt give youa little comfort: 
© when I mentioned the 
© name, who is no other than the pret- 
© ty widow Hunt, I thought ſhe turn- 


© ed pale; but when I ſaid you had 


« refuſed her, I will be ſworn, her ff 


© was all over ſcarlet in an inflatt; © 


© and theſe were her very words: «© I 


« will not deny but that I believe he 


% has ſome affect ion for me. 

Here the converſation was interrupt - 
ed by the arrival of Weſtern, who 
could no longer be kept out of the 
room, even by the authority of All- 
worthy himſelf; thongh this, as we 
have often ſeen, had a wonderful power 
over him. 


Weſtern immediately went up to 


Jones, crying out, My old friend 
Tom, I am glad to fee thee with all 


my heart. All paſt muſt be forgot» 
© ten. I could not intend any affront 


oung lady's ” 


% 


© to.thee, becauſe, as Allworthy here 


© knows, nay, doſt know it thyſelf, 


© I took thee for another — and 


© where a body means no harm, what 


«© ſignifies a haſty word ov two? one 


© chriſtian muſt forget and forgive ano- 
© ther.'—-* I hope, Sir, ſaid Jones, 
© I ſhall never * the many obli- 
« gations I have had to you; but as for 


any offence towards me, I declare I 


© am an utter ſtranger.— “ A't?" ſays. 
Wettern ; then give me thy fiſt; a't- 


© as hearty an honeſt cock as any in 


© the kingdom. Come along with 
© me; I'll carry thee to thy mittreſs 


this moment.” Here Allwortby in- 


terpoſed; and the ſquire being unable 


to prevail either with the uncle or ne- 


phew, was, after ſome litigation, oblig- 
ed to conſent to delay introducing Jones 
to Sophia till the afternoon z at which 
time Allworthy, as well in compaſſion 


to Jones, as in compliance with the 


eager defires of Weſtern, was prevail- 


ed upon to promiſe to attend at the- 


tea - table. | 


The converſation which now enſued | 


. 


was pleaſant enough ; and with which, 


4. 


had 
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but as we have now leiſure only to at- 

tend to What is very material, it hall 

ſuffice to ſay, that matters being en- 

tirely adjuſted as to the afternoon viſit, 

Mr. Weſtern again returned home. 
N 1 , R ; p 
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Wee e e f invorm 
| qa, jones n to orm 
Mr. Allworthy and Mrs. Miller, that 
his liberty been 
noble lords; who, ther with two 
ſurgeons, and a friend of Mr. Night- 
ingale's, had attended the magiſtrate 
by whom he had been committed, and 
by whom, on the ſurgeon's aath that 
the wounded. perſon was out of all 
manner of danger from his wound, he 
was diſcharged. 

One only of theſe lords, he ſaid, he 
had ever ſeen before, and that no more 
than once ; but the other had greatly 
ſutprized. him, by aſking his 
for an offence he had been guilty of 
' towards him, occaſioned, he ſaid, en- 
tixely by his ignorance who he, was. 

Now the reality of the caſe, with 

which Jones was not acquainted till 
afterwards, was. this: the lieutenant 
whom Lord .Fellamar had employed, 
according to the advice of Lady Bel- 
laſton, to preſs Jones, as a vagabond, 
into the ſea · ſervice, when he came to 
report to his lordſhip the event which 


procured by two 


we have before ſeen, ſpoke very favour- 


ably of the behaviour of — on 
all accounts; and ſtrongly aſſured that 
lard, that he muſt have miſtaken the 


perſon ; for that Jones was certainly a a 


ntleman: inſomuch that his lord- 

ip, Who was ſtrictly a man of ho- 
nour, and would by no means have 
been guilty: of an action which the 
world in general would have condemn- 
ed, began to be much concerned for 
the advice which he had taken. 
Within a day or two after this, Lord 
. Fellamar happened to dine with the 
Itiſh-peer, who, in a converſation up- 
on the duel, acquainted. his company 


with the charger of Fitzpatrick; to 


which, indeed, he did not do ſtrit 
juſtice, eſpecially in what. related to 
l | * 


* wy | 
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' lordſhip 
aſſiſt in the delivery of the lady, it was - 
eagerly embraced 


his lady. He faid, ſhe wasche moſt. 
innocent, and moſt injured. woman a- 


live, and that from compaſſion alone 
he had undertaken her cauſe. He then 


declared an intention of going the next 


morning to Fitzpatrick's lodgings, in 


order to prevail wich him, if poſſible, 
to conſent to A ſeparation from his 
wife; who, the peer ſaid; was in | 
prehenſions for her life, if the 
ever return to be under the power of 
her huſband. ' Lord Fellamar agreed 
to go with him, that he might ſatisfy - 
himſelf, more concerning Jones, and 
the cireumſtances of the duel; ſor he 
was by no means eaſy! concerning the 
he had ated. The moment his 
ve a hint of his readineſs to 


the other noble - 
man, who d much on the au- 
thority 4 Lond Fellamar; as he 
thought it would tly contribute to 
awe Fitzpatrick into a liance; 
and, 8, he was inthe right: for 
the Iriſhman no: ſooner faw theſe 
noble had undertaken the cauſe of 
his. wife, than he ſubmitted; and ar- 
ticles of ſeparation were ſoon. drawn 
up and ſigned; between the parties. 

Fitzpatrick had been ſo well ſatis fi- 
ed by Mrs. Waters, concerning the 
innocence. of his wife with Jones at 
Upton, or, perhaps, from ſome other 
reaſons, was now become ſo. indif- 
ferent to that matter, that he ſpoke 
highly in favour of Jones, to , 
Follamar, took all the blame upon 
himſelf, and ſaid the other had be- 
haved very much like a gentleman, 
and a man of: honour; and upon that 
lord's farther enquiry concerning Mr. 
Jones, Fitzpatrick told — he was 
nephew to a gentleman of very - 
faſhion and — which — 2 
count he had juſt received from Mrs. 
Waters, after her interview with Dow - 


ing. | 

** Fellamar now thought it be - 
hoved him to do —_— in his 
power to make ſatis faction to à gen- 
tleman whom he had ſo groſsly in- 
jured 3 and without any conſideration 
of rivalſhip (for he had now given 
over all thoughts of Sophia) determin- 
ed to procure Mr, Jones's liberty; be- 
ing ſatisfied,. as well from Fitzpatrick 
as his. ſurgeon, that the wound was 
not mortal, He- therefore prevailed 
with the n 


* 
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tothe place where Jones was confined, for what bad Then run 
to whom he behaved as we have alrea- — to Jonet, = — — 
| 4. "1 . . crying , : are / be 
c with you joy > choukind and a thou 
5 fand times of this bleſſed day and 
into his room, and then acquainted next Mr. Aliworthy himſelf received 
him with the whole matter, as well the fame congratulations. To which 
what he had heard from Mrs. Wa- he anfwered; * Indeed, indeed, Mrs. 
ters, as what he had diſcovered from Miller, I am beyond expreſſion hay- 
Mr. Dowling. | ; ©-py.* Some few more raptures hav- 
Jones ex great aſtoniſhment, + ing paſſed on all ſides, Mrs. Miller 
and no leſs concern at this. account, defitte them both to walk down to din 
but without making any comment or ner in the parlour, where ſhe ſuid there 
obſervation upon it. And now a mei- were a very happy ſet of people aſſem- 
ſage was brought from Mr. Blifl, de- bled; being, indeed, no other than 
ſiting to know if his. uncle was at Mr. Ni le and his bride, and 
leiſure, that he might wait upow him. his couſin Harris with her bridegroom 
Allworthy ſtarted, and turned pale; Allworthy excuſed himſelf from din- 
, and then, in a more paſſionate tone than ing with the _— , faymg,, he had 
= I: believe he had ever uſed before, bid red ſome littſe eg for him and 
the ſervant tell Blifil, he knew him his nephew in his own apartment; for 
not. Conſider, dear Sir, cries Jones, that they had much private buſineſs to 
in à trembling voice. I have con- diſeourſe of, but could not reſiſt pro- 
« \dered,* anſwered Allworthy; and miſing the good woman, that both he 
you yourſelf, carry my meſſage and Jones would make part of her ſo- 
© to: the villain / No one can - ciety at ſupper. Kn 
him the { e of his own ruin, Mrs. Miller then aſked what was to 
r man whoſe: ruin he be done wick Blifil: For, indeed, 
© hath fo vill nouſly. contrived.'—— ſays: ſhe, © cannot be ealy while fuck! 
Pardon me, dear Sir,” ſaid Jones; a villain is in my houſe. Allwors: 
a moment's reflectiom will, I am thy anſwered, he was as uneaſy as her- 
_ ©- ſure, convince you of the contrary, ſelf on the ſame account. OY eres he 
„What might, perhaps, be but juſtice it that be the caſe, leave the matter 
©, from another tongue, would from to me; I'll ſoon ſhew him the outſide: 
mine be inſult! ud to whom ?— of my doors, I warrant yout Here 
©.my own brother, and your nephew. are two or three luſty fellows below 
«Nor did he uſe me ſo barbarouſly. ſtairs.—“ There will be no need of 
Indeed, that would have been more any violence, cries Allworthy; if 
c inexcuſable' than any ching he hath you wil carry him a meſſage from me, 
. © done: Fortune may tempt men of de will, Tam convinced, depart of his 
no very bad difpoſitions to injuſtice; * own accord. —< Will I?” ſaid Mrs. 
but infults proceed only from black Miller I nexer did any thing in my” AF 
and rancorous minds, and have no life with a better will. Here Jones 
© temptations to excule them. Let interfered, and faid, he had conſidered 
me beſerch you, Sir, to do nothing the matter better, and would, if Mr. 
by him in the prefent-height-of your Allworthy pleaſed, be himſelf themeſe 
© anger. Conſider, my dear uncle, ſenger. * i know, ſays he, dy 
© I was not myſelf condemned un- enough of your pleaſure, Sir, and 1 
© heard.” Allworthy ſtood: filent a *© beg leave to acquaint him with it by 
moment, and then embracing Jones, © my own words. Let me beſeech you 
he ſaid; with tears guſhing from his Sir,“ added he, to reflect on the 
eyes, O my child ! to what goodneſs * dreatlful conſequences of driving him 
have I been ſo long blind * © to violent and ſudden deſpair, How- 
Mrs. Miller entering the room at © unfit, alas! is this poor man to die 
that moment, after a gentle rap, Which in his preſent fituation!* This ſug-- 
was not perceived, and ſeeing Jones geſtion had not the leaſt effet on Mrs. 
in the arms of his uncle, the poor wo- ier. She left the room, crying, 
man, in an agony of joy, fell upon © You are too good, Mr. Jones, bo 
her knees, and burſt forth into the ( nitely too good to live in this world.“ 
molt extatick-thankſgiving to Heaven But it made Nn 
* 64 WOTTNY, 


— 


4 


b 
by 


of 
ven, dec; forbid, that this wretch 
© ſhould be deprived of any means or 


time fat” repentance; that would be 


© x ſhocking confidexation indeed | Go 
4 to him, 


* any hopes of my forgiveneſs; for I 
- © ſhall never forgive villainy farther 
than my #eligion obliges me, and 


that extends not either to our boun- 
© ty or our converſation.” |; - 34 


nes went up to Blifil's room, 
whom de found in a fituation which 
moved his pity, though it would have 
raiſed a Jeſs amiable 
beholders... | He: caſt himſelf on his 


bed, where he lay abandoning himſelf. 


to deſpair, and drowned in tears: not 
in ſuch tears as flow from contrition, 
and waſh away guilt from minds which 
have been deduced. or ſurprized into it 
unawares, againſt the bent of their na- 
tural diſpoſitions, as will. ſometimes 


happen 


the frighted thiet ſheds in his cart, and 
are, indeed, the effects of that concern 
which the moſt ſavage natures are ſel- 
dom- deficient in feeling for them- 


It would be unpleaſant and tedious 


to paint this ſcene in full length. Let 
it ſuffice to ſay, that the behaviour of 
Jones was kind to exceſs, He omitted 
nothing which his invention could ſup- 
to raiſe and comfort the drooping 
ſpirits of Blifil, before he communicat-- 
ed to him the- reſolution of his uncle, 
that he muſt quit the houſe that even- 
ing. He offered to furniſh him with 
apy money he wanted ; aſſured him of 
his hearty forgiveneſs of all he had 
done againſt him; that he would endea - 
your to live with him hereafter as a 
brother ; and would leave nothing un- 
attempted, to effectuate a reconciliation 
with his uncle. - | 
Blifil was at firſt ſullen and ſilent, 
balancing in his mind whether he 
ould yet deny all: but finding at 


laſt the evidence too ſtrong againſt him, 


he betook himſelf at laſt to confeſſion. 
He then aſked pardon of his brother in 
the moſt vehement manner, proſtrated 
bimſelf on the ground, and kiſſed his 


foot : in wort, be was now as remark-. 
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neſs of. your heart, and the quick - 

neſs underſtanding. - Hea- 

erefore, and uſe your on 

«_ diſcreyiong yet do not flatter him with 


ion in many 


rom human frailty, even to 
the J no, theſe tears were ſuch as 


1 2 


ably mean, as he had been before ron 
markably wicked. | Su 
Jones could not ſo far check his diſ- 
dain, but that it a little. diſcovered it- 
ſelf in his countenance at this extreme 
ſervility. He raiſed his brother the 
moment he could from the und, 
and adviſed him to bear his affliftions 
more like à man; repeating, at the 
ſame time, his promiſes, that he would 
do all in his power to leſſen them: for 


which Blifil, making many profeſſions 


of his unworthineſs, poured forth a 
— of thanks; and then, he hav- 
ng declared he would immediately de- 
part to another lodging, Jones returned 
to his uncle. | | 
Among other matters, Allwort 

now acquainted Jones- with the dii-- 
covery which'he made concerning the 
gool. bank- notes. I have, faid he, 
already conſulted a lawyer, who tells 
me, to my great aſtoniſhment, that 
© there is no puniſhment for a fraud 
© of this kind. Indeed, when I con- 
© fider the black ingratitude of this 
© fellow towards you, I think a hi 

© wayman, compared to him, is an in- 
nocent perſon. | p 
Good Heaven !' ſays Jones, is it 
< poſſible! I am ſhocked beyond mea- 
© ſure at-this/news. I thought there 
© was not an honeſter fellow in the 
© world,” The temptation of -ſuch a 
© ſum was too great for him to with- 
«© ſtand; for ſmaller matters have come 
* ſafe to me through his hand. In- 
* deed, my dear uncle, you muſt ſaf- 
© fer me to call it weakneſs rather than 
« ingratitude ; for I am convinced the 
© poor fellow loves me, and hath done 
* me ſome kindneſſes, which I can 
© never forget; nay, I believe he hath- 
© repented of this very act: for it is 
© not above a day or two ago, when 
my affairs ſeemed in a moſt deſ-- 
« e ſituation, that he viſited me 
© in my confinement, and offered me 
© any money I wanted. Conſider, Sir, 
© what a temptation to a man .'who 
© bath taſted ſuch bitter diſtreſs, it 
© muſt be, to havea ſum in his poſleſ- 
* fion, which muſt put him and his 
«© family beyond any future poſſibility 
«© of ſuffering the like. | 
Child,“ cries Allworthy, you 
carry this forgiving temper too far. 
Such miſtaken mercy is not only 
weakneſs, but borders on injultice, 


© and is very pernicious to. ſociety, * 
1 


it ene 


* 


| vice, The diſhoneſty 
4 of this fellow, I might, perhaps, 
© have 
- <-titvide : and give me leave to ay, 
- © when we ſuffer any temptation to 
s-atone for diſhoneſty itſelf, we are as 
* candid and merciful as we ought to 
© be: and ſo far I confeſs I have gone; 
« for I have often pitied the fate of a 
© highwayman, when I have been on 
© the grand jury; and have more than 
once applied to the judge, on the be- 
© half of fuch ay have had any miti- 
6 gating circumſtances in their caſe; 
* but when diſhoneſty is attended with 
any blacker crime, ſuch as cruelty, 
© murder, ingratitude, or 4 
* compaſſion and forgiveneſs be- 
come faults. I am convinced the 
+ fellow is a villain, and he ſhall be 
© puniſhed; at leaſt, as far as I can 
© puniſh him 

This was ſpoke with fo ſtern a voice, 
that Jones did not think proper to make 
any reply : beſides, the hour appoint- 
ed by Mr. Weſtern, now drew fo near, 
that he had barely time. left to dreſs 
2 Here, therefore, ended the 

ſent dial , and Jones retired to 
— agen. Yoon Partridge attend- 
ed, according to order, with his cloaths. 
. Partridge ſcarce ſeen his maſter 
* ſince the happy diſcovery. The poor 
fellow was unable either to contain 
or expreſs his tranſports. He behaved 
like one frantick, and made almoſt as 
many miſtakes, while he was dreſſing 
Jones, as I bave ſeen made by harle- 
quin, in dreſſing himſelf on the ſtage. 

His memory, however, was not in 
the leaſt deficient. He recolleted now 
many omens and preſages of this hap- 
py event, ſome of which he had re- 
marked at the time, but many more he 
now remembered; nor did he omit the 
dreams he had dreamed the evening 
before his meeting with Jones; and 
concluded with ſaying, * I always told 
* your honour, ſomething boded in my 
© mind, that you would one time or 
© another, have it in your power to 
© make my fortune. Jones aſſured 
bim, that this boding ſhould as cer- 
tainly be verified, with regard to him, 
as all the other omens had been tu him- 
_ ; which wy not a little Pe oo 
he raptures which the poor fellow had 
ke conceived on account of his 
walter, | 


* 


pardoned, but never his ingra- 
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APPROACHING STILL NEARER TO 
| THE END. + 


Kr go being now compleatly dreff. 
ed, attended his uncle to Mr, Wei 
tern's. He was, indeed, one of the 
fineſt figures ever beheld, and his per- 
ſon alone would have charmed the 
reater part of womankind; but we 
ope it bath already appeared in this 
hiſto „that Nature, when ſhe formed 
him, did not totally rely, as ſhe ſome- 
times doth, on this merit only to re- 
commend her work. | ; 

Sophia, who, angry as ſhe was, was 
likewiſe ſet forth to the belt advantage, 
for which I leave my female readers to 
account, appeared ſo extremely beau. 
tiful, that — Allworthy, * he 
faw her, could not forbear whiſpering 
Weſtern, that he believed ſhe was the 
fineſt creature in the world. To which 
Weſtern anſwered, in a whiſper, over- 
heard by all preſent, © So much the 
© better for Fom ; for dn me, if he 
* ſhan't ha' the touzling her. Sophia 
was all over ſcarlet at theſe words, 
while Tom's countenance was alo- 
gether as pale, and he was almoſt ready 
to ſink from his chair. 

The tea- table was ſcarce removed, 
before Weſtern lugged Allworthy out 
of the room, telling him, he had buſi- 
neſs of conſequence to impart, aud 
mult ſpeak to him that inſtant in pri- 
vate, before he forgot it. 

The lovers were now alone, and it 
will, I queſtion not, appear ſtrange to 
many readers, that thoſe who had fo 
wich to ſay to oue another, when dan- 
ger and difficulty attended their con- 
verſation; and who ſeemed ſo eager to 
ruſh into each other's arms, when fo 
many bars lay in their way, now that 
with ſafety they were at li to fay 
or do whatever they ptraſed, ſhowd' 
both remain for ſome time filent and 
motionleſs ; infomuch, that a ſtranger 
of moderate ſagacity, might have well 
concluded they were mutually indiffe- 
rent: but ſo it was, however ſtrange 
it may ſeem, both ſat with their eyes 
caſt downwards on the ground, and 
for ſome minutes continued in perfect 
ſilence, a 

Mr. Jones, during this interval, at- 

; tempted 


- 


-\ 


+a 


We. | - p 
. 
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© own con 
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onee or twice to ſpeak, but 


was abſolmely incapable, muttering 


only, — — ſighing out, ſome broken 
worde ow 
=P ity to bim, and partly to turn 
the diſcourſe from the ſubject which 
ſhe knew well Songs he was endea- 
yourmg to open, laid: | 
s = $8 are the moſt fortu · 
* nate man in the world; in this diſ- 
* covery.'-—* And can you really, Ma- 
© dam, think me ſo fortunate," ſaid 
Jones, fighing, * while I have incurred 
« your diſpleaſure? ! Nay, Sir," ſays 
ſhe,” © as to that, you beſt know whether 
C have ved 4 t. Indeed, 
6 Madam," anſwered he, you » 


* ſelf are as well apprized of all my 
© Jdemerits. Mrs. Miller has acquaint- 
© od you with the whole truth. O 


* my ia am I never to hope for 
iveneſs ? Ithink, Mr. Jones,” 
faid the; * I may almoſt depend on 
* your own juſtice, and leave it to 
« yourſelf to paſs ſentence on your 
0 Alas, Madam * 
he, * it is mercy, and not 
which I implore at your 
Juſtice, I know, muſt con- 
demn me—yet, not for the letter I 
Bellaſton : of that, I 


anſwered 


* ſent to 


'* moſt ſolemnly declare, you have had 


© atrue account.” He then inſiſted much 
on the ſecurity given kim by Night- 
ingale, of a fair pretence for break- 
ing off, if, contrary to their expecta - 
tions, her ladyſhip ſhould have accept- 
ed his offer; but confeſſed, that he 
had been guilty of a great indiſcretion, 
to put ſuch a letter as that into her 
power; which, ſaid he, © I have 
« dearly paid for, in the effect it has 


© upon you! —“ I do not, I cannot,” 


ſays ſhe, believe otherwiſe of that 
fetter, than you would have me. My 
conduct, I think, ſhews you clearly 


© do not believe there is much in that: 


* and yet, Mr. Jones, have I not 
© enough to reſent? After what paſl- 
« ed at Upton, fo ſoon to engage in a 
© new amour with another woman, 
« while I fancied, and you pretended, 
« your heart was bleeding for me! In- 
« deed, you have acted ſtrangely. Can 
© I believe the paſſion you have pro- 


- © felled to me, to be ſincere? or, if I 


can What happineſs can aſſure my- 
* ſelf of, with a man capable of ſo 
much inconſtancy?— O my So- 
« phia!” cries he, do not doubt the 
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pureſt 
© inflamed- a human breaſt. 


wwe ug WY co I, my 


* 


fin cerity of the paſſion that ever 
Thinks 
© moſt adorable creature, of my un- 
© happy ſituation, of my. deſpair 1— 
Sophia, have flattered 
elf with the moſt diſtant hopes 
being ever permitted to throw my · 


_ © ſelf at your feet, in the manner I de 


© now, it would not have been in the 


power of any other woman, to have 


« in{pired a thought which the ſever- 
© eſt chaſtity could have condemned; 
* Inconſtancy to you O Sophia, if 
you can have goodneſs enough t 
** — what is paſt, do not let any 
© future cruel apprehenſions ſhut your 
© mercy againſt me! No repentance 
© was ever more ſincere, O] let-it re- 
© concile me to my heaven, in this 
© dear boſom.'—* Sincere repentances , 
Mr. Jones, anſwered ſhe, * will ob- 
© fain the pardon of a ſinner, but it is 
© from One who is a perfect judge of 
© that ſincerity. A human mind may 
E 2 on; nor is there any in- 
© fallible method to prevent it. You 
muſt expect, however, that if I can 
be prevailed on, by your repentance, 
to pardon you, I will, at leaſt, inſiſt 
on the ſtrongeſt proof df it's ſince- 
rity.— O! name any proof in my 
wer, anſwered Jones, eagerly. 
ime, replied ſhe, time alane, 
Mr. Jones, can convince me that 
you are a true penitent, and have 
reſolved to abandon, theſe vicious 
courſes, which I ſhould deteſt you 
for, if I imagined you capable of 
perſevering in them. Do not ima- 
ine it," cries Jones. On my knees 
— I implore your confidence; 
a confidence, which it ſhall be the 
buſineſs of my life to deſerve.” — 
Let it then, ſaid ſhe, * be the buſi - 
' neſs of ſome part of your life, to 
ſhew me you deſerve it. I think 1 
have been explicitenough in aſſuring 
you, that when I ſee you merit my 
confidence, you will obtain it. - 
ter what is paſt, Sir, can you ex 
I ſhould take you upon your word?” 
He replied, * Don't believe me upon 
my word; I have a better ſecurity, 
a pledge for my conſtancy, which it 
is impoſſible-to ſee, and to doubt.'— 
What is that?” ſaid Sophia, a little 
ſurprized. 5-1 will ſhew you, my 
6, 1 angel, cried Jones, ſeiz - 
ing her hand, and carrying her. to the 


glas. There; behold it there, in 
s that 


© ſhape, thoſe eyes, that mind which 
© ſhines through thoſe eyes! can, the 
man who ſhall be-in poſſeſſion of 
« theſe, be inconſtant? Impoſiible! 
« my Sophia: they would fix a Dori- 
t want; a Lord Rocheſter. You could 
not doubt it, if you could fee your- 
„ (elf with any eyes but your own!” 
Sophia bluſhed, and haf ſmiled ; but 
forcing/again her brow into a frown, 
At 1 am to judge, ' ſaid ſhe, * of the 
future by the paſt, my image will 
© no more remain in your heart when 
I am out of your ſight, than it will 
© n this glaſs, when I am out of the 
© room, '—" By Heaven! by all that 
is facred?!” ſaid Jones, it never was 
* out of my heart! The delicacy of 
your ſex cannot conceive the groſſ- 
W nels of -ours, nor how little one fort 
© of amour has to do with the heart.“ 
I will never marry a man, replied 
Sophia, very gravely, who ſhall not 
learn refinement enough, to be as 
incapable as I am myſelf, of making 
fuch a &di(ftintion,'—< I will learn 
it, ſaid Jones z 1 have learnt it 
already. The firſt moment of hope, 
that my Sophia might be my wite, 
taught it me at once; and all the 
reſt of her ſex, from that moment, 
became as little the objects of deſire 
* to my ſenſt, as of paſſion to my 
£ heart,'—* Well,” faid Sophia, the 
proof of this muſt be from time. 
< Your htuation, Mr. Jones, is now 
© altered; and I aſſure you, I have 
great ſatis faction in the alteration. 
© You will now want no opportunity 
of being near me, and convincing 
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© me that your mind is altered too.— 


© O! my angel, cries Jones, © how 
© ſhall I thank thy goodneſs? And 
are you ſo good to own, that you 
have a ſatis faction in my proſperity ? 
Believe me, believe me, Madam, 
tit is you alone have given a relifh to 
© that proſperity, ſinee I owe it to the 
© dear hope—O my Sophia! let it not 
© be a Aidan one! I will be all obe- 
dience to your commands. I will 

© not dare to preis any thing farther 
*than you permit me. Yet, let me 
| Now you to appoint a ſhort trial. 
tell me, when I may expect you 
will be convinced of what is moſt 
« ſolemnly true!'—* When Þ have gone 
voluntarily thus far, Mr. Jones," ſaid 
ſhe, © I expect not to be pretſed, Nay, 
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© T will not.“ O, do not look ſo un- 
* kmdly, thus, my Sophia “ cries he. 
© I do not, I dare not preſs you : yet, 
« . me, at leaſt, once more, td 
© beg you would fix the period. 01 
© conſider the impatience of love 
A twelvemonth, perhaps,” ſaid the. 
O my Sophia l' cries he, you have 
named an eternity '=— Perhaps it 
may be ſomething ſooner,” ſays ſhe : 
I will not be teazed. If your paſſion 
for me be what I would have'it, I 
think you may now be eafy.'—* Eaſy, 
Sophia! call not ſuch exulting hap- 
pineſs as mine, by ſo cold a name! 
O! tranſporting thought! am I not 
aſſured that the bleſſed day will 
come, when I ſhall call you mine; 
when fears ſhall be no more; when 
I frall have that dear, that vaſt, that 
exquilite, extatick delight; of makin 
my Sophia happy !'—-* Indeed, Sir, 
ſaid the, that day is in your own / 
* power,'—" Ol my dear, my divine 
angel, cried he, theſe words have 
made me mad with joy ! But I mutt, 
© I will thank thoſe dear lips, which 
have ſo ſweetly pronounced my bliſs.* 
He then caught her in his arms, and 
kiſſed her with an ardour he liad never 
ventured before. 

At this inſtant, Weſtern, who had 
food ſome time liſtening, burſt into 
the room, and with his hunting voice 
and phraſe, cried out, To her, boy! 
© to her! to her! That's it, little 
© honies, G1 that's it! Well, what, 
is it all over? Hath ſhe appointed the 
© day, boy? What, hal] it be to- 
* morrow, or next day? It ſhan't be 
© put off a minute longer, than next 
© day, I am refolved.'—< Let me be- 
© ſeech you, Sir, ſays Jones, don't 
© Jet me be the occalion——" © Beſeech 
© mine a—,* cries Weſtern; © I thought 
thou hadſt been a lad of higher met- 
© tle; than to give way to a parcel of 
© maideniſh tricks. I tell thee, it is 
© all a flim-flam. Zoodikers! ſhe'd 
have the wedding ko-night, with all 
© her heart.—W oul4'it not, Sophy ? 
Come, confeſs, and be an honeſt girl 
* for once, What, art dumb? Why 
© doft not ſpeak ?P'=—* Why ſhould 1 
* confets, Sir?” ſays Sophia, © fince it 
© feems yon are ſo well acquainted 
© with my thoughts.“ That's a good 
© girl,” erics he; and doſt conſent 
then? —“ No, indeed, Sir, ſays So- 
phia; L have given no ſuch conſent.” 
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And wunt nut ha" un, then, to- 
.. © morrow, nor next day ?* ſays Welſ- 
tern. 883 Sir, fays me, I 
© have no ſuch intention. —“ But I 
© can tell thee,” replied he, why haſt 
© not; only becaule thou doſt love to 
* be diſobedient, and to plague and 
© vex thy father.“ Pray, Sir (aid 
Jones, interfering. * I tell thee thou 
"art a puppy, cries he. When I 
' forbid her, then it was all — * 
ſighing and whining, and languiſhing 
and writing: now I am vor thee, ſhe 
is againſt thee — All the ſpirit of 
contrary, that's all. She is above 
being guided and governed by her. 
father, that is the whole truth on't. 
It is only to diſoblige and contradit 
me. — What would my papa have 
me do?” cries Sophia. 
I ha'. thee do?” ſays he, © why, gee un 
thy hand this moment. —“ Well, 
Sir,” ſaid Sophia, I will obey you. 
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& Well; and will you conſent to ha* un 
© to-morrow morning? ſays Weſtern, 


I will be obedient to you, Sir, cries ' 
ſhe. © Why then, to-morrow morning 


* be the day, cries he. Why then, 
© to-morrow morning ſhall be the day, 
© papa, fince you will have it ſo, ſays 
Sophia. Jones then fell upon his knees, 
and kiſſed her hand, in an agony of 
joy, while Weſtern began to caper and 
dance about the room, preſently cry- 
ing out, * Where the devil is Ali. 
© worthy? He is without now, a talk- 
© ing with that dd Lawyer Dowling, 


« when he ſhould be minding other 


matters.“ He then ſallied out in queſt 
of him, and very opportunely left the 
lovers to enjoy a few tender minutes 
alone. | 

But he ſoon returned with Allwor- 
thy, ſaying, If you won't believe me, 
you may aſk her yourſelf. Haſt not 
© gin tliy conſent, Sophy, to be mar- 
© ried to-morrow ?'—* Such are your 
© commands, Sir, cries Sophia; and 
I dare not be guilty of ditobedience.” 
I hope, Madam, cries Allworthy, 
© my nephew will merit ſo much good- 
<4 neſs; and will be always as ſenſible 
* as myſelf, of the great honour you 
. © have done my family an alliance 
© with ſo charming and ſo excellent a 
young lady; would indeed be an ho- 
© nour to the greateſt in England. 
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at would 


— There is my hand, Mr. Jones.'— - 
| 


promiſe from 


Fes, cries Weſtern bat if I lad 
© ſuffered her to ſtand fhilly ſhally, 
„ dilly dally, you, might not have had 
© that honour yet awhile : I was for- 
© ced to uſe a little fatherly authority 
© to bring her to.'— I hope not, Sig,” 
cries Allworthy; I hope there is not 
© theleaſt conſtraint.— “ Why, there !* 
cries Weſtern, you may bid her un- 
b ſay all again, if you will. oſt re- 
« pent heartily of thy promiſe, doſt not, 
& 7 “ Indeed, papa, cnes ſhe, 
© I do not repent; nor do I believe I 
ever ſhall, of any promiſe in favour 
© of Mr. Jones. — Then, nephew, 
cries Allworthy, © I felicitate you moſt 
* hearuly; for I think you are the 
* happieſt of men, — And, Madam, 
8 you will give me leave to congratu- 
late you on this joyful occaſion: in- 
* deed, I am convinced you have be- 
© ſtowed yourſelf on one who will be 
* ſenſible of your great merit, and who 
will at leak uſe his beſt endeavours 
to deſerve it.. His beſt endea- 
vours l' cries Weſtern; that he will, 
I warrant, un. Hark'e, Allworthy, 
I'Il bet thee five pound to a crown, 
we have a boy to-morrow nine 
months : but, pr'ythee, tell me what 
wut ha!? wut ha' burgundy, cham- 
paigne, or what? for, — Taniter, 
we'll make a night on't.— Indeed, 
Sir,“ ſaid Allworthy, you muſt ex- 
cuſe me; both my nephew and I 
were engaged, before I ſuſpected this 
near approach of his happineſs.— 
En !* quoth the ſquire never 
tell me. I won't part with thee to- 
night upon any occaſion. Shalt ſup 
© here, pleaſe the Lord Harry. You 
© muſt pardon me, my dear neighbour," 
anſwered Allworthy ; © I have given 
© a ſolemn promiſe, and that you know 
I never break.“ Why, pr'ythee, 
* who art engaged to?” cries the {quire. 
Allworthy then informed him, as like- 
wiſe of the company. * Odzookers !* 
anſwered the ſquire, © I will go with 
© thee, and fo ſhall Sophy; for I won't 
6 E with thee to-night ; and it would 
* be barbarous to part Tom and the 
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girl.“ This offer was preſently em- 


braced by Allworthy: and Sophia con- 
ſented; having firſt obtained a private 

os father, that he would 
not mention a ſyllable concerning her 


marriage, 0 11 A p. 


much as he could to 


* 


CHAP, rur LAST, 
| 1 


"Iv WHICH THE HISTORY 13 con- 


CLUDED. 


/ 
* Nightingale had been 
that afternoon, by appointment, 
to wait on his father, who received him 
much more kindly than he expected: 
there likewiſe he met his uncle, who 


was returned to town in queſt of his 


new-married daughter. 
This marriage was the luekieſt in- 


cident which could have happened to 


the young gentleman : for theſe bro- 
thers lived in a conſtant ſtate of con- 
tention about the government of their 
children, both heartily deſpiſing the 
method which each other took. Each 
of them therefore now endeavoured as 
lliate the of- 
fence which his own child had com- 
mitted, and to aggravate the match of 
the other. This defire of triumphing 
over his brother, added to the many 
arguments which Allworthy had uſed, 
ſo ſtrongly operated on the old gentle- 
man, that he met his ſon with a ſmi- 
ling countenance, and actually agreed 
to ſup with him that evening at Mrs. 
Miller's. 

As for the other, who really loved 
his daughter with the moſt immode- 


rate affection, there was little difficul- 


ty in inclining him to a reconciliation. 
He was no ſooner informed by his ne- 
2 where his daughter and her huſ- 

and were, than he dec lared he would 
inſtantly go to her: and when he ar- 


rived there, he ſcarce ſuffered her to 


fall upon her knees, before he took her 
up, and embraced her with a tender- 
neſs which affected all who ſaw him; 


and in leſs than a quarter of an hour 
Was as well reconciled to both her and 


her huſband, as if he had himſelf join- 
ed their hands. 

In this ſituation were affairs, when 
Mr. Allworthy and his company ar- 
rived to compleat the happineſs of 
Mrs. Miller, who no ſooner ſaw So- 
erz than ſhe gueſſed every thing that 

ad happened; and ſo great was her 

friendſhip to Jones, that it added not 

4 few tranſports to thoſe ſhe felt on the 
happineſs of her own daughter. 

here have not, I believe, been ma- 

ny inſtances of a number of people met 

together, where every one was lo per- 
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fectly happy, as in this company. A- 
bare: \« wy the father of young 
Nightingale enjoyed the leaſt perfe 
content; for, notwithſtanding his af- 
fection for his ſon ; notwithſtanding 
the authority and the arguments 


Allworthy, together with the other 


motive mentioned before, he could not 
ſo entirely be ſatisfied with his ſon's 
choice; and perhaps the preſence of 


Sophia herſelf tended a little to aggra-, 
vate and heighten his concern, as a2 


thought now and then ſuggeſted itſelf, 
that Nis fon might have had that lady, 
or ſome ſuch other : not that any of 
the charms which adorned either the 
perſon or mind of Sophia, created the 
uneaſineſs ; it was the contents of her 
father's coffers which ſet his heart a 
longing. Theſe were the charms which 
he could not bear to think his ſon had 
ſacrificed to the daughter of Mrs. 
Miller. | | 
The brides were both very pretty 
women; but fo totally were they - 
clipſed by the beauty of Sophia, thar 
had they not been two of the beſt tem- 
pered girls in the world, it would have 
raiſed ſome envy in their breaſts; for 
neither of their huſbands could long 
keep his eyes from Sophiag who fat at 
the table like a queen receiving ho- 
mage, or rather, like a ſuperior — 
receiving adoration from all aroun 


her: but it was an adoration which 


they gave, not which ſhe exacted; for 
ſhe was as much diſtinguiſhed by her 


modeſty and affability, as by all her 


other perfections. 
The evening was ſpent in much true 


mirth. All were happy; but thoſe the 


moſt, who had been moſt unhappy be- 
fore. Their former ſufferings and fears 
gave ſuch a reliſh to their felicity, as 
even love and fortune, in their fulleſt 
flow, could not have given without the 
advantage of ſuch a compariſon. Yet, 
as great joy, eſpecially after a ſudden 
change and revolution of circumſtances, 


is apt to be ſilent, and dwells rather 


in*the heart than on the tongue, Jones 
and Sophia appeared 
the whole company; which Weſtern 
obſerved with great impatience, often 
crying out to them, Why do'ſt not 
talk, boy! why do'ſt look fo grave! 
© — Haſt loſt thy tongue, girl | Drink 
© another glaſs of wine; ſha't drink 
* another glaſs.” And the more to en- 
liven her, he would fomtimes fins. a 


3 Qz merry 


e leaſt merry of 
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| merry ſong, which bore ſome relation 
to matrimony, and the loſs of a maid- 


enhead : nay, he would. have proceed- 


ed ſo far on that topick, as to hav 
driven her out of the room, if M 

Allworthy had not checked him, ſome- 
times by looks, and once or twice by 
a Fie I Mr. Weſtern !' He began, in- 


deed, once to debate the matter, and 


aſſert his right to talk tb his own daugh- 
ter as he thought fit; but as nobody 
.  ſJeconded him, he was ſoon reduced to 
* order, | 

Notwithſtanding this little reſtraint, 
he was ſo pleaſed with the chearful- 
ne(s and good-humobr of the compa- 
ny, that he inſiſted on their meeting 
the next day at his lodgings. They 
all did ſoz and the lovely Sophia, who 
was now in private become a britle 
too, officiated as the miſtreſs of the 
ceremonies; or, in the polite phraſe, 
did the honours of the table. She had 
that morning given her hand to Jones, 
in the chapel at Doctors Commons; 
where Mr. Allworthy, Mr, Weſtern, 
and. Mrs. Miller, were the only per- 
Jons preſent. 

Sophia had earneſtly deſired her fa- 
ther, that no others of the company, 
who wereghat day to dine with him, 
ſhould be àcquainted with her mar- 
tiage. The ſame ſecreſy was enjoined 
to Mrs. Miller, and Jones undertook 
for Allworthy. This lomewhat recon- 
| — the delicacy of Sophia to the pub» 

ick entertainment, which, in compli- 
ancewith her father's will, ſhe was obli- 
ged to go to, greatly againſt her own 
inclinations. In confidence of this ſe- 
creſy, ſhe went through the day pretty 
well; till the ſquire, who was now ad- 
vanced into the ſecond bottle, could 
contain his joy no longer; but, filling 
out a bumper, drank a health to the 
bride, The health was immediately 
pledged by all preſent, to the great con- 
fuſion of our poor bluſhing Sophia, and 
the great concern of Jones upon her ac- 
count. To ſay truth, there was not a 
perſon preſent made wiſer by this diſ- 
covery; for Mrs. Miller had whiſper- 
ed it to her daughter, her daughter to 
her buſband, her huſband to his fitter, 
and ſhe to all the reit. 1 

Sophia now took the firſt opportu- 
nity of withdrawing with the ladies, 
and the ſquite fat in to his cups; in 
which he was, by degrees, deſerted by 


„ ell the company, except the uncle of 
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young Nightingale, who loved his bot. 
tle as well as Weſtern himfelf; Theſe 
two therefore ſat ſtoutly to it, during 
the whole evening, and long after that 
happy hour which had ſurrendered the 
charming Sophia to the eager arms of 


ber enraptured Jones. 


Thus, reader, we have at length 
brought our hiſtory to a coneluſion; in 
which, to our great pleaſure, though 
contrary, perhaps, to thy expectation, 
Mr. Jones appears to be the happieſt of 
all human Eo : for what happineſs 


this world affords equal to the poſſeſ- 
ſion of ſuch a woman as Sophia, I ſin- 


cerely own I have never yet diſcovered, 
As to the other perſons who have 


made any conſiderable figure in this 


hiſtory, as ſome may deſire to know a 
little more concerning them, we will 
proceed, in as few words as poſſible, 
to ſatisfy their curioſity, 
Allworthy hath never yet been pre- 
vailed upon to ſee Blifil z but he hath 
ielded to the importunity of Jones, 
acked by Sophia, to ſettle 200 l. a 
year upon him; to which Jones hath 
privately added a third, Upon this in- 
come he lives, in one of { northern 
counties, about 200 miles diſtant from 
London, and lays up 200 l. a year out 


of it, in order to purchaſe a ſeat in the 


next parliament from a neighbouring 
borough, which he has bargained for 
with an attorney there. He 1s allo 
lately turned methodiſt, in hopes of 
marrying a very rich widow of that 
ſe, whoſe eftate lies in that part of 
the kingdom. 

Square died ſoon after he writ the 
before-mentioned letter; and as to 
Thwackum, he continues at his vica- 
rage, He hath made many fruitleſs 
attempts to regain the confidence of 
Allworthy, or to ingratiate himſelf 
with Jones, both of whom he flatters 
to their taces, and abuſes behind their 
backs. But in his ſtead, Mr. Allwor- 
thy hath lately taken Mr. Abraham 
Adams into his houſe ; of whom So- 

hia is grown immoderately fond, and 
declares he ſhall have the tuition of her 
children. | | 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick is ſeparated from 
her huſband, and retains the little re- 
mains of her fortune. She lives in re- 
putation at the polite end of the town, 
and is ſo good an œconomiſt, that ſhe 
ſpends three times the income of her 
tortune, without running in debt. She 
F 5 maintain , 
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/ maintains a perfect intimacy with the 
lady of the Iriſh peer; and in acts of 
friendſhip to her, repays all the obliga- 
tions ſhe owes to her huſbagd. 

Mrs. Weſtern was ſapn reconciled 
ta her niece Sophia, and had ſpent two 
months together with her in the coun- 
try. Lady Bellaſton made the latter 


a a formal viſit at her return to town, 


where ſhe behaved to Jones as to a 
perfect ſtranger, and with great civility 
wiſhed him joy on his marriage. 

Mr. Nightingale hath purchaſed an 
eſtate for his ſon in the neighbourhood 
of Jones, where the young 1 
his lady, Mrs. Miller, and her little 


daughter reſide, and the moſt agreeable 


intercourſe ſubſiſts between the two fa- 
milies. 5 
As to thoſe of lower account, Mrs. 


Waters returned into the country, had 


a penſion of 60l. a year ſettled upon 
her by Mr, Allworthy, and is married 
to Parſon Supple; on whom, at the 


inſtance of Sophia, Weſtern hath. be- 


ſtowed a n | 

Black George hearing the diſcov 
that had been made, run away, and 
was never ſince heard of; and Jones 
beſtowed the money on his family; 
but not in equal proportions, for Molly 
had much the greateſt ſhare. 

As for Partridge, Jones hath ſettled 


gol. a year on him; and he hath again 


ſet up a ſchool, is which he meets with 
much better encouragement than for- 
merly; and there is now a treaty of 
marriage on foot, between him and 
Miſs Molly Seagrinf; which, through 
the mediation of Sophia, is likely to 
take effect. R 

We now return to take leave of Mr. 
Jones and Sophia z who, within two 
days after their marriage, attended 
Mr. Weſtern and Mr. Allworthy into 
the country. Weſtern hath reſigned 
his family ſeat, and the greater part of 
his eſtate to his ſon-in-law, and hath 
retired to a leſſer houſe of his, in ano- 
ther part of the country, which is bet- 
ter for hunting, Indeed, he is often 
as a viſitant with Mr. Jones, who, as 
well as his daughter, hath an infinite 
delight in doing every thing in their 
power to pleaſe him: and this deſire 
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of theirs is attended with ſuch ſucceſs, 
that the old gentleman declares he was 
never happy in his life till now. He 
** here a parlour and anti- chamber 

himſelf, where he gets drunk with 
whom he pleaſes; and his daughter is 
ſtill as ready as formerly to play to 
him whenever he deſires it; for Jones 
hath aſſured her, that as next to pleaſ- 


ing her, one of his higheſt ſatisfactions 


is to contribute to the happineſs of the 
old man, ſo the great duty which ſhe 
expreſſes and performs to her father, 
renders her almoſt equally dear to him, 
with the love which ſhe beſtows on 
himſelf. 
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whom the old gentleman is ſo fond, 
that he ſpends much of his time in the 
nurſery; where he declares the tattling 
of his little grand-daughter, who is 
above a year and a half old, is ſweeter 
muſick than the fineſt cry of dogs in 


es 
Ilworthy was likewiſe greatly libe- 


ral to Janes on the marriage, and hath 
omitted no inſtance of ſhewing his af- 
fection to him and his lady, who loves 
him as a father. Whatever in the na- 
ture of Jones had a tendagey to vice, 
has been corrected by colfnual con- 
verſation with this good man, and by 
his unton with the — and virtuous 
Sophia. He. hath alſo, by reflection 


on his paſt follies, acquired a diſcre- 


tion and prudence very uncommon in 
one of his lively parts. 

To conclude; as there are not to be 
found a worthier man and woman than 
this fond couple, fo neither can any 
be imagined more happy. They pre- 
ſerve the pureſt and tendereſt affection 
for each other; an affection daily in- 
creaſed and confirmed by mutual en- 
dearments, and mutual eſteem: nor 
is their conduct towards their relationg 
and friends leſs amiable, than towards 
one another; and ſuch is their con- 
deſcenſion, their indulgence, aucb their 
beneficence to thoſe below them, that 
there is not a neighbour, a tenant, or 
a ſervant, who doth not moſt gratefully 
bleſs the day when Mr. Jones was mar- 
ried to his Sophia, 
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hath already produced him 
two fine children, a boy and a girl, of 
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